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BOOK THIRD. 


I. 

CK'^ILES TO MARTHA. 


(Geneva —towards the end of Afaivh.* 

This time I have a secret—a great secret—my good Mar- 
•tha, to tell you. However, it is only for tweuty-lbur hours. 
To-morrow I am to fight. It will either be nothing, or a 
serious matter. 1 must fight; and, above all, no person 
must hinder me. So, my good Martha, profound secrecy! 

These affairs, they tell me, rarely end badly. But such 
a thing may happen. In this case, Martha—and it is for 
that reason I write to you—you will find in my table, 
the drawer to the left, a note of the things which I wish 
you to do, and the lettei 3 1 wish you to deliver. The 
key will be handed to you. 

Be not afraid, my good Martha, or you will ruin me. 
I know what I risk, and I have no fear for myself. Do 
your utmost for your Charles, who has no one to confide 
in, in this case, but yourself. The moment the affair is 
over I will write to the parsonage. Nevertheless, if I can 
conceal it entirely from them, it is my most ardent wish; 
but in that case I will send you a messenger express. 
Above all, keep Lonfse in ignorance. I will not bid you 
good-bye, my googl Martha; my heart would fail me. 

* This third book commences towards the close of Mayili, flAd 
the letters follow without interruption from this date till the eqd 
July. 
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AMPIN TO THE IMiE^ENTOn, 

Geneva, 

Foil once, Itoybaz, you urc in luck. Your soii-’m-law is 
a .swoi'<lsinau, a brawler—no better. 'J’his morning he 
was brought homo, pricked between the ribs;' two inches 
lower, and liis eyes Avere closed to tliis Avorld. It Avas I 
Avho Avent to fetch the medicines; ♦'j tliat, on my return, 
1 found him stretched on the bed, all the Dervevs about 
him, and jialc as a corpse. At the sight of me, lie came 
to himself, to say to me, “Monsieur Champin, it is 
a mere nothing; don’t breathe a word of it yonder 1 In 
less than three days I shall be aa'cII again, and aa-^c shall 
spare them A’oxation.” “Yes, yes,” said I to him; since, 
as yon may aa'cU imagine, Avounded as he Avas, and before 
the Derveys, I had no mind to contradict him. Mean¬ 
while, he Avas bleeding fast. The surgeon said it AA-^as 
nothing hut a scratch. 1 Avish he had it himself, the 
humbug 1 I AA'ould not ask more than tAvo such to lay mo 
flat in my coftin. 

I Avent out afterwards to make inquiries, .lacquemay 
knew the AAdiolo story ever since yesterday evening. It 
was at a soiree at Madame Domerguc’s. M. Ernest made 
use of an expression, your chap came up, and then, slapl 
a box on the car: the rest followed. So they are quits. 
Only your son-in-laAV lo.sos his profession by it; for it is 
clear that they m UI give him his dismiss from his theology, 
which he has only just entered upoiii 

A warning in time is worth two. IlaA'e done at once 
with your foundling. If you miss tills opportunity, you 
aye sidled with him for good and all. Let your PreA'ei*e 
ta!ik-^it is not he Avho Avill liaA^e to pay the piper. 

1 hear that your servant knew the Avhole affair before¬ 
hand, and likcAvise Mademoiselle SojAhia Deiwey, Avho kept 
it secret from her father. After that trust to this galliard, 
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wlio finds accoinpliccs midcr your roof and niidc£.hls own 1 
IT.ave doiKi with l]im. 

1\S.—M. Dc la Com* has just left tliis. Not daring to 
appear before the Dcrveys, he came lo inquire wliat news. 
I did not fail to tell him of the doctor’s scratch, and it 
took a weight of twenty pounds oil' his breast. 


in. 

THE PRECENTOR TO CIIAMPIN. 

'The Pamnnuge. 

llEMir the inclosed to the young man as soon as may be. 
Ilowever, to prevent anything being said against me, make 
yotirself certain from the surgeon that the opportunity bo 
good. I vvill no longer have him for ray daughter; but, 
beyond that, God is my witness that I bear him no 
enmity nor wish him any harm. 

On the first word I spoke to M. Prcvcrc aboyt the 
aflfair, ho set off, and must by this time be with Charles. 
In this fashion I could not inform him of .my withdrawing 
my consent. Uc will learn it soon enough. 

Ketbaz. 


IV. 

THE PBECENTOli TO CHARLES. 

The Parsonage, 

I KNOW of your misconduct. A hundred times I have 
told you that you would end badly. Here is the proof, 
and your profession*gone; by consequence of which I 
take back my daughter from you. 


Reybaz, 
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V. 

MARTHA TO CHARLES. 

I'he Parsonage. 

An, my dear young master, how you have vexed us all! 
So that wretch has dared nearly to kill youl Good 
Heavens 1 I tremble at the very thought 1 My poor 

Charles I if I had even time to go and take care of you. 
I send you, herewith, some simples which will be of use. 
liodard says they ai*c sovereign. With these herbs he 
was healed of the cut from his scythe. 

All is known here through y(5lir porter, who is M. 
Rcybaz’s friend but not yours. I had kept it seci’et 
until that, but the Almighty alone knows with what 
trouble. M. Prevere immediately'set otf. In the village 
all arc outrageous against that wretch, and it would not 
be well for him if he showed himself there now. As 
for M. Reybaz, he is very angry with you, and his looks 
make me tremble. A letter from him to the porter goes 
along.with this. 

But what I am hcart-sony for is this dear young lady. 
How shall I tell bei’ ? And to conceal it until M. Prevere’s 
return is harder still. And yet it is M. Reybaz’s orders. 
.Already she remarks that tlici’c is something strange going 
on. What shall I say to her if she asks me any questions ? 
God protect and assist us I 

Allow them to take care of you, Master Charles. As I 
know you of old, I am afraid you will be impinident. 
Will they know to give yon everything you want ? If it 
were not for mademoiselle, who may require me at any 
moment, yon would have seen me running to you long 
before this. 

Good-bye, my dear young master.^ I will not feel 
myself until I have seen yon again. 


Martha. 
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VI. 

CIIAJiriN TO M. EllNEST I)E LA COUK. 

Geneva. 

Forasmuch as being a friend of M. Ueybaz, and desirous 
of seeing him withdraw his foot from the mire, 1 hereby 
inform you that he takes back his daughter from M. 
Charles. I have his letter to that effect in my hands, 
written anA signed in black and white. ‘ 

This is merely to let you know that the place is vacant 
—hard in truth to take, but others have been seen more 
impregnable, which, with time and a little assistance, 
have opened their gates. M. Ernest has not now to learn 
how to tamo fathers and to ensnare young girls. Always 
’understood that I speak here to render a service to Ileybaz, 
who will open his eyes at last; and not because 1 am 
directed to do so, and still less to get into a scrape on 
account of it. 

ClIAMPlN. 


vir. 

MONSIEUR PREVERE TO REYBAZ. 

(renevn, 

1 TAKE advantage, my dear M. Rcybaz, of the first leisure 
moment which Chai'les’s state of health allows me, to 
write to you. I found him severely wounded; and what 
renders this state still worse, is the uneasiness which he 
feels respecting the light in which you may view what 
has passed. It is of jio avail that I reiterate to him the as¬ 
surance that you will be indulgent; I cannot restore that 
calmness Avhich ilis state so imperatively requires. You 
must write me a few lines, my dear lieybaz, which I can 
read to him. ^ 

I wished, before telling you of the matter, to learn exactly 
how the affair took place. The following is the exact truth. 
Since the day on which the announcement of the mar- 
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riagc took place, .they had not seen each otl)ei-. You arc 
yourself aware how little, thenceforth, Charles thought of 
M. Ernest. 'J'he latter, on the contrary, was still smarting 
under the effects of his humiliation, and the stings of 
jealousy. He had forgotten neither Louise nor Charles; 
and everything leads me to believe that this fatal collision 
was wished for—nay, sought fur, by him. I have many 
proofs of this; but one, especially, Avhich will strike you as 
it did myself, is, that after having avoided all society during 
the entire wintei', M. Ernest suddenly made his a])pear- 
ance again in Madame Uomergue’s salon, t Now this 
was the only one in which ho had already met Charles, 
and almost the only one where he c^M hojm to meet him 
again. When he entered, si movement of surprise took 
phice among the company; Louise's name was whispered 
about; and several persons who knew both M. De la Cour’s 
character and Charles’s situation, augured badly of the- 
consequences of this meeting, which they, nevertheless, 
looked upon as accidental. Mademoiselle Sophia Dervey, 
with a tact and pioidcncc beyond her years, privately 
endeavoured to persuade Charles to retire. He liad, in 
fact, conducted her to the ball, and could have found a 
plausible pretext for leaving it in being obliged to take 
her home. Charles did not follow her advice, and this 
is his greatest fault. Hut where is the young man of 
his age who ivould not, like him, have thought that it was 
his duty to remain—not to brave, not to affront, but to 
avoid appeai’ing to fly timidly before, a rival, whose honour 
and loyalty he would, by that very proceeding, have 
attainted ? 

In the mean time, they w'cre both lost to view in the 
throng. M. Ernest affected an air of ease and gaiety, 
winch was calculated to dispel all unqasiness in the minds 
of those who did not know in what a fierce and gloomy 
state of mind he had been for the last fif.v months; above 
all. he did not appear to pay the least attention to Charles, 
wnen,*fcy a deplorable fatality, they happened to advance 
both at the same instant to ask Mademoiselle Domergue 
to dance. The latter, a good deal agitated, and yielding 
to a generous and delicate feeling, accepted Charles, at the 
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Bame time proinlsiug M. Ernest licr hand for the Ufixt waltz. 
M. Ernest replied politely, “ I accept with gratitude what 
you have been kind (uiough to promise me;” then, looking 
at Charles Avith an expression at once contemptuous and 
mocking, ho added, ‘‘Am 1 not well accustomed to give Avay 
before the superior merits of this gentleman?” At this 
cutting speech all eyes were turned on Charles, Avho, 
blushitig deeply and trembling with agitation, made an 
effort to restrain himself. At this instant the band sti’uek 
up, and, Ai'ithout further reply, ho took his place and 
mingled Aviili the dancers. * 

But this incident had attracted attention. 1\I. Ernest’s 
remark circulated fror.’ mouth to mouth; comments AA^erc 
passed upon the allusion it contained; and Cliarles’a 
silence, interpreted differently, afforde<l grounds to some 
to praise his moderation, whilst others feared some 
'explosion of his resentment. When the waltz Avas OA’cr, 
Olmrles AA^as immediately surrounded by a group of his 
fi'iends; Avhilst M. Ernest remained alone, in the midst 
of sarcastic Avhispcriugs, and opposing a mask of disdaiji 
to the looks Avhich were directed towards him. A few 
minutes afterwards he followed several yoniig men into 
an adjoining apartment, Avherc, being no longer restrained 
by the presence of the ladies, he gave full vent to his boiling 
rage, and rained upon 01 irles a torrent of irony, abuse, 
and bitter ])leasantry. It Avas at this moment that the 
latter entered the room, Avbcrc Ills presence did not interrupt 
M. Do la Cour’s harangue. At the word “bastard,” 
Charles struck liim on the face, and the laws of honour— 
such as they are constituted by an inexorable prejudice 
—-absolnte.ly required Avhat followed. 

This, M. lleybaz, is the exact truth. So you see our 
poor CHbrles has begn the victim of an unworthy proA’^o- 
cation; and, if he resented an insult Avith anger, it Avas not 
until after haviu^rst given an example of moderation, at 
once most rare and most laudable. There is only one 
opinion about the unmanly conduct of M. Erncsl;*wlfo, 
ashamed of his conduct, has returned secretly to his 
mother’s chateau. Tavicu a messenger from him has called 
to ask for news of Cliavlcs: but this tardy commiseratiopj 
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after so odious an aggression, inspires me with more 
disgust than gratitude. 

Hasten, my dear lieybaz, to reassure Charles; and if 
yon judge him more culpable than I do myself, put off, I 
beseech you, for some little time, all severe reproach. 
Be careful, especially, to make Louise’s mind easy about 
Charles’s situation, and tell her that 1 will not leave him 
until ho is perfectly recovered. To-morrow the first 
closing of the wound will take place; if there arc any 
unfavourable symptoms, I will let you know. 

Your aftcctionatc 

Pbkveue. 


VIII. 

CHAMFIN TO THIS PBECENTOK. 

Gcn€.va, 

I WATCHED my time, and delivered it. He w'as better; 
and besides, having nobody about him, it was necessary 
to catch the opportunity. AVhen he inquii'ed about yon 
at home, and asked for news, “ I have news,” I replied, 
“but not good;” to prepare him, you understand. At 
the same time I handed him your letter, and he turned 
pale on seeing the hand-writing. I’resently, having road 
it, he flew into a passion, then got terrified, rose up, and, 
notwithstanding all I could say to him, and though I told 
him that the bandage over his wound had given way and 
the blood was flow'ing, he minded what I said no more 
than a pinch of suuflT, till he fell back on his bed, and 
there remained from weakness. Tears then oauio, and 
very luckily, otheiuvise I should nqt have kno^n what 
to do. 

It was at this moment that your Prevere returned, and, 
seeing the disorder and the letter, he restrained himself; 
but he. was angry with you, look yoii; for this man wants 
to lead you by the nose, and to hinder you from managing 
your own affairs. Instead of taking your part, he cheered 
up the young man, promising, as it were, that nothing 
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should come of it; as much as to say, “Reybas-has doue 
so and so, he shall have a scolding.” And then, tnniing 
to me, “ Were you ordered to deliver this letter at this 
moment?”—“Yes, Monsienr Ic Pasteur.”—“Then M. 
Jtcybaz is most imprudent 1”—“That may be,” returned 
I, “but M. Keybaz has a right to do as he pleases.” 
Then your young scapegrace stormed against you, against 
me, and finally begged M. Prcverc not to allow me to 
come into his room again. I struck my colours on account 
of the minister, but I don’t forget the remark. 

Do you jcc clearly now? They agree like thieves at‘ 
a fair, to lead you wherever they choose. We shall see 
this time, if, forewarned, you can keep yourself forearmed. 
I do not tell you to make up at once with the other; but, 
as for this one, set him aside and very speedily. For the 
rest, trust to time, which brings counsel. 

• Adieu, Ancient. 

P.S—The De la Cours have returned to the chateau, 
without drum or trumpet. 


IX. 

ClIAllLES TO THE PRECENTOR. 

Geneva. 

No 1 M. Reybaz, no!—^)*ou cannot repulse me thus! No! 
you cannot take Louise from me now—You will not— 
Withdraw that fatal note 1 

And for n hat, M. Reybaz ? Ilecause I did not bear an 
insult patiently—because, using my most sacred right to 
repel an insult, I was told afterwards that honour de¬ 
manded I should fight. What part of this has been my 
own seeking? Where have I acted wrong? Before 
punishing me, sh<^ me my fault. 

Am 1 then a hothead ? a brawling bully ? I, who was 
ignorant of these barbarous laws—I, who provokeri'by a 
cartel (it is thus they call these challenges), found the , 
greatest embarrassment in knowing how to conduct my¬ 
self—I, who on this occasion had a sword in my hand for 
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the first time in niv life! If I had hccii a swordsinaii 
and a bully, I slioiild not he at present stretched on this 
bed, from which 1 never wish to lise if your threat is 
cairicd into execution. 

If my profession is tiiki-n from mo, I will assnmc another 
instantly and with courage. A\'hat matters it to me, 
provided that I please you—tliat I devote my life to repair 
the grief and vexation ’nhieh 1 have caused you unwit¬ 
tingly ? 011 1 ]\I. lieybaJ!, for the last four days I have ex¬ 

piated my fault cruelly—fearing your grief as nmcii as your 
anger—Avithoiit neus iVe.in Jmui?e~hamiled by the fear of 
causing her dangerous aud’\uiiufnl emotion. SI. lleybazl 
have i)ity—pardon me!—do not aggravate my misfortime, 
and refleet that you cannot hencelbrth imnish mo without 
also puiiisliing your ador.iblc daughter. 

M. iVcvcre, who leaves to-morrow, will bring you this 
letter. If you grant me your pardon, hasten to lot me 
know, and tell me that 1 may Aviite to Louise. 

Vonr respectful and aflbetiouate 

OiiAiiLr.s. 



CIIAMIMN TO IlEV[!\/,. 

(7rtirra. 

Your IVcvcre is gone; a pleasant Journey to liim I 15cfoi*e 
he left, he gave his promises to tlie gallant; for his idea 
is, that w'hat you have done, he will easily sot aside. I tut 
1 know a word or two. Did lie not think to come over 
me, to get me to his side, against you?—Me, (Jhamplii 
Jean Marc, ag-iinst you, Keybaz, tlie .ancient i Xova-- 
theless, wishing to taste the soup, 1 did not upset the pot, 
as the saying is, and so I let him talk. 

It was this very raoniing. lie canTc into my room, 
and, well knowing how his good-for-nothing had treated 
me before him: “ 1 dai*e say,"’ he began at once, “ that 
.you will excuse the warmth of a lad who was under the 
influence of so strong a feeling, ami in so unfortunate a 
situation: at any rate, I am come to express his sorrow 
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for having spokun to you in piu h a rndo and hasty man¬ 
ner.”—Monsieur le Pasteur is Very good,” 1 replied; 

but, as I am not aihiid of rough langunge, I ])ay no heed 
to it. 1 have a letter to deli\er, I deliver it, I am 
abused for the contents—ill breeding; nothing nioi'C.” 
(“Take that'.” said i to myself.) 

Then the sly fox: “ Ton arc right,” replied he; “but 
evtn ill that p.oiut of ^I('\v, lids boy, If you but knew Ida 
Idstory, deserves more indulgence than another. lie has 
no jiarenl.s, jirid all the cave whieli I was able to bestow 
upon him cbuld not supp.ly the, want of'the vigilance and' 
constant solicitude of a fatlier, and above all, of a mother.” 
(I might have said to him, “Exactly so; but when one 
is a uol.'ody, one does not take so high a tone;” but ho 
continued.) “Tlus unlucky allair threatens to throw him 
hack into a situation vicll worthy of pity. However, I 
‘cannot think tliat the ro.solution of ]\I. llcyhaz is irrevo- 
cabli', and L slilL hope to induce him to change it. M. 
Jicyliaz is my iViciid: ho is one of tho.ge whom I liold 
in the lugliCsL e.steem, (Ahem! this honey!) Imt lie is 
liasiy (brutal, you understand); he cannot have made 
allowance for e,verytiling (a simpieton, do you observe?) 
I venture to believe that I shall prevail upon him to 
return to his first intentions (that he will lead you by 
the nose; but wait). I shall be move certain of attaining 
this end, if you, Mousli-ur ( Ihampiu, who are connected 
by friendship uitli il. Ileyha?:, and who have intliience 
over his mind (niy turn for the honey), if you wero to 
second me in my elibrts by representations which yonr 
lieart cannot fail to dictate to you.” 

He had saiil all. “Monsieur Ic Pasteur,” I replied, 
“lias his reasons for washing well to this lad; and, be-^ 
sides, everybody kiftws tliat 'SI. Prcvcrc is cliaritable. 
M'itli respect to his proposal, I can say neither yes nor 
no; for 1 never nteddlc in other jieople’s affairs. Ileybaz 
is free to act as he pleases; and where Alonsicnr Ic Pastiyir 
cannot do it, it is not for Chainpin to succeed, as for 
the young man, 1 bear him no grudge, and, to prove it 
to Moirsienr le Pasteur, I am ready to go back to hint the 
.same as before.” 
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Then (do you see the spy?—they know everything that 
I write to you), as he was not satisfied with this,—“ At 
least,” said he to me, “ I trust, Monsieur Cliampin, that 
you would be unwilling to injure this young man; and 
that you will not use to his prejudice the influence which 
you have over M. Reybaz. This, permit me to say, would 
be the best proof that you owe the lad no grudge, as 
you have just done me tlie favour to assiiro me.” “ I 
return thanks for the advice,” 1 replied. Nothing more 
passed; it was enough to have fired the match. Aw.ay 
ho went; good-bye to him! ** 

You sec now, Reybaz, if I told you truly, and if there is 
anything in the wind but to push you on to make a fool 
of 3 ’ourself. And why? lie takes the burden from his 
own shoulders; and, your daughter once married to him, 
the stain on the young man will be lessened by the one-half 
which she will caiTy. Not bad. But yon I— yon, Reybaz 
—you, having a good name and something snug, to go 
and saddle yourself with a foundling who*has nothing— 
who thinks himself above you—who is a buflfeter and a 
sworder—who is without a profession! And to give 
him yom* only child! Go to; do not retract, and you 
will be safe out of a filthy slough. That you said yes, 
once, I would overlook—^but twice! A scalded cat dreads 
cold water. You will not play that silly trick again, or 
else you arc no longer Reybaz, the flow'cr of the ancients. 

That your Prevere may bo a good man, I don’t deny: 
a person could aflbrd to be one for less. The State does 
not feed him on deaf-nuts, and he is obliged to do some¬ 
thing for the hundred louis which it pays him. A fine 
thing, truly, to be charitable with the money of other 
people, with the daughters of others! That is their way. 
If there is a rotten sheep in a par^h, they will not be 
content till they have placed it on the back of the sound 
ones: they spare their own purses, and thrust their hands 
in|o yours: they give away your money, and have all the 
honohr of it. Go to, I know them. With all that, if you 
touch them, they don’t wait to be asked twice, to bite. 
The best way is to live at peace with them, but without 
letting them impose. 
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After whicli T went tip stairs to the other.lie and 
M. Pi-evere had made it up between them, for he held out 
,his hand to me, saying that he Avas sorry, and that 1 had 
only done my duly. “But consider,” said lie, “only 
consider into what a state that frightful note must have 
thrown me I Impossible—imjiossibic, Monaienr Champin, 
that M. Reybaz will persist—” and he began to Avoep. 
“ Do not reckon too contirlo.ntly on that,” said I; “ Rey- 
baa is firm; Avhen Reybaz says anything, lie is in earnest.” 

I do reckon upon it, ^Monsieur Champin,” he then cx 
claimed. “J. have not done any AVrong—if I have, I Avill* 
beg jiardon of !M. Reybaz — 1 Avill make rejiaratiou — J 
Avill do everything—everything—but Louise to be taken 
from me!—Louise!—Louise!” And then he began to 
toss about in his bed, sobbing heavily, and biting the bed- 
e'^thes. I could perceive that it was all a sham, and lot 
him go on. 

As 1 said nothing,—“M.-Rcybaz has promised me,” 
be again exclaimed—“ he lias promised M. Provere. M. 
Rcybaz has no longer any right to retract!” Ills eyes 
flashed. “ Gently, young man,” said 1; “it is his daugh¬ 
ter; nobody lias any business to And fault.” “ 1 have his 
letter, Monsieur Champin, in Avhich he giA'CS her to me.” 
“ And you have also his letter, in which he takes her 
away from you.” “Ahi he exclaimed, and began the 
same scene over again, till M. Dervey entered. 

“ This young man,” said I to him, “ is uni*easouable.” 
“ (’harles,” said the black coat,* “1 thought you had more 
fortitude, and also more self-command. Why need you 
make M. Champin the conlidant (take that, Cliampin) of 
Avhat ought not to go beyond this chamber?” “He 
knows everything, sir—he is the frieiul of M. Rcybaz—he 
has more influence (jver him than M. ib’CA'cre himself.” 
“ That is not so,” said I, interrupting him; “ and Rcybaz 
can manage bis aiairs without auylioily’s inteiicrence”— 
(you see AA^hat an idea they have of you). “Do you, 
then,” said ho, “ abstain from interfering—it is alj 2 affik 
of you; if you promise me that, T shall be certain, from 
this moment, of the forgiveness of ^I. Rcybaz.” “ Y'onng 

* III allusion to liis black clotlics. as a clergyman. 

A'OT., ir. n 
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mail,” said I, “ Champin is not one who meddles in the 
aflairs of others; and, besides that, it is not you who have 
anything to ask of him nor he to promise you. Champin 
goes his way; ('li am pin is at liis post; (Jhainpin is ever 
ready when duty calls; but, be it understood, he helps 
nobody to get into the- mire (take that).” 

“You hear him!” said lie, turning to ^1. Dervey: 
“Tills ni.m, this wretch —” “Clmrles!” said M. Der¬ 
vey-“This gentleman injures me; he calumniates me; 

he will ruin me; because 1 am a—Ah! Monsieur Dev- 
veyl”—and he made believe to groan in tliQ*arms of the 
pastor.—“Ah! Avrotched crealnre that 1 am!—the seolf 
CA’Cu of porters!—the scorn of the vilest and the most 
malicious of mankind!” (Take your share; for 1 am no 
better than you, and you arc no better than 1). Then, 
addressing mo, “ What have I done to you that you 
should hate me? Who arc you, to come thus and add to 
my distress?” “Hush, hush!” said M. Dervey, “you 
ai'e unjust, Charles; and in a til of iiassion, Avhich thci'e 
is nothing to justify, you accuse M. Champin of a base 
hatred which ho is incapable of feeling, even though you 
had given him cause for complaint. !Moreovcr, M. Cham¬ 
pin has nothing to do in the matter, and you know that 
your cause is in more poAverful hands than his. IJc calm; 
delay not your recovery by these fits of passion; and 
wait Avith patience, to enjoy afterwards with thankfulness, 
or to endure Avith fortitude. Monsieur Champin, you may 
retire.” 1 retired. AVith those people avc, humble folks, 
ai'O zeroes, cyphers. There Avas a time when that Avas 
not the case. In ’93, Ave should have made him dance 
the gavotte Avith the rest. In short, I retired. 

I hate him? I! Ileybaz—did I kiiOAvhim?—had I 
seen him? Was he not promised .to your giid before I 
knew that there ti as such a foundling in the world ? Had 
he not thrown dirty water on my cap,^nd massacred my 
cage, would I ever haA’C dreamed, up to this moment, that 
t^e Righ and mighty lived in the room above mine? I 
hate him? Ah, vagabond of a student! I, who* have 
Aivatched him for your sake. That 1 despise him—that I 
wanted nothing of him, cither little or much—ah! that I 
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can aiiswevfui*; but, tliat 1 bate him? Go torbo is an 
ilJ-natured vagabond, this son-iii-law of yours—a fellow 
■who Avould be a continual trouble to you. You hat'o read 
what he said to me: his look spoke still more. 

1 Avrite to you for your guidance, not being your friend 
for nothing. After that, follow yoni- own idea. I never 
meddle Avith other people’s aft’airs, but 1 sec avcII «‘uough 
who mnuages yours- 

CiiAJiriN. 



I.OL1SK TO CUAl'.LLS. 

T^ie Panonaffe. 

CiiAiiLKs! 1 know all. 1 aatsIi to Avrite to you, to raise 
\onr courage, to soothe, if I can, your stiirerlngs; but, 
trembling at these Irightful images, I can scarcely muster 
sufficient calmness to guide my iien. AVJiat! you have 
thus put your life in hazard? Martha tells me it Avas 
necessary. Great God! in Avhat sort of society do you 
live,? But I do Hot judge you. ('an 1 do so? Your 
sulYeriugs rend my heart; your conduct at once frightens 
and touches me; whilst shuddt^'iug at it, my heart absolves, 
nay admires, you. 

It Avas only this evening that I learned the fiiglitful 
ncAvs. Martha has just confided it to me secretly, for they 
are all leagued to conceal it from me. Charles! What 
))ublicity! All these people! ]\Iy name, mentioned! I 
the cause of this fatal combat! Your life threatened! 
Martha, Iionevcr, gives me courage on tliis head; but 
Avhen 1 think that 1 might have lost you, terror freezes ou 
my lips the ardent player that I address to God for you! 

Tiiat unfortunt^io young man! What a croAvning bloAV 
to a youth so soon AA'ithcred! I mjver thought him 
vengeful or ill-natured— by Avhat blindness and fatality#— 
and his mother, his unfortunate mother! 

EATCiy instant 1 would Avish to be assured that your 
snlFerings decrease; but do not attempt to let me know 
yourself. It is iioav I who Avish to Avrite to you. To-day, 
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however, I must stoi», impatient as I am foi’ these lines to 
reach you I May the tender adieu of your beloved, Charles, 
find you already much better—niay you share the feeling 
with which it escapes from the heju’t of 

Your Louise. 


XTI. 

LOUISE TO CHARLES. 

Th c^^J^nrsoyiutfe, 

I WISHED to spare you a sad story, but I struggle in vain. 
If shame rc.strains me, shame also urges me on. lily ten¬ 
derness for you is without bounds, my heart is without a 
veill 1 have no longer the right, and still less the wish, 
to conceal anytliing from you which could interest you. 
JJut what a fearful moment I—what a sight I—M. Ernest 
himsell'l 

After his fatal ex23loit, he fled hero to conceal his 
shame. It was soon known in the village that his mother 
was oeenpied in preparations for a tour which he was 
about to make in Italy. It was yesterday he was to set 
out; and in fact, at nine o’clock, a carriage loaded with 
trunks drove, off towards the town. The rumour spread 
immediately that M. Ernest was gone. This was not the 
case. The carriage had preceded him to (Teiicva, where he 
was to meet it in the evening. 

When I thought him gone, I felt greatly relieved, and 1 
had no longer any feeling but one of compassion for his 
mother. I know her utUiction—her shame—which had 
alone jircvented her I’roui calling at the p,u*souagc to 
sympathize with us in our trouble, and, e^elJ bidbre- 
hand, I longed to see her and console her as far as it 
was in my power. lJut when, subsequently, I pictured 
to myself her grief and loneliness af^-i* a departure in 
every way so melancholy, I could not resLt the desire 
I Veit to go at once and see her. lir order not to attract 
attention to my procei'dings, I took ray way by the.park, 
wlicre, enlering the little gate, 1 found myself in the 
avenue. 
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T had just entered it when I saw M. Ernest a<£5w paces 
before me. lu the agitation inlo wliich his appearance 
threw me, I felt my limbs sink under me. He hastened 
towards me, and supported mo in his arms. When my 
consciousness returnedj, his paleness, his look, his air, his 
disordered drcs.s, froze me with teiror. I begged, I 
supplicated, him to leave me—to fly! lie did not move. 
I uttered a cry, ami thou he let go my hand, and, stalling 
as it were from a dream, he protested his respect for my 
person. This expression filled me with horror. I turned 
from him t(*fly. 

Bnt my strength betrayed me. He then threw himself 
before me, and 1 saw him sink at my feet. Charles 1 —all 
that the wildest delirium could suggest—sill the threats 
that despair could invent—all the insensate violence that 
weakness could imagine—poured in a torrent from his lips I 
I stood—unable to fly—unable to speak; and, the fear 
which 1 felt of being again encircled by his aims depriving 
me of my remainiug strength, 1 was once more about to 
sink to the ground. It was then that, Avhether urged by 
fear or pity, he execrated his audacity towards me; ho 
supplicated me to forget, to pardon his unAvorthy tran¬ 
sports. At this moment a domestic aiApeared at the end 
of the avenue 1 I listened only to my feeling of shame. 
“ Jiise, sirl” I exclaimed, “I thought you gone. I came 
to console your mother, conduct me to her, and set out 
instantly!” 

He did not utter another word. I folloAvcd him. Judge 
of this lady’s surprise on seeing us enter together. Tears 
obstructed her sight, and an enormous weight seemed to 
be taken from her heart. She overAvhclincd me with 
cai'esses; hut I stood speechless and trembling. M. Ernest 
kept silent. After Vi few moments, he approached his 
mother and pressed her in his arms, announcing his 
intention of settid^ out immediately; then, bowing in the 
direction of Avheve I stood, he retired. I concealed fr^m 
Madame I)e la Com* wliat had passed in the avenu#; and, 
after-a short visit, I left her, to fly at my utmost speed to 
the parsonage, Avhere I could give free vent to my tears. 

I tremble even now when tracing these lines. Will 
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this agitation ever Icavo me? I have passed a fearful 
night. J'Jvery moment I start with aflVIght at the recol¬ 
lection of what pas.sc(l. 1 ought, ])i;rhaps, to conceal these 
things from you—I could not. I felt .ashamed, aufler- 
ing, until I had confided it to you. Am 1 not your 
Louise? Ought 1 to hide the trace of this impure bresvth 
which ha.s for a moment sullied my features? !Xo, no, 
mv belovjud 1 I have done ri^ht—I feel 1 have. Alreadv 
this confession brings back serenity to my heart. 

"^'our TjOUisk. 

P. S.—1 have as yet he.'ird nothing of you. This 
situation cannot eoiitinue;. notwithst.inding the fear I am 
under of coinproniiaing ]ioor Martha, I will, unless I be 
forestalled, speak to M. Ih-evere this evening. 


XI If. 

THE raECENTOR TO CIIARLl'S- 

Ihe rarsonage. 

In reply to yours, I refer to ray last. Fpr the rest, you 
are to learn that all agree with me. It was settled between 
me, Louise, ami jM. Prevere. Notwithstanding what you 
say, I have a right to dispose of my daughter as I please. 
With regret 1 gave her to you, with regret 1 take her 
from you; for, iu truth, to give yon pain is not what I 
seek. Only you are hot-headed; I have always told you 
so, I see it, aiitl I act from fatherly prudence. 

As for wishing you ill, so far am 1 from it, that, pro¬ 
vided you leave us in quiet, I assure you of my ufiection 
even more than hitherto, and shall be disposed to show 
it on occasion. As for the watch, having destined it for 
my son-in-law, you ■will return it to rntf; and to this end 
you w'ill find the value iucloscd herewith, in place of it. 

^ have no mind to argue on the remarks contained in 
your letter. Only I am free to admit that Louise is in 
trouble; but 1 had rather have a trouble which passes 
away and is gone for good, than one which laste and 
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begins again. With you she would never haiap known 
peace. From your infancy I endeavoured to reform you, 
restive and passionate as you were, when it was your 
place to he humble and docile. I could make no progress, 
and here are the fruits. Nevertheless, you have left 
hands that set you a ftr different example from that which 
you follow; but the natural man is stronger, and will con¬ 
quer you, if you do not conquer it. 

This is what you ought to think of, if you desire to 
come fo a good end. Mow that I am freed from you, I 
have no an^iosity, secret or open; you may rely upon* 
what I say, and I will not conceal it from you. Without 
father or mother as you are, it is by dint of mastering 
yourself that you will succeed: that pride which would be 
excusable iu another is hurtfnl to you. You want but 
littlo ambition, and still more modesty; when all along 1 
thought a trade would have suited you better than a 
profession. IIow you begin yours! And what a fine exam¬ 
ple it is for a minister, to have fought like a worthless bully I 
Ten years will not wash off this stain; and if you ever 
ascend a pulpit, with what face will you preach against 
brawlers, against violent men, against pcoidc who support 
bad arguments with blows? When youth docs not bridle 
itself, old age is spoiled beforehand. Maggotty flower— 
rotten fruit. Set yourself to work. 

Louise knows everything, and is conformable. She 
will write to you once more. It is contraiy to my idea, 
but I was not willing on this point to constrain her. If 
you answ'cr her, which I had rather you did not, it must 
be the last. 1 depend upon this, choosing rather to rely 
on you than to show mistrust. And, foi; the rest, 
according as you conduct yourself, so you will find me. 

Reybaz. 
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XIV. 

CiiAMPiN TO THE i*j:i:<.:en'TOK. 

(jJencva, 

The Ictter-can iei' lias brought your letter, but your young 
man has not got it yet. ^l. Dervoy says that it shall not 
b<5 delivered till lie is bettiT. His fits of passion the day 
before yesterday brought on the fever again, so that, for 
the last two days, he has been much quieter. I questioned 
the doctor as he came down stairs. “Tire wound is 
healed,” said he; “but if this young man is not more 
jirudeiit, his recovery will be tedious. He has no con¬ 
sideration, no caution, no docility; ho disregards all 
directions, my trouble is thrown away upon liim.” 

“He is young,” said 1. “Mark nxel” replied he; 
“he is a blade who tvill give his friends a skein to* 
unravel.” And he siioke the trath. 

I am .as yet, therefore, in the darl? as to your letter, 
and wdnit it brings him. That is your aflair. Meanwhile 
.l.acqucmay lias it from her nephew, who is a student, 
th.at the all'air has made a great stir .among the black 
coats;* that it was discussed on Friday at their meeting, 
and scvcr.al were of opinion that, after this .scandal, he 
could not bo admitted as a candidate for the sacred 
ministry. It was said that he was of ii proud and adolcnt 
disposition, notwithstandiug the shame of his birth, so 
that he would be continually liable to fancy himself 
insulted .and obliged to fight; that it was better therefore, 
to turn him back, at the tlireshold, from a profession not 
suitable fo# him, th.an to let him enter upon it, only to 
have afterwards to tura him out, to his own defriinent, 
and to the great scandal of the chuich. iir. Dervoy at¬ 
tempted to defend him, d)ut all that he could gain was, 
that, for the present, uothiiig should‘be decided, and 
tb|it the affair shonld stand over till their next meeting. 
On t&ift side, then, things look ill. 

On the other h.and, all the riff-raff of the students 
have taken up his cause; it is who shall praise his swording 

• The Assembly of the clergy. 
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tbc loudest, and who shall fight next iu his twn. They 
come here iu crowds to inquire how he is, more by token, 
that they bring all the dirt of the quarter to my stair¬ 
case, to say nothing of the noise*. Once recovered, ho 
will give himself up more than ever to this crew. Yester¬ 
day they hooted one who dared find fault with the conduct 
of your young man, and they would have thrashed him 
had not the professor come tq>. This one was no other 
than .facquemay’s nephew, from whom I learned many 
other things beside. 

If you h.=vcl consulted a friend in time, one might havb 
prevented you from plunging into the mire. But the others 

bewitched you.God knows what is in your letter 1 

I see from here your Prevere cajoling, or getting angiy, 
just as he-thinks it best for his purpose, threatening you 

with a falling out, making your girl cry, and you. 

‘We shall see. At any rate, 1 have given yon timely 
w'aniing. Your girl will not fret heraelf to death. I’ll 
warrant you. Pooh! Don’t tell me! To say the truth, 
1 would not have set out with putting her into the hands 
of that Prevere, to bring her up after his fashion and 
make a fine lady of her. By this means, she is more his 
than yours. Birds of a feather flock together, lie reads 
books, she reads books; manner's of Monsieur, manners 
of Mademoiselle; devotion here, devotion there; while you 
in your coarse coat, talking jpotoi# oftener than the genteel 
language, handling the mattock better than books, you 
are shoved aside, your daughter is draughted oiF as you 
would small beer, and some fine day you will find out 
that you are a father only to say, Amen. On the same 
plan, he has made the other a gentleman, when, if he 
must needs real* him, he would have done better to make 
a good mechanic of •him, and even that would have been 
too much honour for the like of him. 

By the Derve^s’ maid-servant, who has just gone past, 
I Icam that he is not to have the letter till to-moiT^w. 
He was bled to-day. They do not perceive that the 
uncertainty which agitates him. For my part I should 
have given him the letters, for he does nothing but inquire 
if there is not one come for him, and in his impiUience he 
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wished to see me. Tf good, it would cure him; if other¬ 
wise, ho. would make his uproar, and then, after this storm, 
lino weather. Youth is fickle; nobody dies of love. 

I have given this to the letter-woman, with a commis¬ 
sion for you; it is to know of Kedard, if he has still any 
of his red of 1811, and at what price. 

Champin. 



CHARLES TO THE PRECENTOR. 

Monsieur Keyhaz,— Geneva. 

They have handed me your letter—since yesterday, 
it was in their po.ssossion. So then, Monsieur Reybaz, • 
Louise is taken from mel You are now freed from mel 
May you be henceforth happy, ami may peace accompsiny 
you 1 

You are the master, you say ? Yes 1 It is in your power 
to destroy me—and you do destroy me; it is in your 
power to tear from me my last, my only hope—and you 
do tcixr it from me I You arc the master? Ah! I know it 
too well. That is my misfortune and my misery, and 
has been so for a long time—since that day when I was 
found in !M. Prevere’s court-yard. There is your watch 
—there is your money. Py what right do you send it to 
me ? Do you assume the power also of bestowing alms 
upon me? 

Gan it be indeed true?—can it be possible? • No I you 
have never given me your daughter—never I Put to lure 
me on so cruelly? You have never giyen her to me; or, if 
so, what motive have you for taking her from me ? No, 
never 1 That is the only true reason f that alone can 
explain your inexplicable cruelty. Something whispered 
to Foundling I” Is not that so. Monsieur Beybaz ? 

“ Foundling 1” and yonr heart secretly gave the lie. to 
the promises of yonr lips. Pitiless pride 1 And it b you 
who forbid mo to be proud—who command me to bow 
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down before your contempt 1 Unfortunate, Tnisqjiable, that 
I am! 

But yon do not speak the truth, ]\ronsu'ur Reybaz. 
Agreed upon between you, Louise, ami il. Provcro? No, a 
thousand times no! M. Prevcrc agree to it? Whilst 
you calumniate him, his heart bleeds, he groans for his 
unfortunate foundling. If he conld hate any one, he avouUI 
hfitc tliosc who punisli him unjustly—who sport with his 
destiny 1 M. Prevere agree to it? Ah, you do not know 
him, yon judge of him by yourself. He? Ho honours 
foundlings; Jic takes them to him; he loads them with* 
blessings; he feels for them nothing but tenderness; lie 
has for them bowels of compassion; lie makes up to them 
for all that the hard-hearted refuse them. M. Prevere agree 
to it ? Ah, attempt not to think—^to say—that he has ever 
agreed to your barbarous wishes. Like me, ho yields to 
TiOuise’s father, but all the \Vhile detesting his hard- 
licartcdncss and weeping over my lot. Take her—take 
her—hut do not blaspheme against him who is goodness 
and compassion itself—against him whose heart yon cannot 
even comprehend I 

As for Louise—great Heav’cns! Is it true then that she 
is taken from me? Ycsl she has agreed; ye.s! yon speak 
the truth. I am sure of it,,she obey.s you without a 
muiTOur. Ah! but may yon not—I cannot think of it 
witliout affriglit—mav von not buy her submission too 
dearly? Monsieur Revbaz! let vour heart bo touched!— 
suspend your blow—impose upon me what trial you 
please, lint to take your daughter from me!—it would 
be to destroy her along with me, and even more certainly 
than you would destroy me! 

For her, jVIonsieur Reybaz, I venture to ask pardon; for 
the love of her, deign to listen to me 1 She loved me, and 
you know n'hat to her are the affections of the heart—a 
source of joy, of Rfe—or a source of destroying and fatal 
suffering. Remember those days, so lately passed, when 
she was so happy; come and read her letters all filled^yfth 
tenderness and peace; and now?—now submissive, but 
still loving me tenderly—.submissive, but in the inmost 
recesses of her heart admiring M. Prevere, blaming her 
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father, perhaps aecnsln^^ him I What a straggle I—how 
will slic support it? Wiicre will she find strength, when 
already, in a much feebler conflict, she had almost sunk? 
All! Monsieur licybaz, are you not then lurr father? This 
happiness which was so nigh at hand—this future, so 
sweet, so gentle I—so many hap])y hearts—and you who 
would have become so hai)py too—you, whose old age 
would have been slioltercd by our tentlcr care, and 
brightened by our ha])piiiess and gi’atitndel 

Monsieur licybaz, 1 hope si ill; I throw myself at your 
feet, with no regret but for having offended y*a —with no 
wish but to please you—humble and docile as you 
wish me to be—ready to bow to all youi* reproaches— 
ready to profit by all your lessons. Without father oj' 
mother, as you say. Well, I will lay aside all my pride, 
all my ambition, I will .snfl'<‘r outrage without murmuring, 
I Avill acquiesce in my destiny—only too smiling, only too' 
happy, I confess it, if you give me back Louise. 

'l’'our affcctiouatc 

tlllAULE-S. 


XVI. 

TllK I’UKCr-NTDU TO (UIAMITN- 

TTif' Pm'Stmtiije, 

Spake yourself .so much writing, and especially to conjec¬ 
ture about either one or the other. Before yqur letters, 
I had acted, upon my own counsel; so that in writing to 
support me, or to urge me to do what 1 ha^p done, you 
nevertheless have not the honour of it. With that, I, 
thank you for the trouble, sceiug that yon write to me 
out of friendship, and putting yourself in my place. 

The scenes with the young mau A\lflch you describe, 
did not surprise me. I was prepared for them, knowing 
hifh Ttf be headstrong and unbridled oucc he is made to 
bend; more by token that when still a child, I never 
chastised him for his misdeeds but he struggled like a 
madman, receiving more hurt by bis resistance than from 
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tho stripes, and biting tlic ground witli rage long after¬ 
wards. Whence 1 have always judged liiin to be un- 
tameablc, fearing punishment, without for that refi’aining 
from fresh luisdemeanours. It used to be said, ‘ Sense 
comes with years!’ llcio tliey are; and at the very outset, 
he deals you a box on the ear and duels like any bully. 

It is in tho blood; they Iiiint by breed. His must 
h.ave been vicioiia fiom the very first. The child of 
vagabonds who could abandon him on the high road, 
after begetting him in the Avoods like AA'ild beasts, avIio 
can be .surprised that along Avith the good in his disposi-i 
tlon there is still some alloy of evil—a hereditary dross, a 
residue 'of the miserable ingredients pi’oceeding from fus 
parents? ^Vhy—just as the Redards, from father to son, 
arc reputed to be safe to bargain Avith, tran,smiLLiug 
integrity from one to another—by-tbe-bye, he has no 
more red left of 1811—as they do their vineyard—Avby 
should not one of a breed that have been begg.ars from 
tather to son, transmit to his line his bad disposition cither 
all or in part? Tins one began to tbicA'C when not higher 
than my kne(‘, stealing tlic early fruit, plundering from 
early morning and after tAvilight. 1 Avas not sorry for 
his correclions; he Ims in bis shoulder the small shot of 
the (jarde cliumpetre, and on Ids ann the mark of the 
teeth of the Do la Conrs’ dog. lias he amended, restrained 
himself? NeA'er. Instinct, look you, disposition of breed, 
natural propensity, Avbicli four generations will not corj’cct, 
CA'en sn})po.sing him to cross Avith honest people. And 
the same Avay in regard to that rage against punishment, 
that iron stiffness, that ungovernable violence—so many 
shoots from a bad stock. And if he ha.s made such a be¬ 
ginning; though brought up in what is good by a worthy 
man, Avho can answer for what sort of au end he will make? 
Who knows Avhat the wretches Avcrc avIio deserted him? 
Who knows eveiOAvhat end they came to them selves? 

Why, in this parish, have the )lo.scts, from father to 
son, had an instinct for molo-catching, so that,* 

Eosoi having deceased Avitliout male kssno, the parish hag 
been obliged to do AA'ithout a mole-catchcr ? Why is 
M. Ernest disorderly ? His father avsis not a saint or ho 
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would be living still. AVould you ike to luivc another 
proof which is more to tlic purpose? It is at C.irtigny. 
Tlicy had there a fouiidllng from the hospital, who W'as 
brought up to tiehl labour and rough work. AN'ithout any 
Other masters than the day labourers, he spoke good 
language, had the look of a gentleman and the ideas too, 
more by token that he had command over the other hoys, 
so that if any of them did wrong by tlio master, he I'eprovca 
him for it. Cleanly in his i)erbon, on Sundays instead of 
drinking, he read in books, and note parlicularl}', he 
the only one in the i)rvrish who sang so at ehuveh 

that he might have risen to be precentor. His name 

was Prelaz of Uourdigny. One fine day there comes a 
carriage to take him away, and the whole t illage runs to 
see, without being much stirprised nevertheless, so worthy 
did they consider him. He had been claimed by his 
initials; he was the child of a (fonuaii nobleman 1 So 
that all that ho had done w'as from instinct, or to speak 
more projierly, the breed, beginning with music, for which 
the Germans bear the bell. 

These ideas I have ever entertained them, more by 
token that 'J'heresa had no others, and Louise herself, 
though brought up like a young lady, is Theresa in every 
line. But from religion, as I have told you, and not to 
rebel against the wish of M. Prevere, as also to giv'o 
Providence time to manifest itself, I had given in to 
promise Louise to this young man, inasmuch as ho Avas 
amended and pressing on to bus calling in the straight 
road. I felt neither regret nor glory in this, certain that 
I meant well from my heart when I Avas agreeable, as, in 
like manner, 1 meant avcU Avhen 1 refused; Avheuce I Iuia’-o 
kept myself free, and still more so than if 1 had never 
given in, since, obstinacy and rancohr being my natural 
defects, people but for that might say that 1 had given 
Avay to them. * 

When, therefore, this catastrophe happened, I had 
neitbV glory to lay doAvn nor regret to take up. I had 
neither scruple tOAvards M. Prevere, w^hom I had satisfied,' 
nor remorse of religion, having beforehand obeyed it in the 
^necrity of my heart, nor doubt of Providence, Avhich, for 
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having sufFcied it to take its own course, has given me a 
warning loud enough for me to hear it Avith both ears. 
Still more, being accustomed to consult tlic memory of my 
dear and honoured wife—more l)y token that it aa'US by this 
practice I had succeeded best in conquering my grudge 
against the }’oung man, seeing that 1'hcrcsa Avas compas¬ 
sionate and without hatred—T judged hoAv this catastrophe 
would have terrified hei*, and that she would not for any¬ 
thing in the Avorld liavc given her Louise to a brawler, 
Avithout reckoning his birth, and that it is (dear tliat, Avith- 
out property, Avithout calling, he conducts himself Avholiy 
coutrary to that one which he has cIiOkScu, barring u[» the 
Avay against himself at the very outset. Louise Avas the 
only obstacle left, but Avhich cramped AA'ithoiit stopping 
me, judging that he must be a bad fatber, Avho, for the 
sake of a small evil, neglects to proA'ent a greater, and 
’engages the whole future for fear of afilictiiig the present. 
So, on Wednesday—-moi'e by token that the rain stopped 
the labour—1 strolled all day by myself to deliberate at 
my case; then on my return I wrote my note to Charles, 
enclosed in yours, Avitliont having since had reason to 
tm’n aside from my design, Avhich, on the contrary, every¬ 
thing since, anti especially your letters, and Avhat they 
tell me, have confirmed me in. 

So, leaving Louise till afterwards, I Avaited for M. lh*c-’ 
vere’a return, it Avas on Saturday; he knew therefore of my 
letter to Cliarles, in Avhich I take back my daughter. I went 
to see him in his room, Avhore nothing passed of Avhat you 
foretold, Champiu, inasmuch as if M. Prevere is weak and 
too good-natured, lie never was subtle and crafty to shift 
blame from himself upon others. In that you are mis¬ 
taken, and I Avould believe you malicious before I would 
him a good apostle; by Avdiich I mean a man of fair Avords 
rather than good actions. He endoa\'Oiircd at fii’st to 
alarm me, respecting my resolution being taken too hastily. 
T let him say his say. He spoke of the young man, to the 
end that he might excite my pity. I said that as ’ fo fiis 
position, I knew it by heart, more by token that I was 
ready to take pai*t in his maintenance, and to relievo Min 
of ofle third of the cost. Then he spoke to me about 
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Louise, wishing to point out how dangerous it would be 
for her to break off this attachment. 1 said that, as for 
liouiso, I dreaded on the contrary the continuance rather 
than the rupture of this attachment; that with me, her 
father, tliis was the principal motive; and tliat for the 
I’est, in what regarded responsibility, I would take that 
on myself alone, which was but just, looking on it as my 
first tusk. 

Pci'ceiving mo thus resolute, and armed at all points, 
he said: “ 1 think you are too severe, Monsieur Reybaz. 
I fear tlxat you will have reason to repent your precipita¬ 
tion. I would fiiiu shake your convictions, for your own 
liappincss and for that of Louise, independently of all that 
which I wish my poor (lharles. But if you com|)el me 
to desist from offering you advice, if this be your final 
resolution as a father, you leave me no alternative but to 
submit to it. I had wished—” and he stopped shorty 
from the grief which he felt. I took his hand: “I am 
sure and certain. Monsieur Prevere,” said I to him, “ that 
you always wished for our happiness. We differ only in 
counsel, not in intention. My chiefest pain is that I 
cannot follow your advice; but it is very true that in this 
case it is as a father that I express my idea, and if it be 
false, it w not for want of deliberation, insomuch that I 
cannot change it in any way.”—“ So much the worse,” 
he replied: “your idea is a fatal one; 1 have a deep 
conviction of it. It is too late. If you persist, J 
shall not thwart you—but I should fail in the friendship 
which I feel for you, Monsieur Reybaz, if I did not let 
you know that I think your resolution even more dangerous 
than it is harsh and cruel.” I had no mind to contradict 
him, and we parted coldly. 

Ohampiu, slander not this pastor I know him, you do 
not What he would persuade me to do, he would do 
himself; and 1 am as certaiu that if licdi-id a daughter to 
give to his Charles, he would give her to him, as I am 
tlwit-1 am writing this. Granted, Avith you, that this is no 
reason why I should give mine to this hot-head; but 
speak not ill of this pastor, nor of his salary, which goes 
to the unfoi'innate, doing nothing more than passing 
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throngli his hands. It was by seeing how he acts, that I, 
naturally close and straitened in patrimony, have learned 
not to be too saving, as I was inclined thereto, and as 
is the failing of all us country-folk. And when you 
say that, giving the money of others, they have all the 
honour, you are as far from ti-utli, when so speaking or this 
pastor, as earth from heaven; for jicver was living soul 
less proud and more modest in I'egard of the benefits which 
lie spreads around. Of him it may be said, more than 
of any other whatsoever, that “ his right hand knoweth 
not what his left doeth.” This man has his failings,! 
being of the Seed of Adam; but it is certain that they arc 
such as others would^ account their best qualities, just as 
the cast-off clothes of the rich make Sunday finery for us 
humble folk. 

In fact, di:ring now fifty-six years that I have observed 
Uic actions of men, I find that, where sin abounds, it Is 
in the loo great love of self, as also in swerving in the 
inmost parts of the heart from truth and sincerity, which 
leads to those deceits that we everywhere behold, and 
that pollute the world. Take away these two things, and 
the mercy of God would have less to do. But it is iu 
this that our nature is corrupt, and that, without the 
gi-ace of God, we should all be heirs of perdition, knowing 
the law and observing it so little. Well! Champin, if it 
be not a sin to say so, I would assert j^hat, in both those 
articles, M. Prevere is ready to appear, and to be saved by 
his own merits; and that those of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ would be an ornament to him rather than 
necessary for his entering into paradise. If he loves any 
one, it is not himself; if he dispenses benefits and peace, 
it is not to himself; if he labours with mind and body, if 
he tills, if he sows, ^it is for the unfortunate, be sure, 
Champin, and without taking anything from the fortunate. 
And, as for swervjag from truth and sincci’ity, what need 
has he to-do so, accounting himself nothing and having 
no interest but yours? Only, carrying these virtupsat»o 
far, when, to say the truth, ho lives among men and 
not among angels, he may abuse them; and, his part bein^ 
once given to hiln, he may ill perform that of others. 

YOL. II. c 
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There are duties above even beneficence. Out of compas¬ 
sion, ho wishes to give my Louise to his young man; bat is 
that to say that T, having to answer for the happiness of 
my daughter, my duty ought not to prevail over even his 
charity? 

Under Ids care, what, think you, would an ordinary lad 
have become? Weill this one has not profited by it in 
the least. The mildncpa of his master he has ehanged 
into violence; Ids humility he has made pride; his kind¬ 
liness, malice; his respect for others, annoyance to others; 
thus ti'ansforraing all the gO(»d into bad, except that he 
is not stingy either with his own money or that of ano¬ 
ther, but without discerament; more by token that one 
ilay, having dressed up in his new clothes a young 
urchin whom he saw, left naked in a ditch by malefactors, 
he came back to the parsonage and put on his old ones, 
which he had better have given him. As for Louise, 
granted, with you, that I regret she is not a peasant gh’l, 
which would bo better for her; but, to say that she has 
not learned from M. Prevere all the good that he desired 
to impart to her, as well for the heart as for the head, 
would be to do her wrong. Like a plant taken out of a 
good soil, she has grown up, under the watering of 
heaven, into flowers and fragrance; but the other, an ill 
weed, has thrown out thonis and prickles. What is this 
to say but that, sprung from different breeds, the blood 
impels them to opposite courses; that, although having 
the same examples to profit by, instinct urges them to 
different propensities! And where, Ghampin, would be 
the justice of God, who punishes even to the third and 
the fourth generation, if, from the first, the breed was 
sound and pure ? 

It is, therefore, without grudge-., -God is my witness— 
without gnidge against M. Prevere, that I act contraiy'^ to 
his idea; it is without grudge, too, agiiinst this lad, and 
ready to do him good, even though he insults mo in his 
Rittfci? for taking from him my Louise, the daughter of 
my Theresa, who by the death of her mother is commit¬ 
ted to my care, until I shall render an .account to whom¬ 
soever has a right to it. I act uprightly, according to 
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the best of my, knowledge; not that I rate it higher than 
that of a worthy pastor, but because, in matters that 
concern one’s own child, he who begot her may, without 
wronging anybody, believe himSelf more enliglitened, and 
]irefer following his own judgment accoi-ding to circum¬ 
stances. 

After which I went to Louise. I am glad to say, since 
her lost, she has mended, having got back her colour, and 
also, her cheerfulness and the interest she took in every¬ 
thing. However, Champin, I could not hide from myself 
that she this lad, were it only from goodness o'f 
heart, and seeing that M. Prevere is so fond of him; but 
she does not love him as girls love their sweethearts—I 
mean that she is not in love, nor made to be so, either 
with him or with any other. Her modesty itself would 
prevent it: not that she comes near such ideas, but, long 
beforehand, she stops in fear; so I liave often thought 
that she is not made for marriage, more by token that 
such as remained single seemed ever well pleasing to her. 
If ever she comes to such, she will have so much to get 
over that it will be far Avorse than even Theresa, who 
for above a month, reckoning from the wedding, shed 
tears, and lived shut up, liking better to be alone than in 
my company. It is not therefore depriving her of a 
husband that would move her greatly; and I would lay a 
wager into the bargain that it would be a relief to her 
trouble to take from her all expectation of marriage, 
provided she were alloAvcd to continue the attachment on 
the same footing as hitherto. On this last point alone I 
have really vexed her. 

Finding her alone then, on Wednesday, at the Acacias, 
1 said to her, “ Louise, if I wish to act for your good, 
shall I find you submissive and reasonable?” But she, 
as if suspecting something, tnrned pale, and, trembling all 
over, begged me #o come back to the parsonage, towards 
which she ran and I followed. 

She was in her room. Her team flowed in streaSnS. *I 
would have waited, but she began: “Before you speak to 
me, father, mercy—mercy for Charles I” And she fell at 
my knees, taking my bands in hers. “ Louise,” I said to 
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her (for I was resolved, on account of her own good),— 
“ Louise, if I wish to act as I have judged best for yon, 
shall I find you submissive and reasonable?” “ Submis¬ 
sive,” she said, “ always I—at the cost of my life—but 
take pity on him, father 1” Desiring to shorten this 
agitation, which is hurtful for her, “ Louise!” I said again 
more firmly, “ I am youi' father; shall 1 find you submis¬ 
sive ?” She then rose, her tears stopped all at once, and, 
seating herself before me, she remained motionless; in 
such sort that 1 hesitated to proceed, having, indeed, her 
submission, but not having her yes. And a^ 1 looked as 
if waiting, in a few moments, as if suddenly awakened, “ I 
am submissive to you, my father,” said she. 

“ I did not doubt it,” I replied. “ Louise is Louise. 
Here is the most difficult part done. Reason will do -the 
rest. There is no question about punishment, and conse¬ 
quently nor of forgiveness cither. I vdsh the young man 
well. With my purse I am ready to aid him. Desert 
him ?—there is no such intention. He shall be assisted to 
do well, and directed towards another profession which 
msy suit him better. He shall not be left to himself till 
once he is well settled, and in the Avay to come to a good 
and fitting cud. The only thing is, that, refusing Louise 
to him in marriage, all intercourse between them must 
cease. For, whoever wills the end wills the means. It 
is on this point that I require your submission.” 

She had, as it were, a shudder and a trembling. “ Sjiare 
me, father 1” she murmured: “ have pity on me! I had 
surmounted—and here is a new struggle—shall I have 
strength sufficient!—Then, throwing herself again at 
my feet, “Ah, mercy for myself!—for myself alone, 
father!” and again she burst into tears. Wherefore, 
seeing her in this state, I went away, renouncing to con¬ 
strain hei’. 

M. Prevere, having heard her moa^js from his room, 
came down stairs at this moment to her; then he came and 
returned to the charge upon me. “ It is useless, Monsieur 
le Pasteur,” said I, “ since I no longer ask anything from 
ber. I have done my task, wishing to prevent this union, 
which I should rcgai’d as a great misl'ortuiie; but I know 
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that it is now my part to submit. Tell Louise that she 
Is my child, that I am her father, and that, as such, she 
has my blessing.” 

lie said nothing more, and I, going about my work— 
more by token that I set to count the bundles of vine 
twigs, which were unloading in the court—^kept down in 
that way the vehemence with which I was moved.* 
Evening coming on, we sat down to supper, M. I’revere 
at one side, the little one facing me, who ate nothing, 
bjit seemed more calm. At the moment of bidding good 
night, M. Prevere spoke, as ncai-ly as possible, to this 
effect:— 

“ I speak to yon, Monsieur Reybaz, in Louise’s place; 
she has requested mo to do so, because, after such a 
shock, she doubts her strength, and wishes to avoid an 
emotion which exhausts it and which afflicts you. Louise 
is obedient to you, Monsieur Reybaz—she hius ever been 
so, even when imploring your mercy. She questions 
neither your understanding nor your authority, and she 
could not enjoy any happiness separate from yours, and 
separate from her first duty, which is to obey you. Her 
aftection, above all, commands her to conform to your 
wishes, which she knows to bo dictated solely by your 
tenderness for her. She will conform therefore most faith¬ 
fully to them, complying at the same time with all that 
our experience shall advise for mitigating her regret and 
raising up her strength; as also soliciting the sole per¬ 
mission to write to Charles once more, to inform him, 
herself, of the separation which you desire. I need not 
tell you, my old friend,” he added, “ that I, for my part, 
shall follow the example set me by your daughter; and 
that, whilst I keep up my connexion with my protege, I 
shall respect all yoyr views in the new line of conduct 
that is marked out for me.” 

After he ha^ said this, we embraced in silence. 
Only I recommended Louise not to sit up after this 
fatigue, presuming that she might possibly be g*iiig«to 
write. 

This is the wjiy, Champin, in which all has been ar¬ 
ranged; in such fashion that, if it please God, my 
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daughter is saved, aud I am relieved from a sore spot 
which I have felt ever since I knew this lad. All this 
for yourself and for no person besides; so bridle your 
tongue, which I know to be unruly 1 

llEYBAZ. 


xvir. 

M. DERVEY TO M. PREVERE. 

^ Geneva, 

I AM grieved to be obliged to put you to any iiK;ouvi‘iiience, 
my dear colleague, but if you could come and si)end two 
or three days in town, your presence here would be most 
desirable. Oar young friend is very ill, and the physician 
does not conceal from us that his case is a serious one. 
The fever had abated, when the last letter which we gave 
him brought it back with double force. This evening he 
has been slightly dclii*ious; and, at the present moment, 
this state is giving way to a sort of drowsy torpor. 

What a vexatious affair this duel is! Aud what gi’ief 
and embarrassment do I not foresee as the consctpience 
of this grave imprudence I You arc not aware perhaps, 
my dear colleague, that his entrance as a theological 
student has been postponed, notwithstjmding all I could 
say to prevent this measure being adopted. It w'as on 
last Friday that the deliberation took place; and, although 
there was every disposition to excuse the young man, 
who has inspired a feeling of interest in all those who 
know him, it was judged absolutely necessary to make 
this sacrifice, for fear of. establishing, by too great indul¬ 
gence, an injurious precedent; aud it must be agreed that 
the annoying publicity wduch this afeir has Lad, justifies, 
to a certain extent, this decision, w'hich 1 make you aware 
of with real chagrin. 

As I am unwilling to delay thC' depai im‘e of my letter, 
I postpone more u,mplc details till 1 have the pleasure of 
Befei%fyou in person. 


Your affectionate. 


t>EBVEY. 
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XVlll. 

M. PREVERE TO If. OEUVEY. 

My UEAR Colleague, * The Parsoniipv. 

Considerations of importance prevent me from setting 
out immediately, but T shall be in town to-morroyf’. 
Until I take your place by the bedside of Charles, do 
me the kindness not to leave him. In the critical state 
in which he is at present, I can trust no one but you. 

May Providence watch over this young boy—so woi"- ‘ 
thy to be loved, notwithstanding his faults, and yet so 
unfortunate, so abandoned, that if God, at this moment, 
would take him to Himself, it would be doubtless a 
mark of His divine goodness! 

Do not pity me, my dear colleague; much rather let me 
entreat your pardon for all the trouble and embarrassment 
which this tedious Ulness causes you, and for the grief 
and vexation which it certainly must occasion ytmr kind 
heart. Or rather, let us unite in blessing our Master, who 
grants us an occasion for exercising our cliarity. 

Let your porter infonn no person hero of Charles’s state; 
it would only be aggravating my painful situation, already 
sufficiently miserable in being detained here for some 
hours longer. 

The decision which you mention overtunis hopes which 
were very dear to me; it is, nevertheless, less painful now, 
since others, dearer still, have been destroyed, lleceive 
the expression of my most sincere friendship. 

PREVERE. 


XIX. 

CHAftpiN TO THE PRECENTOR. 

Geneva* 

I SHALL reply to yours by-and-by. These lines for*ybuf 
guidance. M. Dervey has just left my lodge, after em 
Joining me not to write to you that the young man is very 
iUy extreiiidy HI, Veiy well done. Monsieur Dervey. 
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Do you comprehend the affair? It is all arranged be¬ 
tween the young man and him, well knowing in their own 
minds that I, whom they misdoubt, will not fail out of 
opposition to write to you very speedily that the young 
man is at the point of death. Then you retract, and the 
young man recovers. 

* The fact is that he is doing better, and is sleeping at 
this moment like a top. No later than this evening, he 
ran riot against you. Hold yourself therefore as warned, 
and be sure, if he was really worse, I am not here to con¬ 
ceal it from you. ^ 

Farewell, ancient. 

« 

P.S_Hold I an inclosurc for you. A man who can 

write is not dead yet. It is for your Martha; he wrote 
it in bed, unknown to M. Dervey, begging the servant to 
get me to dispatch it to the parsonage. I will answer for 
it, this letter is folded by one in his sound mind. No 
means of spying a word. Deliver it, then, and try to find 
out. 


CHARLES TO MARTHA. 

Martha, _ Geneva. 

Does M. Prevcrc abandon me too? Oh I how I long 
to sec him—for an instant only! Shall I see him no 
more?—nor you, Martha? May the Almighty take me 
to himself! 

If you could inform M. Prevere-r-Oh, how I am suffer¬ 
ing, Martha,—take every care of her! How much I have 
to say! ^ 

I would like to see M. Prevere—tell him I wish to see 
hiif!t-A.beg of him, Martha, to come. Adieu. 
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XXL 

JACQUES* TO ilADAJlE DE LA COUU. 

l" 

Verreze —-in the Valley of Aostii. ' 

As Madame requested me, I scud her news of Master, 
which will be the more welcome that I fancy Madame 
has not yet had any, jMastcr having had no heart to wu'ite 
—being all out of sorts, otherwise he would have given 
me commands to take to the post-office. I took the 
liberty of shaking to him on the subject, but, without 
saying against it, he sent none any more than before. 

To tell the truth, for the first day or two we had 
enough to do tb get on; and at a |)lace in these mouutains, 
where we stopped three days, it was a hole where there 
■ was not in the whole country side a drop of ink, nor a pen, 
c.xcept what was still in the,fowls; besides that they had 
none even of them, the countty being cold, and growing 
little gi’ain, by reason of the bad weather, which com¬ 
mences soon and ends late, on account of the mountains. 
A regular country of wolves 1 And, besides, our cabaret 
•at Chevron is a fine inn beside the den where we 
stopped those three days, without ito say the truth my 
being well able to tell why. But Master not speaking, I 
dare not ask him any questions, and so I did nothing but 
whistle before the door, and give a helping hand to tho 
people of the place, whom I taught how to rub down a 
horse. It was straw they wanted. 

After which, the bad weather coming on, we set 
out again, but I would not for a good deal go over the 
same ground a second time. It was by the mountain' of 
St. Bernard, whert; they keep an inn on the very top, 
fifteen clergymen, and dogs who would snap up onrs at a 
mouthful. Thete is nothing to pay, so 1 took a glass 
extra on account of the cold, which is smart enough, as 
with us at the end of December, without counting •the 
snow which had us as white as a sheet. The place being 
full of people, l^Iaster would set out again, half an hour 

* ?*I. Kriip-’t’s 
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after, and from that >vc came in two days to this village 
where we have been staying now nearly three weeks. 

This is all up to the present. Master is neither well 
nor ill, but, for certain, not liglit-hearted: more by token 
that all this time he has never said one word to me; 
and if I begin to chat, and tell him the nows I have picked 
up in the neighbourhood, he bids me to go and talk else¬ 
where, caring for nothing, good, bad, or indifferent. 

As Madame was so particular that I was to tell her 
all, saving her presence I will tell her that what I have 
taken most to heart is to see how master is g(^t so steady 
all at once, which, when in good health, ,hc was not 
much inclined to, having always a word or two to say to 
the girls, and, for the young ladies, fine talk, which made 
them very fond of him.These times now, ho does not 
look the way they arc on, keeping out of the way of every 
person, and of the young ladies too; though there is one 
here now who is the wonder of Italy, but he has not once 
turned an eye upon her. 

Some Englishwomen sent him off from St. Maurice as 
if it was a den of wild beasts—and handsome too they 
were, more by token that one of them had a good deal 
the look of M adeuioisollc Louiso at the parsonage. 

For my part, 1 make bold to say to Madame, that I 
never would have thought that having given an ill-looking 
scoundrel a prick in the side, and without domg much 
hai'in either, could have changed a man to this; and, from 
a gay lively young man, to turn him as dark-looking as the 
door of a dungeon. But we shall see more about it when 
we get to Tiu’in. lie rises very early in the morning, and 
makes off to a haunted-looking old building on the top of 
a rock, just for all the world, as one would say, like the 
tower of Oosse at Saleve; and he passes the whole day 
looking down at the ground, quite fierce, and sooner speak¬ 
ing to the beasts grazing about him thaa to me when 1 
climb up sometimes to take a peep at him. In the 
evetiingfchc comes back to dinner, and then goes to bed, 
to begin the same thing ovei* again in the morning. The 
snow is still on the mountains, and 1 wish it was on the 
plain too, to drive us out of this hole, where a man weara 
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away his life doing nothing at all; for, saA’e audjoxcept the 
inn, and the charcoal-burners, who are as black, as moles 
and always working among the wood, there is no more 
society than on the palm of uiy hand. And, besides all, 
they gabble a sort of language which the Devil himself 
would not understand, and mostly I am at my wits’ end 
to know w'hat they mean. 

Madame will do me a kindness if she tells father I am 
quite well, and tlmi in these jiarts the wine is to be had . 
for nothing at all, if they only kneAV' how to look after it. 

I am Madame’s most respectful servant, • 

•lACqURS. 


XXll. 


M. PIJEVEPJ-: TO JIARTJIA. 

itenvva. 

As I promised yon, my dear Martha, 1 sit <lown to give 
you intelligen(!o of your Charles. 1 will not conceal from 
you that I found him veiy ill and much changed. He was 
lying in a sort of torpid sleep when I entei’ed his cham¬ 
ber, and then, the fever agitating him, he pronounced my 
name once or twice. Sooi aft(;rwar(ls, opening his eyes, he 
recognised me, not without some difficulty; then a flood 
of tears streamed Iroin his eyes, and the silent caresses 
which he bestowed upon roc wore ipost grateful to my 
heart, while they seemed to give him some solace and 
comfort. 

i have never left him since. Indeed, he seized my 
hand at the commencement of the interview^ as if to 
retain me by his bedside. The ruin of his dearest hopes 
—so suddenly and so iiTetricvably destroyed—has struck 
him with a feeling" of abandonment and loneliness, and it 
is this form wdiich his delirium has taken. He demanded 
repeatedly that they would show' me to him; and, iuf Ws 
raving.s, he fancied that the persons about him (who, by 
the way, shouted him the most aflectionate attention) 
concealed my death from him. 1 attribute to this idea 
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having haunted liim, the good eflects which my presence 
appeared to have on him. But he is wretchedly thin, and 
the melancholy of his look, usually so gay and cheeiiul, 
grieves me to the soul. 

My dear Martha, this child who owes you so much, 
and whom you have watched over with an alFection so 
meritorious and so amiable, has now only us two left, 
of all those who shai’c his heart, whom he can love 
without restraint. No others save us two are asso¬ 
ciated with the recollections, the griefs, and the joys of his 
childhood; none save us with this feeling, of such early 
growth, so strong, and so full of liappine;in—which he 
must uow tear from his heart, if, in doing so, it does not 
destroy him. The world, on which he is entcriug, has 
little time to bestow on the unfortunate; and his ])osition 
and birth are not calctdatcd to find him many friends. 
Thus his heart, so tender and aflcctionate, will turii 
towards us, the only remains of that shipwi’eck in which 
his future welfare, which 1 had thought safe in port, was 
cast away. You will not fail him then my good Martha; 
and be not afraid that I say this as if to guard against my 
Charles being forsaken by you. I honour you too much 
for that; X know too well what gentle warmth of piety 
exists in your modest heart; and I may be permitted to 
do you the justice of saying here, that, in the task which 
I undertook, of restoring by my exertions a little com¬ 
fort to a poor sufferer stripped of every blessing—it was 
in my good jMartha that I' met the most constant, the 
most unpretending, and in my eyesithe most precious, 
support and assistance. 

But, my dear Martha, it requires so much prudence in 
well doing—so much vigilance and care to attain to it— 
that, if I have to warn you, it is against the impulses of 
your own good-heartedness, far rather than against an 
abandonment of which I know you are iipcapable. It is for 
this reason, that, whilst a calm sleep refreshes our unfor- 
tKiiatp Charles, I employ these leisure moments to converse 
with you for a little while upon his situation, which you, 
more than any other person, might aggi avate by the least 
imprudence. 
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You know all that has passed, and I slialLnot, therc' 
fore, go back upon the subject. But I dread some error of 
your judgment with regard to the persons who play .a 
part in these sad events; and I am led to fear that your 
fidelity—not knowing to which of them to turn, amidst 
this conflict of wishes and influences—may commit some 
lapse which would be fatal to those very persona to 
whom yom- sympathies lean. Well, Martha, what 1 
would impress upon you is, that this fidelity you owe, 
.above all, to M. Ileybaz, not only because he deserves it 
in the fullest and most entire extent, but because he has 
a right to \<i before evciy other person—before even 
myself, since 1 found you in his service and engaged by 
liim, when I came to settle at the parsonage. 

Let this, therefore, my good Mai’tha, bo the rule of 
your actions, whatever promptings you may be subjected 
to from your own goodness of heart, for that is the only 
enemy which I have to combat with in you. Although 
never losing sight of this rule, let your sympathies how¬ 
ever be free, and since it is the joy of the Christian to 
love the unhappy, the suffering, the disinherited—love 
them, my good IMartha, love them dearly. Love sanctifies; 
charity is the distinguishing mark of tliose who have part 
in the Gospel; it is faith, it is life—the true and only 
sign by which God recognises his children 1 

But refuse justice to no person, shut not your heart 
against any; and if M. Beybaz appears’to you harsh 
towards two children whom you love, be careful, Martha, 
not to give way lightly to too severe a judgment. What¬ 
ever be his motives, they are sacred—^for he is a father; 
they arc worthy of respect—for M. Reybaz is a man of 
rare uprightness; for, if he is mistaken in his views—if, 
at times, prejudices influence him,—he acts, at least, accord¬ 
ing to his conviction, and confonnably to what he looks 
upon as the intejjgsts of his daughter, who is, most cer¬ 
tainly, to him the dearest object on earth. From all these 
considerations, he deserves that all should look up^n«hun 
with friendship, should act openly by him, and should feel 
well c\isposcd tOAvards him, but, especially, you, Martha, to 
whom he was a kind master—just, often generous, and at 
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all timois grateful for the niothorl}' oare, which, with 
honourable eonlUlcucc, he entrusted vou to exercise over 

' I' 

his daughter. 

Let lliesc, therefore, be the sentiments whieh fill your 
heart, and the princijiles which regulate all your proceed¬ 
ings in the difficult position in which, as ■well as myself, 
you find yoiirsidf placed, and in which perhaps, even more 
than I, you arc exposed to bo drawn aside from the 
straight path which it is given us to fellow. All that coidd 
bo tried openly to turn AL I’eyhax from his resolution, 1 
have tried in vain; it would he now shameful and crimi¬ 
nal to attempt the aocomplishnieut of tlih ](iirpose by 
secret influences, by (hose doubtful ways on wliicli sin¬ 
cere and .scru[)ulous minds never enter. It would be acting 
unworthily to cherish in his daughter’s, or in Charles’s 
brciist, hopes which have been withdrawn by him who has 
a right to withdraw them. It would be dangerous, as 
well as culpable, to favour a claudestino correspondence, if 
over our poor Charles, led astra}' by the suggestioiih of 
his grief-stricken heart, should seek in such a remedy 
for his sorrows. 

This, my dear Martha, is what I wished to say to you. 
Within this limit, which we shall not outstep, lot us con¬ 
sole those affiicted ones; let us share iu their grief; let 
us implore tor them the help of a kind rrovideuce; but, 
above all, let us have confidence in His ways, however 
dark they may seem to our weak eyes, and let us feel 
certain that, beyond these passing vicissitudes, which seem 
to us so hard to be borne. Ills justice and goodness exist 
for ever. They watch over the just, they prepare for them 
happiness in the mansions of eternity, where there is Joy 
for the afflicted, recompense for the faithful—for osch 
the portion to which his misfortung? or his virtues liave 
eutitled him. 


Your affectionate 


I’ilEVEKE. 
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LOUISE TO ClfAUI KS. 

The Parstmage. 

J r is jillowofl TiK' to write to voii once more. I will on- 
(loavour to-day to colhiot my strLMi<;th; I Avish to employ 
it all in ordcn' to apeak to yon with caliiiiicsa. You will 
Avritc to me also, I re.qnest it of yon; but I beseech you 
beforehand to make; alloAvanco for the state Avliich 1 am 
in; I beseech you to respect niy father, to support ahd 
sustain his cf’jightcr. Kverything overwhelms, everything 
terrifies me, f?veii those lines Avhich T expect to rce,eivo 
from you. Why cannot I feel assured beforehand that 
courage, moderation, or, if not, at least pity, will dictate 
them to your pen! 

• I have nothing to relate to you. To the expression of 
a Avill wdiich is sacred to me, 1 have thought it my duty to 
yield. 1 obey, I wish to obey; and it is niy duty, Charles, 
to declare it to you here. Bnt if, after that, it is any 
consolation to you to knoiv at what price, I will tell you; 
what are my rvishes, I will tell you also. I know not how 
to feign, and constraint, which was ever odious to me, 
woidd be here out of place. 

I shall obey rvithout reserve, without murmuring. T 
love, I revere my father—my father, whose breast is filled 
with the deepest tenderness for me—my father, so sincere, 
so venerable, and, in all things, seeking only my happi¬ 
ness. I shall obey him without loving him less for the 
suffering which^ he causes me. And, moreover, shall I 
confess it? in the midst of this agitation, in the midst of 
this darkness into which I am plunged, it is a consolation—. 
it is, as it were, a light to my path—to find that, at the 
same time that he has broken my heart, my heart re¬ 
mains faithful to iim. By this I know that I have as yet 
kept the line of duty. Happy indeed am I, that I 
have not swerv'ed from it; happy to have learned ^r»m 
such, worthy guides to make choice, among so many dif¬ 
ferent paths, of that which conducts to duty and to life I 
I shall obey, Charles, I Avish to obey. Far from me 
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bo all feigner! docility, all deceitful remorse. I shall sink 
under the burden, I sliall die, rather than betray the jnst 
confidence of the worthy father Avluun Providence has given 
me. But, shall I be alone ? Do 1 deceive myself ? Xo 1 
Charles, Charles himself, the friend and pupil of M. 
Pi’evere, Charles, who has gained iny esteem and ten¬ 
derness, Charles will sustain, ^\il] support me; and if I 
do not acpanitc from him, lie >\ill not any more separate 
from me, he will be my brother, and, united with me 
in a common respect for the author of my days, he aaHI 
bow also without a murmur. 

This, dear friend. Is wlnit I liojie, this is ,\\hat I trust 
in, this alone can soothe my sutVerings. My heart, 
henceforth strengthened and reassured, may spe,ak to you 
without reserve. 

That I love you, Charles. Hist it 1^ to you that 1 
have voluntarily and with delight eommitted niy destiny 
and my heart, I need not now tell you. But if, from a 
natural constraint, oi- from the (‘fleet of the anxieties of a 
timid mind like mine, 1 have olleu apjioared to you cold or 
reserved, let the grief and discouragenumt Avhich uoav ovcv- 
AA'hclm me, be a sad testimony to you of the feelings which 
I cherished, of the force of that r.ttaclimeiit which nuist 
now be broken, of the rapture with Avhich 1 suav my life 
united to yours, and my alarms find their surest refuge iu 
your protection! Ah, Charles, let ns tnvu away onr e^’es 
from these Avithered joys. Why cannot 1 efl'ace all traces 
of them ? To AA’hat end arc these backward glances to- 
AA'ards the past? If hope is taken aAvay, at least let us 
not aggravate our regrets; let mo rathej-, before leaving 
this subject for ever, disclose to yon the inmost recesses 
of ray heart. 

We shall never belong to each other; our destinies are 
henceforth separated, and, for many long years at least, 
no relation, no correspondence must cxigt betAveen ns. It 
is to that d(?cision 1 have snbscribed, it is to that d<‘ci- 
sionJjWill laithfnily submit. But, beyond that. I remain 
free; or rather, beyond that, my Avill is jjOAverless; and 
if my heart lias been given to yon. ray friend, it can 
be. giA'cn only once. As well as my esteem, my tender '-i 
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ajVcction is yours; it over acconiitaiiies you; it will 
follow you wliL'rovor your canu'r is fixoil; it wilt" find its 
sweotost joy in learning that you meet Avith the success 
and happiness of which jou are so worthy, and Avhich 
J‘rovidenee, I dou’ot not. reserves for you, if to the 
talents and good qualities which distinguish you, you unite 
eemrage and resignation to temper the too lively impetu¬ 
osity of your character. 

1 feel (iinbarrassed how to rcviail to you all my thoughts. 
N'(‘veilheless, it must be «louc—the minutes arc precious, 
(.'harh's, listen to me! It is my licart Avliich speaks to you, 
not without ^'orl, but with sincerity. My wish is that you' 
sliould choose ,*0110 day or other, another companion. The 
scA'erest bloAv which could now reach me, would be to 
know that, Irom the misfortune of having knotvn me, your 
life should hciiceforlh be dcprh'od of that which alone can 
gild it with hajqiincss and peace—of that which alone can 
make up for so many blessings of Avhich you have been 
(lcpii\e(l, and A\ Inch y-ni Avill find noAvherc else tluiu in 
tlie sweets of mntnal atfc* tion. 


Jf von repulse this idea for ever—if, by a fatal blind¬ 
ness, you form rash vows—if you condemn youi'sclf, by 
this means, to vegetate in a condition always false and 
miserable—1 Avisli you to learn bcforeliand, that not only 
Avill you jioison the life of her who is dear to you, but you 
Avill have less title to her esteem. Yes, Charles 1 for 
Avhat would such conduct testify, if not that, refusing to 
submit along A\itli her, and like her, you still nourished 
lio|)es which to her are forbidden? What Avould such 
conduct prove, if not your desire to manifest to all that 
you are the victim of her father; to cast back upon him 
the odious responsibility of your misfortime; and, in re¬ 
maining solitary and unhappy, to alHict, Avithout remedy 
and Avitljout motive, to plunge into constant torment, her 
Avho already reproaches herself Avitli so much bitterness 
for having troubled the course of your destiny? 

1 shall not attempt here to present to you a tli^ugayd 
other considerations, Avhich spring up tinder my pen. 1 
shall not attemjit to reason, to discuss; it is not the proper 
moment either for you or myself; and in limiting myself 
von. It. u 
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to expressing the valiKj I attach to this request, J ha\'e 
spoken, I ti-ust and believe, the language which will most 
readily find its way to your heart. 1 shall add but one 
prayer. ])o not reply to me on this subject. In your 
first impulse you might pe.rhaps do so in a spirit which 
would bo unfitting. You Avould run the risk, Charles— 
and I shudder at the thought—of cuuiproniising your future 
career; you would add the last blow to my breaking heart I 
My wisli is now known to you; 1 coiniait it to your breast; 
1 found on it iny last and only oousolation. I have nothing 
to add. May time and Providence incline your bi-art to 
accomplish it I ^ 

You have chosen, for my sake, especial]/, the career of 
the sacred ministry, and in expressing to you for tlic last 
time how deeply I was toucluxl by that determination, T 
take the liberty of exhorting you to ronain fiiithfiil to it, and 
to surmount the obstacles which temporarily impede youi 
entrance upon it. No career could be more honourable; 
but, Charles, may 1 be jjerinittod, in rny anxi('ty Ibr your 
welfare, to tell you that no other iijipeai‘3 to me to be so 
suitable both to your character and to your peculiar 
situation. Pardon me, inexpcriencetl as I am, for vcuturiiig 
to give you this advice; but, in that sacred profcssh)n, 
the vehemence of your feelings, ^vhich, although alwaA's 
upright and generous, ai'O sometimes iiiiprndcnt, will be 
tempered and purified; iii such sort tliat tliis impetuosity 
—the vehemence of which leads those who love you to 
tremble for the result—Avhen eonsccratixl to the service of 
our Divine master, and to the practice of the chiistiau 
virtues, will redound to Ills glory and the good of your 
fellow-creatures. Above all, (Charles, to wdiom should an 
orphan such as you give himself, sooner than to Dim v,ho 
loves the orphan even more than he loves others ? AVhere 
else should he seek his refuge? AA'hcre could he l)ettcr 
dispense Avith those advantages Avhich the A\orld esteems, 
and which fate has refused to him, than in that career 
wh^'e^the loAA'est is the most exalted: Avliere birth, rank, 
and fortune ai’c nothing, becaus(* charity and A'irtqe are 
everything; Avhere it is given to all, but to you especially, 
Avho are ^stinguished by the goodness of your heart and 
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by your talents, to attain to the first rank,-andJ:o shine’ 
■with that gentle radiance which the world cannot tarnish, 
because it is a ray from on high—which it cannot take 
away because it has not given it—which it honours 
because it is gentle and beneficent? 

Weigh these motives Avell, (Charles, and accede to my 
retjucst; if so, T shall find my mind easier. I iutemjed 
at one time to ask you to send back my letters, and to 
return yours; but I abandon my j)uq)ose. To sacrifices 
already bitter, let us not add others which arc illusory. 
If it is true that our destinies are henceforth irrevocably ‘ 
separated, it*'", not less so that never—no never 1—shall 
we be strangers to each other. Then why this restitution ^ 
—deceiving sign to which our feelings give the lie? ^hl 
doubtless, if, in destroying these lines, we could aimlliilate 
the past, restore to onr hearts peace and joy, dissipate 
that gloomy cloud which lowers above our licads and veils 
the horizon irom our view—And then!—even then-.—no 1 
For, what jn-ice, Charles, could I place on those happy 
years, which are now ended—on the joys, the afiections, 
of wiiich you were at once the source and object—w'hich 
could make up, in any degice, for their loss? I love their 
memory better, 1 cherish their fading traces more, than I 
should a present, cloudless, but without you, unblessed 
by the tender alfection ich 1 feel for you and which I 
will feel till my latest sigh. 

Charles, we must part! In telling you so, I cannot 
repress the emotions which swell my heart—the effort is 
too much for me—tears blind my eyes. We must pait 
for ever!—we must break that tic wliich filled ray whole 
existence! Adieu! I cannot proceed.—May Cod supijort 
me, and may he be ever present with you! 

It is the last wisk'of your unfortunate -and tenderly 
attached 


Louise. 
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XXIY. 

HrAIlTlTA TO M. VnEVEKE. 

The Paramage. 

I THANK Monsieur Ic Pasteur from my lieart for the letter 
with which he has honoured me, and in which hia too 
great kindness has confused mo much. Monsieur le Pasteur 
may reckon that although 1 failed once in my duty to 
him, I was too sony for it to do so a second time, or to 
behave otherwise than he has told me. Moreovea*, 
Monsieur le Pasteur knows well also tl' it Mamselle 
Louise will not fail, sweet angel that she is 1—and may 
God' preserve me to assist her! As for M. Charles, 
without meaning ill, he will not leave me at peace unless 
1 satisfy him by giving him now and again some neivs of 
Mamselle Louise; and, if I understand Monsieur le 
I’asteur rightly, so that I confine myself to doing that, 
it will not be failing in my duty to M. Reybaz, or else T 
would rather tell him beforehand that I could not refuse 
so little a favour to so sweet a young gentleman. Although 
I be a sen-ant, I cannot get rid of all affection. 

How 1 cried to see him so ill, the poor dear child I 
My heart bled to think that any other was to look after 
him instead of me; and, even at the present time, 1 
would ask Monsieur le l*asteur’s permission to run to 
him, if I could leave Mamselle Louise. Hut, weak and 
miserable as she is, it would be a shame. Ah! my dear 
sir, I fear from my heart that all this M ill end badly, and 
far differently from what M. licybaz imagines. For she 
hides her grief before him, and ho docs not see one half 
of the mischief. What she took up at first she has lost 
again; her colour is going, she nc^cr eats a morsel, nor 
looks what she used to be. Not to speak of her loving 
M. Chai-les better than a brother, she reproaches herself 
Mrith being the cause of his mishap, and she has a thousand 
fears, a thousand regrets, about what will become of him, 
so happy and so well placed as he was, and so miserable 
and forsaken as he is now on all sides. “ Poor Chaides!” 
she repeats, when M. Reybaz is not })resent; then tears 
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follow, M'hich break down her strength at the jame time 
that her sorrow is wearing^her away. W'hat can I do, when 
already I am readier to weep with her myself than to con¬ 
tradict her? As Monsieur le Pasteur says, we must look 
to Providence, and I do not spare my prayers; but unless 
restoring these children to’ each other—these children 
who loved each other so dearly, and who will never do 
any good without one another—I fear something bad will 
come of it. 

M. licybaz gave me a hint that I was to go off 
with our young lady, for a month or two, to some place 
or other ap a distance. It is to draw her thoughts 
away and prevent her thinking of what has happened. 
I told him to see and do for the best, wishing to gain 
time to write to you; for I would not for all the world 
leave Master alone when he might need me and me not 
•near him; and, as for Mamselle Louise, 1 have no 
need to ask her to be right sure that she would rather sec 
me near him than near herself. I beg Monsieur le Pas¬ 
teur, therefore, to })ut himself in ray place, in order to 
advise me for the best, according as he may think most 
fitting for poor Charles. If he is well enough. Monsieur le 
Pasteur will do me a pleasure by remembering his Martha 
to him, and telling him Low heart-sorry she is for his 
state. 

M. Rcybaz docs not know this young lad; and, if Mon¬ 
sieur le Pastexu* will permit me to say so, he has never known 
him, otherwise he would have taken kindly to him instead 
of always setting his face against him. If he only took a 
few apples—and it was almost never for himself—ho saw 
nothing in him hut a vagabond; if he gave anything 
away, or to the poor, he called him a spendthrift. When 
he would not bear lisfsb treatment, he called him a good- 
for-nothing fellow; and if he was quiet, he was then a 
lazy sluggard who would never eaini his bread. Thus 
tal^g him alwaj's at cross puiposes, he always found him 
cross-grained; when, to tell the truth, all the rest «flis^ 
without reckoning Monsieur le Pastern-—cherished him as 
the apple of our eye; which made M. Keybaz to look upon 
him with anger, as if we had spoiled him. It is that 
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which has caused all the ill, and blinded M. Keybaz, so that 
he runs the risk, at the present time, of destroying a wor¬ 
thy young man, without saving liis daughter. Let IMonsieur 
le Pasteur only say if he ever found him dishonest, 
spendthrift, vagabond, or even unteachable. Let Monsieur 
le Pasteur say if—besides that, even in his folly, there 
was always something good—he ever saw a lad of his age 
with so kind .a heart to every one, and at all times: so 
ready to lea]) for joy at any act of goodness, as well as to 
fly into a rage against evil-doers; so anxious to oblige, 
so delightfid to confer pleasure—so much so, that in the 
village they say everything is dull and hearties^ now-a-days, 
and no longer as it used to bo. So, even su|)|)ose there was 
no other reason, were it onlv on account of such sweetuess 
and such goodness, 1 never will console myself that he did 
not get Mamsclle Louise, without speaking of myself, 
your humble servant, who, in losing him, loses all. 

1 ask pardon of iMonsieur le I’astciir for writing so long 
a letter, and beg liim to receive the affectionate reverence 
of his faithful servant, 

M A inn A. 


IIEYCAZ TO IIIA.MITX. 

T/if Ptirs<ma<fc, 

I HAVE already told you tliat lledard has no more of his 
rod of 1811, hut he oilers you some of ’14 at twenty-one 
iloriiis, delivered at vour house. A cask eould not hurt 
you; it is a wine that will keep in the cellar as long as 
you please, and, besides, made Avith- care and not liable to 
■waste. IJc Avould bring it you on Saturday, as he is going 
to town for a ct)py of his register of baptism, by reason of 
a laAvsuit A\hich thev have with their cousins about eight 
fathom of vines. It is this same Avine. Being acquainted 
Avith the affair, I give it against the others, as I did last 
year Avhen they took me for their umpire. You would do 
all the better to have it, as the almanac foretells scarcely 
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atiytliinj!; but wet for the ooiniiifj season, and- the public- 
houses have ab’eady raised the price a sou per pot. 

Since this affair is settled, 1 leel lij^ht of heart, and go 
about rny work more freely than I have done for perhaps 
these tM’O years, continually in di’cad of misfortune as T was, 
and limping from that thorn. My last explained to yon 
how I am in rule and free from reproaches, T mean on my 
own part, inasmuch as I fear tho,go more than all the others. 

There remains Louise ndio might give me uneasiness; but, 
thanks to God, all goes well on that side. I find her better 
than heretofore, saving the. appetite, which will come round 
as the warm*weather approaches. Martha judges other- 
Avise, but that is from prejudice in favour of the other. 
However, not wishing to do anything in this matter which 
could turn to my reproach, 1 have- sent for the doctor, 
him of Dardagny, who is staying at ricirettes. I studied 
'u helher or no t(* have one from toAvn, and, though some¬ 
what dearer, I .should not have minded that; but, all 
things duly Avoiglied, i prefciTcd this one, who is better 
skilled in the country dise.ascs, and who cured Dussaut’s 
Avifo of a liver complaint, Avliich would have taken her off 
in two days only for a drug jvrhicli he knew the secret of. 

lie has seen Loiii.se, but witliout talking to her; this by 
my desire, seeing that I know her ideas, and that no doctor 
ever Avonld come near her hut would give her the fever 
merely by asking her (|uestlons. Only, on seeing ns 
together, she blnshcd from head to foot. When she had 
left us, I told him that she was anxious by nature, and 
somewhat by circumstances, without telling him all, and 
that her apjietite was not acc(*rding to my fancy. I then 
asked by Avay of trying him, liow he Avoukl treat St. 
Anthony’s fire—(I had it myself)—“ With mulled wine,” 
said he. AViierehy I JiJlw that he uuderstands his business. 

In fact, your town doctors, they can talk, but often that 
is all. They hav* sent for one to the Dc la Cours, whom 
they pay a croAvn a visit, besides travelling expenses, and 
without the disorder being weakened for so niany’vftifS, 
so much money, and so many words. So lij^aid right: 
“If that lady ])ays for words, she does not pay enough; 
if it is for the benefit she gets, she pays too much by 
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a crown.” There arc callings in which the tongue is 
loose; there ai-e others in Avhich it is nailed to the roof of 
the mouth, (lo and talk to the folks who arc in the 
government offices; you will find them mutes who grudge 
you a word, though they an^ paid for answering you; but 
1 never yet saw a doctoi- whose tongue was ill hung, so 
true it is that it counts for much in their business. I 
had great difficulty to clap a I'ein on this one’s, to tlie end 
that he might listen to me instead of prating himself right 
and left. Did he not want lo tell me what was my 
daughter’s complaint, and not me to tell hiitU 

Be that as it may, he gave it as his/opinion that 
she ought to be removed, and indeed I had already 
been thinking of it myself, in order to divert her mind 
from this place, wdiere many tilings have gone rather 
against her for some time past. He told me that there 
is a place which would bn sovoi eign for her, hy reason of 
the air which is soft and at the same time fresh, which 
gives one an appetite; without counting that the lir-trees 
which are in those parts, have an odour which, mixed with 
the wind, sets the chest to rights, and makes the inside as 
smooth as velvet. He declaivs that they send thither from 
Geneva all who are lame of one limb or the other, and 
that all is made as good as new again in less than no 
time. He also gave me a drug in case of need, but, to 
tell the trutli, 1 don’t like the colour; besides which, the 
girl is stiff on that point, and will not taste a drop of their 
physic, unless I begin to got angry ndth her. 

This place is at the back of I^Iount Salove, which we 
see from hci'e down beyond the Rhone: they call it Mornex. 
There are houses where people are taken in to hoard. I 
write to the end that yoit may inform yourself upon this 
head, and tell me the price, letting <hem know, as is right, 
that it is for a young lady who will not be severe on the 
kitchen, and a maid-servant, who doe^.not pay master’s 
price. There is nobody else but myself, who eat the 
oidKnily measure and not a whit moi-c. Two rooms will 
be sufficleaf for us: be they ever so plain we shall be 
content, provided they arc <lrv, and that the air of the 
fii’-trees meets the nose. We shall bring our own linen, 
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rtccing that in this respect there is nothing li^ b’ing in 
one’s own sheets, and not in such as have been slept in by 
so many sickly and ailing people. 

Inform yonrself therefore. And also, if there should be 
a small cottage where we could be by ourselves, I should 
not object, bringing Martha with us, who would cook. 
It is sidways cheaper. One eats what they please, and 
one does not pay for ivhat they leave, as in those inn.s 
where they take pleasure hi crowding so many dishes one 
on the top of the other, that you could not eat them in 
four days; then you have to pay as if you had devoured 
them all in i* quarter of an hour. For niy part, when I seo 
such abundance, it takes away my hunger by the mere 
sight of it; and I wish for the omelette or the bit of salt 
meat of our larder, where you arc served according to 
your appetite, and where the purse is emptied only just 
*as the stomach is filled. 

Write to me as .soon as you can what you have learned. 
The most difficult part is already done, namely, to find a 
substitute for myself at the parsonage; upon which I have 
deliberated a long time between Iiamus and ilrclaz, without 
either of them pleasing me too avcII. Iiamus, a good 
singer in his time, has a mere thread of a voice now, by 
reason of the chest which is worn out; so that, to hold the 
note, he is constrained to shake his noddle, at tlie sami; 
time striking his hip with his right fist; and he has great 
difficulty into the bargain to keep up with the villagers, 
who, for want of being guided, straggle and go off* at a 
gallop, so that they are at the end of the verse before ho 
has well reached the middle. Hence may arise scandal, 
for which I should be very sorry. As for lireiaz, the 
voice is strong but wanting moderation, and he ti’olls you 
a psalm just like a <l»inking-song; more by token that he 
permits liimself to make flourishes in the intervals between 
the lines, having nothing respectful in the method, or 
serious in the tone, and thinking only of the plca.sure of 
tickling the gullet. So the organ cannot keep flp*w4th 
him, and the poa.sant8 exerting themselves too much, 
there foUow’s a boisterous and irreverent singing, which 
would be painful to M. Prevere. I have neverthele.ss 
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made choice of Jihn after roasonin" -with him and telling 
him tiiat I shall inform myself how ho behaves. 

The fact is, to be a precentor, I mean a good precentor, 
is what many aim at but few reacli the mark. Precentor 
is not a singer, or else go and get me those stage warblers, 
who will run yon all through the gamut and lar beyond. 
The voice tells indeed by the tone, Inil little by its 
flourishes: and in niy mind. If even harsli but true, 
simple and not tricked out, it ismoi'o littingfor this pious 
music. With oiglit or ten notes, good and full, you have 
merchandise suflicieut for :dl tlic psalms; the rest consists 
in the look, in tlu‘ gravity, and in noovoncelbr the, place 
jmd for tlie Lord, in taking care to temper the eougre- 
gation to yotiv mliid and keep it in hand, and also in the 
Ijabit of conducting. J much fear tliat mine, on coming 
out of lirelaz's hands, will be I'ostivo and disorderly. That 
grieves me, but wliat is to be done? ‘ .\ever lend yonv' 
horse,’ say the cavaliers. Put is that to say that in case 
you cannot refuse liim without doing hurt, they would 
hold you to the proverb? 

M. Ih-ovcrc delays long to return; still, I shall not leave 
till ho comes back, jdartha savs tli.at it is tin; Imrt of 
the young man which keeps him; for my jnirt, I think he 
would be (piite as well here, wlierc the atl'aii-s of the par¬ 
sonage suffer. !Moro by token that bo who siij^plied his 
place last Sunday is a probationer, Avho lias not yet learned 
his business, though lie has zeal, and only too much of it. 
After the preaching, the. peasants said to one another, and 
very' rightly, “ 'i’his one must put water in his wine. AVhen 
his beard is grown, ho will learn to lecture his peojfle 
move softly, and not to iiiid fault with folk av1;o have seen 
more than he has.” W'ith that, if he Avere to pieadi here 
often, he would for all that do hitti to M. Provere, in 
that after this strict one he Avould appear too mild; after 
this proud one, too humble; for the poiieauts soon take a 
liking to tliosc Avho rate them soiiudly. 

^AY'liht Avill he do w-ith Charles? Hoav much better 
it would have been for this lad had he been hardly 
brought lip, and not got his own Avay so much. That is 
Avhat I Avould have done ; but all were against me, and 
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M. Prcvcre to begin with, who always treated him with 
kindness—excusing, having patience, talking when ho 
shonld have punished, and so lUiling in his task, which 
was to tamo him as soon as he saw in him a violent and 
vicious disposition. Cut it M'as stronger than he, and 
from instinct he loved this worthless fellow as though he 
had been an angel from heaven. Seeing that he was fond 
of him, the others were fond of him too; ho found flat¬ 
terers everywhere, in l^fartha and the rest, and then all 
went to the bad, as I foretold a hundred times. Farewell; 
here is dinner-time: do not forget my commission.• ‘ 

' Hevhaz. 


XXVL 

CHAMPIN TO THE mECENTOR. 

“ Geneva. 

A LETTER from your daughter came the other day ad¬ 
dressed to this blade. Not knowing whether you had 
allowed it, and also to do you a service, if need be, 
peeped into it, and spied a few •words which seemed to 
me not to smell well; so that, for your guidance, be upon 
your guard as much as is needful. Love is a cunning 
knave, and with him no saint can stand. I read some love 
speeches, tolerably tlamii-g, I can assure you; and then 
she hopes that he will many with an amiable partner. 
Now, we have been young .ourselves; we know the way 
of these poor things. If 1 understand anything about the 
matter, this means that she puts oil’. Nobody will ever 
make me believe that a girl advises her lover to marry 
another. 

Cut only wait I You will soon receive a letter from 
M. ]*revere, which i*^o do great things. The stoiy is 
this. Yesterday 1 carried youi' daughter’s to him, to 
deliver to the yoang man; having left it, I went back to 
my lodge, where, at the w’iiidow, one can hear all that 
passes in the room of your late son-in-law. I wailed fbr. 
some noise—not a word. Cut, presently, M. Prevere 
and M. Dervey come to their owjj window to consult in 
a low tone, so that I was a third in the j)arty, as it were. 
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They talked a long time about the young man, about 
you, about all this misery, the whole of which they throw 
on your shonldors, and not a wrinkle in the fit. “ You 
know nothing about it; this blade is a little saint; and, ^ 
then, what is to become of him?” 

In fact, they know not what to do. M. Dervey advised 
means, and what has I'onfinncd me about your Louise’s 
letter, Is, that ho was of opinion that they ought not to 
hold themselves as beaten, bnt to leave it to time, and 
soften down the grief of the young people in leaving 
them the hope that yoti will change your mii\rl. It is true 
that here your Prevere, who is not so crooked as the other, 
stopped him, sa}ing that in no fashion would bo lend 
himself to it. ^Then the other had the boldness to answer: 
“That is carrying your scruples too far; let us at least, 
without saying anything to the young folks, cherish the . 
hope of seeing an end put to theii" sorrows; how many 
circumstances may happen! besides, ichen they come of 
age, M. Reybaz will bo a litth? more tractableP You 
understand, KeybazI JJow many circumstances may 
happen! as much as to say, you may kick the bucket, 
and very glad we would be of it! And if you did not kick 
thQ bucket, that certain respectful summonses will be 
addressed to yon. 

T did not hear M. Prevere’s answer. Just then there 
canm a knock at my door. It was a letter from Martha 
for M. 1‘revcre, which young Legrand, who was coming 
to market, undertook to deliver. This Martha is their 
tool, and she will act the go-between as much as they 
please. If I were in your place, I should not keep this 
jade, who received Charles at her mother’s when he 
scampered ofti and who knew' of the duel the first, and in 
time to prevent it, without sayii^y a w'ord to you, so 
entirely is she sold to the vagabond. In briefi as they 
had done talking, I went up stah’s tc deliver Martha’s 
letter to them, not without spying under the cover for 
expressions coiiceraing you, and jercraiades about yom* 
daughter, who, if one would believe her, has not two 
dnys to live, exhanstqfl as she is by tears and sapped with 
grief. The regular story. My opinion is, that there is an 
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ululcrataiuling betivccii thcMii, without aflirruing_for certain 
however, not having read the Avhole. 

On going down again to my post, I listened. I caught 
« nothing but scraps, but, as for the end of their discourse, I 
have it jjal. Tlicy had road Martha’s lettoi', prettily 
turned, as it ap[)oarc(l to me. “ This good woman loves 
that boy,” saul 1'revere; “she lias adopted him in her 
heart. Her remarks arc just, tliough severe— I shall write. 
What she says about Ijouisc fully decides me. Perhaps 
M, Keybaz will not hold out against so terrible a picture.” 
Thereupon tjie other withdrew, to leave him to write. So 
you are well warncil of tin.* plot; hold firm and let come 
what willl 

CiiAMPiN, JjEAN Marc. 

P.S.—Yours is this instant handed me. I see by it that 
^tll is going on well. I have already told you that nobody 
dies of love. I .shall go and inform myself point by point, 
and that without loss of time, for you ought to be far olf 
when this one recovers. 


XXVH. 

M. runvuiii: 'lo m. ueyuaz. 

Mr DKAu MoNsii.UK liiAiiA/, Cmci-a. 

I think it my duty to write these lines to you, not to 
recur directly to ivliat has been settled between us re¬ 
lative to these young people, but to submit to your 
consideration a few reflections, and in order that I may 
not be liable subseqjantly to the terrible regret,of not 
having enlightened yon, according to the best of my 
ability, while it vaas yet time. 

I do not intend in this case, my dear lieybaz, to appeal 
to your conscience—I know that it is at peace; fbi*iif the 
exercise which you make of your authority as a father, 1 
am certain of the uprightness of your intentions. Nor do 
I invoke yonr humanity in favour of this unfortunate boy, 
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whose sltuatioi] nevertheless is such that I avouIcI Avithout 
regret see the Almighty take him to himself. It is only 
right and just that you should he left at liberty to decide 
upon the lot of your daughter, according to your preroga¬ 
tive, and according to your eoiiA’ictions. In layhig before 
you those Avhich I entertain, 1 do not for a moment belie.A’e 
that they arc less liable to eiror than your oAAni; therefore, 
whatever pai t you may take—AA liatever may be, the 
row or Joy Avhich I’roviilenec reserves for me in the destiny 
of these tAvo children—-whilst blessing its decrees, 1 shall 
always render «.»pcn homage to the feeliiigs*AA'hich hav'c 
gidded you in this imporlant resolution. 

But,, my dear Jleyhaz, Avhat 1 ought not to conceal 
from you arc my fi'ars respecting Louise. I'hoy are real 
—they arc pressing. 1 behold this young girl engaged hi 
a stioiggle, where, in truth, the A'ietory is not doubtful— 
where obedience aaIU triumph over attachment—Avhere 
duty Aidll overcome inclination. But at Avhat price'? It 
is on this point that gloomy thoughts assail me; it is Avith 
respect to it that 1 ask myself with affright Avhetlier aa c are 
not sowing the seeds of a long and iiTomediable aflliction. 

I now speak to you plainly, without concealing my 
opinion; for it is my design, if it has any shadoAV of 
foundation, to place it before you as a salutaiy waniing; 
and, in doing so, my friendship for you guides me even 
more than my affection for Louise. In fact, the misery, 
the des})alr of your whole future life is here concerned, and 
the more I am aAvare Avhat a tender father you arc, the 
more do I shudder at the idea that your resolution may 
be fatal to your child, and that a frightful eiTor may be 
reA’^ealed to yon Avhen it is too late. 

But, my dear Keybaz, Iioav shut out this idea ? Louise, 
uotwitilistaudiiig the graces whicliMidorn her—notwith¬ 
standing that courage Avhich deceives one respecting her 
strength—is a frail creature. In a thousand traits, and, 
unfortunately, in this, she resembles lier mother, who 
died in the floAver of her age. As in her case, a 
delicate frame encloses a soni anxious, sensitive, passion¬ 
ate; and, still more, a soul courageous in the combat, 
devoted in the sacrifice—a soul for Avhom it is iieces- 
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sarj at all luuarJs to slmu tliia combat, to^pare this 
sacrifice. 


llemember her childhood. What difliculty there was iu 
bringiiiK her through it—what little hope Ave had cveti of 
preserviug this tiny cveuturc, even thou so winning from 
an indescribable charm of sadness and melancholy which 
adoraed her features, w'hich beamed in her eyes, and sat 
on her lips, although still mnlc. Hut the clicerful pur¬ 
suits and spoi’ts of this age, the cares of j^Iartba, and the 
society of another child of her own age, breathed new life 
into this frai| existence, and tve blessed togetlier the good*- 
ness of (Jod A\ho thus changed our alarms into happy hopes. 

licmembiT hoAv short were these intervals of jieacc for 
Louise, and at hoAv early au age her heart, too soon sen¬ 
sitive, Avas a prey to suffering and alarm. Kceall to mind 
the tears which she shed, Avhen only nine years of age, on 
happening to diseoA'^cr that f'liarles had neither a father 
nor mother aa'Iio could love him .and press him in their 
arms! llecollect what alarm she felt for the imprudence 
Avhich he might eonnnit, and Avhat grief aflerwai-ds Avhen 
he was punished. Ilecall to mind all tlicsc, traits, and how 


at each of these precocious siutoavs the sweet child timied 
jiale, lost all her joyousness, sliook all our Jiopes. Even 
then, Monsieur Hoybai!, it Avas dangerous to attempt to 
deprive her of the socictj of'her dear young friend; and if 
since then her frame Is no doubt strengthened, how much 
more are her aJlcctions strengthened too! 

llemember amidst Avhat conflicting emotions, Avhat 
storms, and Avhat a shock to her Avhole existence, she 


passed from childhood to youth—what deep feelings of 
seiisibilit), of shame, of agitation, shook her frame, and 
made us doubt if she Avould CA'cr emerge from the crisis 
Avithout perilous sufl'ci^i^ig. We conversed together on this 
subject—together we did om- best to shield this delicate plant 
from every cutting blast, from .cA'ciy scorching ray, from 
every hurtful influence of the atmosphere. Shall we now 
act together for the purpose of exposing her to them toiew*? 

Lastly, recall to mind hoAv even the fulfilment of a wish 
AA'hich, in my ca cs at least, was calculated to secure her 
repose and her happiness, Avas not for her heart an nn- 
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troubled joy; and that aeerious attack of illness taught us, 
not a year ago, at what jirice, in the ease of this too sen¬ 
sitive girl, is purchased every sudden change in, as well as 
every obstruction to, the current of her affections. Never¬ 
theless, this crisis was short, and as we had, in reality, 
met her wishes, gratified her desire, and assured to hoi- 
heart a future which was closely linked to the past, every 
day displayed licr to our eyes calmer and happier, wliilst a 
gaiety of manner which we had never obsoi-ved in her before, 
sjiraug up to tcniiier her winning melancholy. A clearer 
bloom tinged her clicek, a brighter glance slioue from her 
eyes, a tranquil gaiety revealed itself in all bhe said, and 
her happiness seemed henceforth assured. It was,in the 
bosom of this felicity that the blow struck her 1 In Ihe face 
of this warning, what are we to expect from the future? 
Ahl Monsieur I’eybaz, I cannot repress ray emotion, and, 
in the ccriainty which I feel tliat we are about to endangei 
not only the pCtOee but even the life of her who is so dear 
to ns, I can 011I3’ pray to (lod that in Ills goodness he 
may turn from us this cup! 

Rcfiect, then, once more, my old and dear friend, 
rofiect, I conjnro 3 ’on, if such fears, •were they even in some 
degree exaggerated, do not demand your most serious 
attention, if they do not justify fully in } Our eyes a return 
to our first project. Moreover, do not deceive yourself 
about Louise; she does not display all the sulfering lo 
which she is a in-cj’. Martha knows more on this subject 
than Ave do. Hut if it had been the will of Clod that, in 
place of Martha, your Avorthy Avife had been the AA-itness of 
the secret anguish of her daughter, tlfiiik you. Monsieur 
Ee^'baz, tha,t she would have held out against a siglit so 
Avorthy of pity? Do yon think that this tender moiJier, 
whose meinoi-y you rcA’cre, AA'ouldt'have hesitated, in the 
face of the danger AA-hich I warn you of—that she Avould 
not have joined me at this momentum conjuring you 
to make every sacrifice to such Avcil-founded alarms? For 
Ely- part, 1 cannot doubt it; .Tiid it is for this reasou that 
1 beseech—that I adjure j'ou. Monsieur Keybaz, to reflect 
seriously on AA-hat 3 ’ou do, to Avcigh aa-cII the responsibility 
which you are about to encounter, and to retrace your 
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steps instantly, if you think tlnit in the conf^erations 1 
have presented to you thoi'c* is oven a shadow of truth. It 
is the advice which, in concluding, is given to you by 
your true friend, 

I’keveuic. 


XXVI11. 

* 

.lAOCiUKS TO MAJ)AMK DE LA COUU. 

rorizi '—in th^i Viilliy of Ao.sfii. 

ITEUE|!ire first weeks and then months passed away, 
without, to say the truth, us. liaving ever budged from 
this. Having ventured to say as much to Master, who, 
house for house, would have been fiir better to stay at 
*Jionie—he took my jidvicc badly, so that 1 will not meddle 
more with the matter. A regular country of wolves this; 
and, into the bargain, they won’t keep quiet, and rather 
than scrape and scratch the snow iip on the mountains, 
they come down and growl about the house in such a 
fashion, that, saving in broad light and in company, I 
never quit the house, where, they say, those beasts do not 
enthr, no mal ter how dark night it is. For which reason 
I blame Master, ^vho goes into the ravines all the same, 
wandering over the woods, and coming in late, while 1 am 
out of my wits with terror for fear he has been devoured 
bv these Avild animals, l^et I^Iadarac add to that all thes*c 
oharcoal-burnei s, who sit drinking in the low(!r room, as 
black as soot, and (piarrclliug and fighting at all hours of 
the daA’’; and, where we would give a blow of a fist, they 
will whip you out their knives. Dy the same token that Avhen 
1 sec them getting w?*Tn on it, J feel the terrors of death 
upon me, and my dinner sticks in my gullet, lint what 
sits deepest upon* me is the host, who has advised me 
not to say that I am a protestant, and tliat if I would go 
to mass two or three times it would be all tlie better; fli8t 
otherwi'^e they would be furious and would play you some 
ill tium or other which perhaps you Avould never recover. 
I went off as fast as my legs Avould cany me; but, look 
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yon, wfion I came back lie told me tliat, liavhijj coinmcnccil, 
I must go on, or else lhat I uould be in more danger 
than ever. 1 go to mass tlien, and it is a great sin for 
me, but the nioniont I get out of this den, I will repent 
so heartily lhat the good (Jod will forgive me. Never¬ 
theless, if Madame, would be kind enough to keep this to 
herself I would be very glad. 

To tell no llo.s Master is every dav .sadder and sadder, 
and now you would hardly know him. I have tried to 
make mvsell’ wise, about it, and in mv mind it Is not so 
much about thi.s rib or tn o that he has broken,-is .something 


else hieh tonehes him in the heart. 


'i'o act I'aiihful by 


Madame, I take a peoji or two into Ids wiitings, kpowiiig 
how to read, thank.s be to (b'd and Lancaster. Here, save 


and except the eurate, and the host to keeji lii.s aeeoiiuts, 
they don’t kuotv a letter, from which comes this devil’s 
gabbling wliieh they speak to each other, and at mass. 
As for .schools, good-bye to them: once born they are 
taught nothing until they are ohl enough for the charcoal, 
when they are scut to the wgods and live like savages 
through the. summer, ’riierc they earn some money which 
they .spend in the winter drinking and lighting, and, so as 
they go to confession, nothing is said. The host told 
me indeed, that to kill a heretic ivaa no more, to them 


than drinking a glass of water; and that they would only 
go the stralg'hter to p.aradise for it, if the clergyman gave 
^hem absolution, wldcb he seldom refuses, getting from 
them alms, eggs, and all .soits of victuals. It is bis duos. 


I take a peep then at his writings, at which he spends 
ever so much time. They arc scraps of K-tters, most of 
tlicm to Madame, but. baixly begnn ; others to M. Ileyhaz, 
of the parsonage; and one to Mam.scllc Louis?. This 
last is a love-letter, or*T know notfrfiig of the matter, more 


bv token that he savs that he ici/l die irlth her features 
present heforc his a/cs, atid her m 'im>r)i present in his 
heart.'" and other llaming things in which he .accuses 
himself and asks her pardon. .\nd then, in the same page, 
all sorts of scribbling, little round o’s, and two large blots; 
as one might say, a man writing more for tlic sake of 
writing than for sending, ami, between two remarks, 



TMK VAHSOKAGE. 


67 

sci'awHng on the margin. There is one of these blots jnst 
like a gosling, one M'ould say a blackbird mounting guard. 
In the letters to Madame, it is in like manner doleful 
sayings respecting this young lady, saying that “/Ac 
farther he is removed from her, the more unhappy he is,^* 
and that “/Ac less icorthy he feels of her, the more he loves 
her,"*' and other love-specehes, ■which sho'w plain enough 
why he stays in tliis hole, fearing to go further. And 
speaking of this, I make bold to say that if it wms not for 
the bother of crossing the mountain of St. Bernard again, 
1 am certain that Madame would have seen us before thU, 
master not being able to bear any countjy except where 
Mamselle Louise is. 

Madame sees then, that I have discovered the whole 
affair. It is for love that master is ■wrong in his head; 
and it is for lovti of TVlamsellc Louise—a fine lively 
•young girl, but one would never have thought that Master 
Avonlcl many such, being brought up in the chateau, and 
being in the wav of finding better, among so many rich 
ladies who would snatch at him with the four fingers and 
thumb. For all that, in my mind this Mamselle Louise 
is very channing. She must bo, for certain, to have 
bcw'itched two iii this way. To make one’s sweethearts 
fight, and tlien'take the conqueror; that is the way they 
used to do in old times. To tell the truth, I think the 
end of it must be to bring them together, and that Madame 
will make nothing by cro8.sing Master in his fancy, which 
iu my mind, lie will never give over. Granted that "it 
would be too much honour for M. Rcybaz; but then it 
w'ould be better for Master to marry below him than to 
fall into black thoughts like Chevrot, who being low in 
heart about the Kavys’ daughter, let himself slide down 
the moraine, and wa8;*ever seen more. And here it is not 
raormnes that are wanting if the fancy would como into 
his head. • 

One thing more I wish to tell Madame, which is, that 
Master only spoke to me once, and it was on this Ail^ett, 
seeing that I had received a letter fi’om my father, giving 
me news of the parsonage. “There,” said I to him, “ is M. 
Reybaz as happy as a l^g,” (he pricked up bis ears) “ his 
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Is loft to him.” Thou lie tjuostioncd me in all soH.'i 
of fasliioiia, sukI vvv,u said lie wished to read the letter; and 
there wliere my fatlier say.s that it was agreed iiyion among 
them all and Ijy aI, Oharles also, and that, after all, 
Mamselle Louise would not he juil to lier sliifts to lind a 
husband come of better sort, lu‘ was out of bis wits with 
joy; so that ho wished to .set out that moment to retm'u 
to the jiarsouage. Uiit while 1 tvas already ]lacking up 
tlui trunks, he came to rctlect, and then got sad; and at 
Inst got so low n])ou it, that wdien 1 eanu' to tell him that 

all was ready, lie sent me to the tievii about 'uv husiness. 

•/ • 

Then 1 unpacked the trunks, anil went on in the old 
fashion. What M'xed me mOot was to go buck to mass, 
where, itj at*lLe jiresent time, J forgot to go onee, 1 would 
not have a chance to bo alive In a moutii. All ray fear 
is, that \\e iuay be lure, at the festival, aud that! will 
have to comnnmicate and go in procession. Already the 
host is speaking of confe'^sion. 

I enclose ouc for my father, which ^Madainc will oblige 
me to let him have. If Master would receive such a letter 
from iMadamo as she would ])lease to send, it would not 
be ill, and wmuld get ns out. of this den. 

I remain Madame’s most devoted scrvj\nt, 

Jacques. 




WIX. 

ill the iirecoiling.) 


.7 \l tiUrS '10 ms I'ATllI.i!. 

I’tru'zc —in tlio Vi-lli-y of Aosta. 

(fOOj>-.Mou];Q\v to you all, aud liap}iy may j ou be ih'it you 
are sung at home! h’or mo, I am Jb.'t hero, from wcariuesa 
and fright among these aniphlbiou.'i animals. Nothing but 
lazy scoundrels, never cleaned no mof* than a wooden 
shoe, and w ho have no reasons to give but knives—more 
by ‘token that if you could tind me a cood place, and 
that St. Bernard W'ould melt a little, I would go back 
again most w illiugl\-. 

The moimtaius hero arc fme raid big but not hancUome. 
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Once throngli mir canton I have seen nothing but ugly 
(lens. The mountains are all ice asiil rocKs, with a few 
tields here and there; uml here, whore the land Avould be 
good enough, they grow nothing but charcoal, and their 
vinca nil go to leav(*s for want of poles, (iod help them I 
'I’liey are as yellow and withered as an old boot, and, into 
the bargain, they drink like savages and make as much 
noise as a flock of wild gtesc. 

Master is as cross as a boar; it is enough to make one 
Avish him at the devil a hundred times a day, :i,nd I don’t 
miss to do %o. Ho is in a tembic "way about this littl(i 
chit of the jiarsonage—nothing less, if you please, but 
wishing to man-v her, and for my part, I don’t see what 
hinders it when the other is out of the way. Sec and 
pick up some news about the matter; it might, perhaps, 
^et us out of this; anti be very civil with Mamselle, 
in case the farm should be vacant, or that through this 
marriage I might h.ave a chance of getting a goo(l berth. 
You w'ill do me a pleasuro by going .to pay your duty at 
the chateau, whtwe you cjyi say that M. Ernest is most 
happy to have mo, and that I feel much honoured, 
seeing that I am not Avorking for ungrateful people; and 
besides that I was always known for being attached to 
my masters, belonging to the place, and always serving 
them faithfully. Yon Avill be sure to go, and you will hand 
the letter to !Madamc, well closed, to save tlm postage. 
It costs twenty-six sous, on account of tlic snow Avhich 
they cross in a s]e,lge, and the wolves. There ai'c more 
lost than amve safe. 

I 

Best wishes to all, and remember me to .leanette. 
I often think of her. Hoivever, if she, keeps company 
with any lad in the village, give mo lA'aniing of it, 
that I may send her jfiJrift. More by token, hei' paj-ents 
burden, their lands so much that it will soon bo scarcely 
worth my while.* If they bon-oiv anotlicr sou upon 
it, I will look out ill a diflcr(;ut quarter, not wishigig^to 
marry a mortg-Tge and notliiug more. Oo and pay your 
duty to M. Prevere, and give a good account of me to 
him; tell him as Jiow the mass here goes against my 
stomach, without reckoning the capuchins who go about 
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barefooted, with beards as lonp; as a lie-goat. At the 
same time, give iny respects to Father Reybaz, and 1 trust 
he will remember me if anything should turn up. 

.Tacqces. 


XXX. 

. MADVME DE L.V (.'OUa To EliXK.vi'. 

Pitn-onage. 

Your long silence renders me mieasy, my dear son, and you 
afflict me in keeping your engagements so badly. How do 
you think I can siipjiort your absence, in tlio state of igno¬ 
rance in wliich you leave me about (‘V(‘rythiug concerning 
you? Since your note from Bc.k, 1 liav'e no intelligeuc(, 
of you, and I am retlnced to have recourse to Jacques’ 
fatlier, to know, through liiin, that at least you arc not 
prevented fi’om writing by sickness. 

I know the cause of your silence, inv dear child, bnt 
this cause does not Justlly you in my eyes. On the con¬ 
trary, you make a bad return for my tenderness towards 
yon when you do not entrust me with your grief. You 
khow well, F.ruost, that in spite of my repugnance to .see 
you oonti'aet a unitm so little suitable to j’our fortune 
and your rank. I -waive.d all scruples on this head, that I 
abandoned projects whicli 1 bad much at lieart, and that 

it Avas not my fault tliat vonr Avlshe.s Avere not fulfilled. 

• • 

Will you i’e])ay my tenderness Avith indifference, and 
shall T see you, Avhen stricken by misfortune, Avithifraw 
yourself from luy society, and refuse to entrust me ndth 
sufferings Avliich are mine not lessLjhau yours? At least 
relieve me from the anguish in which I am noAv plunged, 
and let a few Hues from you, my <loaj^ child, restore me 
to thiit peace of mind Avhich I have not tasted since your 
departure. 

You promised me to A-isit several toAvns in Italy, and to 
endeavour to distract yom' thouglits ; and yet I learn that 
you have shut yourself up in a village in the valley of 
Aosta. This is ill-done, Ernest, and you do not spare, 



TIJK r\l?SOKA(.E. 


71 

as yon ought to do, your inotltor’s toars. \Vljat can I 
hope, or l atlior, •what ought 1 not to fear, ulion I see you 
treating }Our promises nitli coutomiit, paniperiiig your 
grief, consiiiniiig yonr days in useless n'gri'ts, and falling 
back voluntarily into those transports wiiieli so much 
terrify nio? dh, ho^r I groan in spirit, iny dear child, 
both for vour fate and for inv t)nn! JIow weak arc 
^ou, and ho'v iiuablc am 1 to guide yon! AVIuit a 
frightful, what an irre|)iirable loss was your father’s 
death for both of us! l>o not, my Erucsti I conjure you, 
aggravateV-his misfortune! J’ixert some eoinmand ovor 
yourself, and time, wliicli is against you only so long as 
you give, way to these rcgiets, will assist you the moment 
vou attempt to do vour duty. 

Alas! misfortune has visited this neighbourhood, and 
in that parsonage round which yonr thoughts wander, joy 
no longer exists. 1 have not seen any one. belonging to 
it, but J .know •what passes there. M. Ileyhaz has rc- 
])eatod his refusal, notwithstanding all the influence which 
AT. Pre.vove has over him, and the two'yonng lovers are, 
noM' separated. ^.lademoiselle Louise is about to set out 
for Morne.x, wlicre her fatlicr accompaiiios her. It is 
hoped that this change of place will relieve her mind, and 
will raise her from that state of prostration in which these 
events have iihmgcd her. As for Charles, although he soon 
recovered from liis ^\ ound, he was subsecptcntly attacked 
by a serious malady from which be is only now recovering. 
AVhat 'W'ill become of this young man, thus deceived and 
abandoned! Th'nik, Eruest, liow much more unhappy 
be is than you ; for this happiness which you covet 
more than all tlie world besides—the atlci:tion, the pre¬ 
ference, the baud of this sweet girl—were all Ids, and they 
are now taken froaf him, leaving him nothing In the 
woi-ld. He has still, to be sure, the worthy M. Prevere; 
but you, Erne*, you have a mother who loves you 
dearly. ^\diy do you thus abandon Inw? 

I beseech t'ou, my dear son, write to me whatls^asa- 
ing in youi’ heart. If I cannot accomplish your wishes, I 
can at least soothe your snfleriugs. But, above all, quit the 
place you are in, and let the first letters 1 receive from 
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you 1)1! dated from Turin. It is impossible but that 
amusement, the lapse of time, and the of new and 
interostinK objects, must succeed in restoring’ calm to your 
breast. You ai'c aware that 1 am ready to rejoin yon at 
any moment; but what T Avould never forgive W(mld be 
your harbouring the idea of coJicealing from me anything 
which might requii-e my presence beside you. Adieu, my 
dear son. Jlcccivc tlic expression of my tender affection, 
and hast<‘u to relieve me fi'om the anguish in wJiich your 
silence plunges me. 

.IrUA De j a CotTH. 


XXXI. 


ciiAMri.v TO TJfK rr.i'XEHToj:. 

Ctnirvrf. 

You wdll find heretvith inclosed all the particulars Avhich you 
ask me. I flatter myself you Avill j)refer the cottage, on 
account of the price in the first place, and your liberty in 
the. next. The ]>rices of Ihe boarding-houses are. out of 
all reason, just as if inoiiey Avas to be jucked up in the 
streets; setting aside that there you are along Avitli a 
parcel of folk Avho tliink that they do you a great honour 
by alloAA'ing you to eat off the same cloth. If you agree 
to the terms, von can enter on Wcdnc.sdaA’. The firs of 
Escri are in dVont aud to Aviudward. Yon Avill smell the 
firs, Reybaj?, at your (*a.qc. Your doctor smacks of 
humbug Avith his firs; but theu, as the saying i.«, faith 
Avorks Avoiiders. So much tlie better for them avIio have 
it. lint, take my advice, be firm; that is the best nbysic, 
and in less than a month’s time yofir daughter will be as 
Avell as CA’cr. If von halt or stumble, it is not the firs 
that Avill set her to nghts. 

The other begins to mend, and if yon do not make 
haete, you run the risk of meeting him in the street, as 
you pass through. M. Prevere intended to return: but as 
the patient's strength mends, so does his A'exatiou: and 
not to leave him to storm, he has decided to put off his 
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departure. Another reason why you shoiifd be gone 
before he gets back to lecture yon. You musr have re¬ 
ceived his bond), and I liope with finu foot, knowing by 
me how they had arranged their batteries. FiCt me know 
.all that hap])ens. 

Your Martha passed througli our town yesterday, and 
she saw M. I’rcvere, if not the patient. Watch me well 
that, spy, or get her to your side, without which .she will 
play you some scurvy trick. M. Prevorc inquired if there 
was not a letter from you for him. D’ye .seel He 
reckons already on the success of his. ^ 

Farewell, Ancient. 


XXX11. 

MAUTIIA TO JI. PJIEVEUE. 

Th^ Parmmage, 

.•\s Monsieur Ic Pa.steur cliargeil me, on my return to the 
par.soTiage I a.sked M. Ileybaz if he had received fi'om him, 
the last day or two, a letter requiring an answer. Ho 
an.swered me, yes, and that he would reply in time and 
l)lace. However, he seemed mistrustful of my question, 
and, on this head, did not spare me some reproaches; 
making mt;, hut in a very hard fashion, the .same recom¬ 
mendation that Monsieur le Pastenr did, touching that I 
should he faithful to him. E.spocially he took it ill that, 
when going to town on his hu.sit»oss respecting this journey, 
1 went to .see M. Charles, without telling him alwut it 
before or since. For, to say tlie truth, save and except 
these questions, I woiilfl have kept the thing to myself 
and witliout thinking any ill. 

Rut all this ifi nothing, if Monsieur le I'asteur will 
allow me to te41 -him what liappeued afterward.^, and from 
’ivhlch F have not yet recovered. After having rfnittcd 
3F. lievbf.z, I rctnrncd to oiir young lady, with the inten¬ 
tion ftf comforting licr about JI. Charles, whom sho is 
imeasy about this long time past, on account of his silence, 
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au(l on account of yonr hug stfiv Avith him. Hut the 
moment tliat she suspected that I liad seen himself, her 
trouble M'aa so };>‘eaf, that, not beinjf able to keep it under, 
she shut the door in the iiidde, as if lor fear of being 
surprised by her father, from whom she keeps hid the 
State of her mind, Avhen 1 onlynish that he could just see 
it as 1 do. And set in case it Avould give him paui, 1 
can sec nothing but good that would oonie of it. 

’When the door was shut: “My good ^Martha,” saiil 
she, “what have you to tell me?” 'rhen I arranged my 
discourse so as to keep her easy, telling ber i hat I found 


liim better than I had bope«l for, and tolerably calm for 
the present. Ihit, as 1 am a bad hand at feigning, and 
as luy W'ords did not come naturally to me, she was only 


the more terrilied at seeing 


Die make a secret about such 


a weighty matter. “ Tell me all, my good Martha!’’she 
said again; “the truth would frighten me less than this 
mystery!” 

Then, being much iu the same mind myself, I told her 
w'hat a w'ay he was in on seeing me; how he covered me 
with kisses and tears, only to think that I had come from 
his Ijouisc; and, that for only telling him that she was in 
good health, but very unhappy, he let me go all at once 


to pray the good God to sujjjjort her, to preserve her: ‘ 
asking only that—nothing ou earth but that—nothing tor 
himself, who ought never to have been born! For the 
rest, Monsieur le Pa.steiir was present up to this point, 
and as it was tlum that he left us alone, I will tell him 


what happened afterwards more at length than I did to 
Mamsollc Louise, asking i>ardoii of Monsieur Ic Pusteur 
if 1 w'as too open with her; tor it is so hard to act a 
part with such a sweet angel, that 1 wouM rather Jiide 
everything from her, ami keep si\uvy from her altogether, 
than to stay near her and to deceive her. 

As soon as Monsieur Ic Pasteur w a.< gone, 1^1. Charles 
asked me a thon.sand questions about Mamsclle Louise, 
and t saw from this that Monsieur le Pasteur had not t et 


judged it right to hand him our dear young lady’s letter. 
“It is the expectation of this letter,” said lie, “that sup- 
])orts me. Louise promised it—slie will 'ivrile—I will once 
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more read the lihes which her l>and has tracedL Martha! 
I thirst for these lines—and yet I fear to receive them; 
for, after them there is nothing—nothing more!” lie kept 
silent for a few minutes. “ Why did not (lod take me 
to himself? Why live—why ever be bom, when all these 
blcssmgs were to be tom from me? Martlia! only think 
that Louise loved me—that l^ouise was given to me-— 
that she was happy at it—that I was steeped to the lips 
in all the blessings of joy, of hope, of heaven! Ah, me!” 
And he burst into sobs which tore my heart, so that I 
staid besiw him to console him, although repenting 
having thus agitated him. by my coming. 

As I exhorted him to calm himself. “ Leave me alone, 
ray poor Martha,” said he; I shall ho calm when it is 
necessary. You are my mother—I would sink under the 
. clFort, if even witli you I was obliged to conceal my 
despair.” He then became calmer, and resuming: “Louise 
will give me an example of courage—1 know it before¬ 
hand. 1 know also that if I, at least, do not spare her 
feelings, when her father trcat.s her in a manner so bar¬ 
barous, she will sink under the burden. Hut I will.be 
courageous—I will be calm—at least I will appear so to 
her. My last letter will be WTitteu for her and not for 
myself!” His eyes sparkled: “Yes,” added he, “I will 
not sacrifice myself by halves! I will do what she wishes; 
I w'iil appear tranquil, full of courage—everything, rather 
than not alleviate, as far as depends on me, the sufferings 
of this angel of grace, of virtue, and humanity!” 

It was your servant. Monsieur hi Pasteur, who burst 
into tears at these remarks, so natural to oiir young mas¬ 
ter, whom one could not help loving with all their heart, 
even if he had all the /aults (which I am sure he has not) 
that M. Reybaz says. I encouraged him to the best of my 
power iu his good thoughts, and, above all, by a nord of 
Mademoiselle LSnise’s which I repeated to him, which 
fc'howcd that she was-terrified beforehand at what ii(; 
say to agitate her in that letter. It was then that ho hmi- 
said to me: “Martha! this veiy evening you will go 
and tell her that you have seen me quite well and full of 
calm and courage.” Sore as my heart was> I could not, 
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nevertheless, promise altogether, so struck I was with his 
pale and altered lace, and with his weakness which hindered 
him, notwithstanding the state of mind he was in, to move 
freely in bis bed. More by token that I had to support 
him when he wished to embrace me. 

He afterwards spoke of Monsieur le Pasteur, his Provi¬ 
dence on earth as he calls him; saying that ai^ long as 
Monsieur is near liim be feels as it were comforted by bis 
presence, and that he docs not know how he can do without 
seeing him at all hours of the day. “ I abuse his good¬ 
ness,” said ho; “ but only for a day or two lougbr, and then 
I win have strength to be cortrageous for him too. IJut, you 
know, my good Martha, when the body is weak the mind 
is not able to bear up, and is on this pretext that I put 
off in my own mind the day for attempting to walk alone. 
If yon only knew, Martha—during my delirium, 1 thought, 
him dead—strange faces nnnonneed his death to me— 
ovcr3’'thiug was dark night aronnd me—there was nothing 
in all the universe 1—I am verj', very unhappy, but I suffer 
far less than I did then.” 

This, Monsieur Ic Pastear, is the M'holo story. I kept 
back a great many things to make it easier to Mamselle 
Louise; but I wmnld not say but that, through it all, she 
guessed as much ns I have put down here. In such a 
matter as this, and her knowing the voung man so well, 
even if one were to tell her a lie, she would see the 
truth nnderiioath. So all her grief began again, stronger 
and more piteous than over, when M. Keybaz came to the 
door. Finding it closed, ho had a right, I admit, to 
have some suspicion; but> once I opened it immediately, 
it ought to have been put mi end to. 

He came in; and, although he said nothing lo Mamselle 
Ijonise, bnt kissed her, I saw by liis eye that he was 
augi-y with mo. So in the evening when !Mamsellc 
Lonise had gone to bed, he sent for m,i down stairs to 
scold mo; saying that I had failed in ;py dnty to him, that 
I was shutting doors in order to deceive him, to disobey 
him, to give messages from this >vorthless fellow, and cen- 
trary to his ordoi‘3, to a^^gravate the illness of his daughter; 
that when I had lost his confidence in this way, he had 
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110 Iilea of keeping me tu do luoi'c Imnu, and that he knew 
from another iiaud that 1 was not faitliful to hun. 1 ask 
pardon of Jlonsicur lo Pasteur, but 1 answered him that I' 
■was ready lo go wlieuevor he liked, and that 1 would go if 
he hindered me to have compassion on a )'onng lady 
so uufoi'ttmate as Mamscllc Louise; that 1 was certain 
she would not support the blow which he had given her; 
and that, although I was in truth ^vishful to be faithful 
to him, and to do nothing to deceive him or go against 
his wishes, as I had done in all times past, and even now, 

1 did not w^h ally more to join any one in destroying my 
mistress 1 Then he had like a fear, and softening down: 

‘‘ I ask only that, Hlartha, and if I could reckon on it, 
seeing that you ai’C an lionest-hearted woman, 1 would 
like you near Louise better than any other. If you had 
not shut the door, I would have been in the wrong to 
.speak; but when things are concealed from a master’s 
p.ye all is not well.” 1 did not wish to tell him that it 
■was Mainsclle Louise who shut the door, liking bettor 
that he should mistrust me than her, and we parted, lie 
told me that on Thm'sday we were to set out for Mornex, 
and 1 Avas to let Monsiem: lo Pasteur know, wiio will find the 
house in good order, and Jacipieline in my place. It was 
M. Beybaz who arranged the matter thus, and who paid 
her half a month’s wages in iny place, by reason that lie 
is taking me from Monsieur le Pasteur’s service. 

I pray Monsieur Ic Pasteur to receive the humble re¬ 
spects of his affectionate servant, 

Mautjia. 


.XXX HI. 


.lACQUES TO MADAME I>E LA COGK. 

m 

Flerr^ze—ill tbft Va]l^*y of .Vo:»ta« 

1 WRITE to Madame to tell her that things are every’day 
getjmg worse, and that unless there is good news, to say 
-ikM Madame will peimit this marriage with Mamselle 
Louise of the parsonage. Master cannot long go on 
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in this way, down in boart as he is, and changing from 
day to night, as avcII outwardly as inwardly. I Avish 
Madame only saAV him, such a beard as he has, he Avho 
used to be as nice a gentleman as yon would see. 

And then, the people here begin to talk. The host 
says: “This young man is in love, or I know nothing of 
the matter,” and vA’cnt on until I Avas very near confessing 
it. The Jiost ifs a knoAvlcdgeablo man as you aa-ouM sec; 
ho asked mo CA'cr so many questions, and then finding mo 
close as a nut, by reason that it is my duty to be faithful 
and keep my tongue in ray teeth, hc'addtf.l over and 
above, “ If you are an honest-hearted domestic, you ought 
to Avrilc to his parents that they might do their endcaA'our 
to give him his vi'ish and bring him out of this state. It 
can’t come to any good.” 

In past times he at least AA'ent outside, and returned 
Avith some, appetite and slept a little; but, these times 
noAV, be kcc'ps in bis chamber, and it is all if be Avill 
giA’c me time to make his betl and settle the room, so 
sharp and hasty lie has become. And what Avill iladame 
think Avheii I tell her that the only time he opened 
his mouth to me Avas to tell mo ho had no more need 
of me, and that 1 might take a turn and see the neigh¬ 
bourhood until he would send for mo. I Avas struck 
all of a heap; for, after all, it is not these charcoal-bunicrs 
Avho could attend on him. I answered him therefore 
that 1 would not leave him until he should actually send 
mo aAvay—that I Avas not going to allow his service 
to be imirdertHl by a lot of strangers—that, besides, I 
AA'as sick and tired of the neighbourhood, having seen it 
often enough and fiir too often, Avithout speaking of the 
wolves into the bargain, which I have no fancy fur; and 
that I would take the liberty oV asking him to let us 
set out again on our travels. Upon Ti^ch he told me 
to kcoj) my advice to myself, and, over and aboA'C, to do 
whatcA'cr I liked. AVasn’t I in a nice mess? For two 
mbnttis past 1 have been doing whatever I liked, and 1 
never was so badly oft’ in my lilc; Avithout counting ^that 
I am forgetting all my duty for A\’ant of practice. 

If Aladnme believes me then, she will do as blaster 
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wishes, and she will make more than one happy, 
^lamsellc lionise is fountrv-bivd, granted; burslio has 
been ediicated by ]\r. Pivsere, and 1 inaJcc. bold to say 
that if it was not for the father, she would pjiss anywhere 
for a lady, llcsidos, everything cotneH equal in time, and 
her children, born at the. chateau, will have still the blood 
of the De la Cours in them. When the name remains, all 
is forgotten ; money has gilded over w’orso ones before 
now. .Inst send a letter to say to Master, “ I am going to 
M. Re}baz to ask his daughter for yon, my son,” and M. 
Ernest wille'iitcr at one step into a ]>aradisc of heaven,^ 
or else my name is not Jactiucs. 

1 hope Jlailame will excuse this little piece of advice 
from a poor servant wdio only wishes well to his masters. 
With that, he trusts if he has" made a mistake M.adame 
will not be angry with him. In which case, the marriage 
coming oli' and the little house lieing inhabited, her servant 
would put in a word for the tarm, seeing that he would 
do his best to better the land, once settled with Jeanetto, 
who is an honest girl and has a little penny of money; 
which is ahvavs flio surest stake for masters; for whoever 
has somothiug himself will not be coveting his neigh¬ 
bour’s goods, ; 

I salute Marlame with respect, 

J ACyUES. 


XXXIV.- 

JIADAME OE LA COUR TO CHAMPIN’. 

The Parsonage^ 

I }i\\E Icariicd, sir, apropos of tho connuuuicatiou you 
made to my son a short time ago, that you arc in habits 
of iutiniacv >vitli JI. ifevbaz; and tliis circumstance will 
serve to ex]i1aiiflto you the motives for my having recourse 
on the pre>ent occasion to your kindness, in order to 
obtain some information from you. 

i^Iy son, yon are aware, sir, after that unfortunate duel, 
lefWieneva and the parsonage, as well from motives of 
fWicacy as to seek to drown his regret in amusement and 
change of scene. The intelligence which I receive from 
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him gives me the certainty his iVelings towards Made¬ 
moiselle Kc-yha;^ have only iiiwoased in strength, and that, 
in ])lacc oi‘regaining tran(iuillity ol’inind, he is every day 
more unhapi)y and more to he pitied. 

I apjdy to you then, sir, niiknown to my son, Avho without 
doubt would coudenin my procee<ling, hut urged by a mo¬ 
ther’s anxiety, to learn if you think I may cherish any hope 
of seeing, at somo futui*o time, u iiniuu brought about, which 
has certainly not been of my seeking, but to which I would 
he disposed to acquiesce, now that it has bcetmie tlie only 
remedy for a state, of things which atiiicts myrnairt. i^fost 
assuredly I would never, from any conside.ration, have 
thought oi‘interfering with the rights of M. f'harlcs, or of 
bringing to bear my sou's advantages of position and for¬ 
tune, if J was not aAvare that M. Iley’oaz had positively 
withdrawn lii.s promise t<t that young man. Hut, once 
this is decided ii])Ou, J tljink 1 may, without iinhdicacy, 
venture to ask you w'hat chance still remains for my sou, 
judging from w'hat you know yourself of M. Ifeybaz’s 
intentions or the oeiitimeiits of Ills daughter. 

It is on this subject, sii-, that I venture to trespass on 
your kiuducss by asking you to give me all the data w'hich 
may serve to cnlighteu me ou this point, assuring you tliat 
you may depend upon the same secrecy and discretion on 
ray part, which I now claim from you. In any case 1 cannot, 
J kuuAV, cherish any hopes Of a speedy union; but it is the 
impossibility which 1 feel of luaving recourse at present to 
M. Ileybiu or liis daughter, which is the cause of my a l- 
dressiug myself to }\m to obtain some iiidircet but precious 
information. I should have gone myself to obtain it in 
an interview with you, but that my presence in the hoine 
where you are living would have risked making piiblii. a 
proceeding which must be kept perfectly secret. 

I thank you beforehand for all the itformatioii wdiicli 
you will bo kind enough to transmit to.me, assuring you, 
sir, at the same time, of the pleasure I .^hall feel in being 
useful to you in auy way, and begging you to receive my 
best regards. 

Jt'LiA De la Cocr. - 
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C'llAMPi:, Tti MAPAMK UK TA <'Ol'U. 

(icMVn, 

If is a long time, madam, since, although without having 
the honour of knowing you, I have been preaching foi‘ 
your parish, so much was it my idea to prefer a handsomo 
gentleman of note and fortune to n brawler without 
parents nud without property, lly dint of hal'd worlf 
here is thcAfirst act just finished. Ihe joiing man is 
dismissed for good and all, and is not badly olf, bis sub¬ 
sistence being insured to him, partly by M. I’rcATrp, 
partly by M. llcybaz, who carries his goodness so far as 
tliat. This is as much as to say that the young man is 
Ilia debtor, not his victim. 

In labouring to get rid of him, I always had a notion 
that Monsieur your son would some day profit by my 
jiains, and would feel obliged to me for them; and I’ey- 
baz no less, Avho will probably end by seeing his way clear 
in this matter, and understand that tlie good is worth 
more than the bad, and a sou-in-law of good family better 
than a son-in-law caught in the woods. Ho, had not the 
letter of Mad|(*^ outstripped me, which T am sorry foi', 1 
should have wmtim to he myself as soon as the [ij’opcr 
moment had come; having knoAvledge from another hand 
that M. Ernest remains caught in the net, and is entangling 
himself in the meshes, instead of freeing his foot tlicrc' 
from. 

But where Madame has judged very justly is in ad¬ 
dressing herself to me, who, I make bold to say, manage 
the affair; setting aside|hat, as the wind sets now, a single 
•word at the parsonage would have ruined all and for ever. 
Besides the timl^ whicli is of necessity here more than in 
other cases, I flattfr that there is no one but myself 

wlio knows the groim.. 4vell enough to set foot u^n^it, 
and to approach the bird without frightening her. I tTo 
n^iefiisc to act for the contentment of Madame, asking 
irothing more than to render .service ■witliout distinction of 
persons. 

YOK. If. 


V 
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But there are more concerned here than lievbaz and 
Jils daughter; there is M. Prevere, with wlioTri Madame is 
well acquainted, and who, but for mo, would liave led those 
good people to their ruin, Mith a praiseworthy intention 
if you wilL As for M. Keybaz, Avho never liked Charles, 
he is right glad to get rid of him, so that it is not on his 
sido that the ilifllculty rests. His daughter is a girl like 
Other girls, fretting because she has been crossed in her lirst 
love; but I would not give her a day more than six inontlis 
to be perfectly cured of it, more by token that she is a girl 
of understanding, and ndth understanding on^soon distin¬ 
guishes black from white. But abpve these, there is 
M. Preverc, nho, interested in ])lacing his foundling in 
that family, does not want for influouce enough to do it, 
and to dispose for his own ends of a daughter who is more 
his than her own father’s. There is so much the more 
tear, inasmuch as you could not drive- it from pcopl<“’s 
minds that this man acts solely for the good of others, 
though lie alone has an interest in thi.s marriage, which 
would relieve him from a good-for-nothing that he no 
longer knows wdiat to do with, after picking him up in 
his court'yard. This man, who for years has been gazing 
at his prev, will not loose his hold of it easily; and I am 
not ignorant that, even at this moment his plot is con¬ 
tinued. To say the truth, I hold him as conquered; but, 
supposing things were to turn in favour of M. Ernest, 
Madame is not ignorant that these parsons, who make 
such a profession of charity, are without pity in regard to 
those frolics of youth from which it is said M. Ernest is 
not exempt. The world has an ill tongue; besides, in aU 
conditions, saints arc rare. 

From all this Madame may%conclude that, for the 
pi'cscnt, there is nothing to be done but to uphold M. 
Beybaz in his refusal; and, moreover, that she take good 
care uot to stir, leaving the managemfut of her affair to 
i»<ii which, if it is to bo done, must be done by me, for it 
cannot he done by any other. As soon as the moment 
arrives I will act; and from this day forth I shall no \in j 
my little way, lose sight of ^ladaine’s wishes, which willfee 
seconded by her servant, asking only that she will do as 
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much for him again; fur it is clear that Madame has no 
intention to ill-treat a p^r man, and to compromiao him 
with the advanced posts (where he risks at the very least 
falling out with a friend, anti otfondiiig a powerful person), 
without knowing hy her that sorviee calls for service, and 
disetetiou, discretion. It is the law of the Gospel. 1 will 
add another word, merely for (hrm’s sake. Romo time ago, 
if I had been willing to second such and such a person, ^ 
called I’l-evcrc or Dervey, to lielp Rcybaz to get into tho 
mire, besides that I sliould by this time be called a 
saint by ihft devout, 1 might perhaps no longer liavc to 
fatigue myself eaiping a wrciched livelihood between a 
shop without work and a door to open. But, uo; frieud- 
• ship above all things, and conseienco also. To earn 
inoucy by doing evil is a crime; hy doing good to all and 
to honour^le persons, is blessed bread. 

T have the hononr to be, 

OlIAMPtN. 


XXXVI. 

THE PRECENTOK TO CHAlIPIJf. 

• • _ 

T/te Pitnonu^e, 

I THAKK you for your trouble. It is the cottage that I 
have chosen, as you know; and I shall set out to-morrow, 
having given up the idea of ■waiting for the return of M. 
Prevere, preforring to. write to him from there, and after 
trial of the place. 

Tlie reason is, Champin, that I have been shaken since 
youre, and it wants l>«t little even now to make me 
retui’D to this unfortunate youth, who is the cross of my 
destiny, to such a degree timt I know not when I shall be 
delivered from tl?e thought of him. 1 feel plainly now 
that, among the trials whicii the Lord sends us in *his 
life, the most sevxMC are not those which strike hard once, 
those which worry and wear us out by. length of 
duration. To carry half-a-pound without ceasing, is worse 
than to handle a hundred weight for two minutes. 
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I do not lovo him, neither am I nucasy abont his future 
lot, which I assure for my quota, though not obliged to 
do 80 ; but it is in my daughter that I find wherewithal 
to vex me. Here is M. Prevere's letter, joined to what 
1 have obseiTcd myself, which has shook me vehemently, 
and I have felt how dim is the light of man and how 
teeble his strength, finding myself uncertain about what 
I had seen manifestly, and floating in regard of that which 
had appeared to me fixed as the rock of ages. 

Once more, Champin, refrain fiom slandering this pas¬ 
tor and fix>m spying craft in his actions. On/Vliis point 1 
have said enough to yon to make you know him, and that 
yon might understand that it is neither fitting nor agreeable 
for me to hear yon apeak thus of a man whom I revere 
precisely because I never surprised his uprightness in fault, 
which is in men that which 1 prize above all. For this 
reason 1 myself dcsiro nothing more now except it be 
not to sweiwe from mine by voluntarily deceiving myself 
in regal'd to the course which I ought to take. Now, 1 
should swerve from it, if, in order to follow my grudge, 
which I do not deny, I were to be unjust towards this good- 
for-nothing, I should swerve from it not less, and in a 
far more fatal fashion, if, in like manner, 1 was to shut my 
eyes to the risks which I cause liouisc to run *, ceasing 
thus to look to her happiness, or at least her preseKation, 
before all—though I assert the contrary—and preferring 
to it at bottom my own instincts. May the Lord gnide 
and enlighten me; above all may he preserve me 1 ■ 

But there is wherewithal to reflect on more deeply than 
I had thought, and M. Prevere has thrown me into great 
trouble by his letter. His idea is that Louise w'ill not 
support this shocks being delicatg by nature, whilst, in 
regard to her heart, she is exposed, to ravages, as well 
because she is weak, as, on the other hand, because she 
is strong; whence follows the inward* combat between 
aff^tjpns and duty. This idea which he suggests to me 
a\)ont the little one, supporting it by examples, I think 
just; and, if 1 dispute it, it is upon tlie degree which«he 
is able to bear, a thing upon which each reasons froVn* 
^ instinct more than from proof, the future being in the 
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hand of God. Only, if I am mistaken, my en’CtLis capital 
and strikes at the life of my child; whereas that of M. 
Prevere stops short of it, and, though by a bad remedy, 
aims at preserving her to me. 

He says, besides, thht, matters being as they ai'c, 
Theresa would be of his opiuiou, and would beseech mo 
along with him; that I risk sacriiiciug Louise for want of 
her natural advocate, who is her mother. This has moved 
me more than all the i-cst, because 1 am in truth certain, 
that on this point Theresa would have listened only to 
her fears her child, and because 1 have neither thc^ 
right nor the wish to suppress the benefit of her memory, 
to the detriment of her Louise. But if Theresa, woman 
and timid as she w'as, would have been less firm and less 
tenacious than her husband, is that to say that 1 could 
not have brought her round, and that, the more she saw 
me fearful like herself about our child, the more she would 
have listened to mo, and the more readily, accustomed as 
she was to give way to me, and to subject her will and 
her motives, variable as are those of a woman, to the 
vigour and firmness of her. husband ? 

So 1 strolled by myself around the parsonage, that I 
might the better handle this point, making supposition 
that I heard Theresa herself speak, as it is true enough 
that from above, where she. now dwells, she herself heai's 
my refiections and reads in my heart what is passing there 
in behalf of that child which she has given me. In these 
conversations I have advanced bnt little, always finding 
myself met by the legitimate alarm of this anxious mother, 
and I’eading m her eye a sort of foreboding of maternal 
soiTow. Only, I found that, to fears resting u])on a 
futurity still hidden, 1 opposed real reasons, resting npou 
this truth already accomplished, to wit, that this yonng 
man is base-born, vicious, disgraced, and without profes¬ 
sion, with the sauie dispositions, at this day as formerly, 
to fall anew if he were foi-given. „ 

Advancuig notliing, and finding myself in anguisfi,'*! 
prayed to the Lord to enfighten mo; when the weather, 
wnich was bad, suddenly cleared np, os though it had ’ 
been a smt of prognostic for my use. I felt an inwAi^. 
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p«ax;c, acTiiiowlecIgiiif’; to mysolf that my iutentiou 
was j'cftlly for tlio best. M'ithout evasion or subtorfnge, the 
idea occurred to me that tlie sun, thus liursting upon me 
from the clouds, avus like a light from lieaven sent to shine 
upon the Tesolution which at thlit moment arose in my 
mind; namely, not to liaslon matters, for fear of repent¬ 
ing, and, in default of enlightenment proceeding from 
reflection, to wait for that which should proceed from 
Louise’s stale, es]iecially on the e.vc of a change of life; 
snapeiiding for the present any reply to M. Prevere, 
and confining myself to setting otV as soon as^ossible for 
Mornex. 

T had resolved to this ofleet, when, on returning to the 
parsonauo, and hearing :is it non; a moan from liOulse, I 
M'ent up stairs straight to lier eliambcr, where I found the 
door fastened within. Martha (for it was she who had 
locked the dooi', for which I bear her a grudge) came and 
opened it, and I found iconise in a pitiable state; so thlit 
I am certain if 1 had seen her so borne clown under her-own 
burden, and not by the talk of a servant, who had flvstened 
inside, tlie better to work n]>on her at her ease. I should 
have written, tliat very evening to M. Provero, giving him 
satisfaction and resigning Louise to his Charles. Never¬ 
theless I M as deeply moved anew, and, if 1 have held firm 
to my first jdan, that of setting off immediately, it is in 
tiuith, because a M’cek more cannot hurt Louise, and in a 
week I shall be calmer and more at leisure to ansM’cr M. 
Prevere. 

This, Chanipin, is Avhat T have, come to, and these are 
tho pnr|>oses M-ith -which I le.ave the parsonage. Jf thou 
M. Prevere should make- itupiirv again about a letter from 
me, tell him that, bfiug sliaken, I have taken time to 
reflect; or else read him this, Mhit:h will place the truth 
before his eyes, hiding only the roproaeh which I make 
you of being unjust towards him. Pairing my absence, 
it will be both of good service, and agreeable to me that 
yhn should A’lite, iii that yon are an ancient who have a 
fnendship for mo, and also because you undn'stand my 
laugnage, and speak after my fashion. Only I pray you- 
to tell me the plain truth, uothiiig else;'abstaimng from 
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making ill-natured remarka respfbcting things Avhich you 
merely gness at, and still more from judging“liglitly of 
our common neighbour. I find it ditfieult, Champin, to 
love, as is the duty of a Christian and the supreme law* 
of his blaster; so I have a great dislike, when I feel a 
friendship for a fellow-creatm’e, that anybody should cool 
it for me, and that I should be pushed down the hill whicli 
1 had climbed not without toil. But for your letter I 
should have scolded Martha less fur her fault, although 
real; and if you always paint this pastor to me os a crafty 
knave, I mgy at last fall away, and end by committing | 
a great eiTor. Tlien whom shall [ have to love? Louise r 
—^but one’s own blood is always dear enough. So if 
you have a friendship for me, as I am sure you have, 
seeing me so near losing my balance between so many 
persons and reasons which entice ine in equal measure, 
you will shun elbowing me, let it be ever so slightly, with 
false shocks, lest you should sec me stagger and fall where 
perhaps there is a precipice. 

It is a grief to me to leave my home and my work. It 
is the first time, since, now eighteen yea^rs, I took my 
Theresa to Alontrenx. The poor thing was already 
suffering much, and we liad great trouble to get thither: 
but, when there, she told me (for she knew from instinct 
that she should die), how it grieved her to leave me, and 
to be taken from under iny protection, where she had 
known respect, aftectiou, ami perfect peace, in the esteem 
W'hich she bore me. (Never, Champin, was there a 
woman who could speak like Theresa!) . I replied that she 
Avas mistaken about her disorder; that nevertheless, if she 
must needs leave me, it was to go, though without for¬ 
getting me, to a better, even an eternal protector, where 
it would be my endcavbnr to rejoin her. From her dia- 
course I could perceive that she Avas much concerned about 
her little one (slgj was weaniug her after suckling five 
months). “ May God,” she oftentimes said, “ preserve , 
her father to her!” “God,” I said, “ will preserve 
mother also to her; and if it should please film to take 
her, have no fear, Theresa, that, after you, 1 shall evec 
give her another,” This promise gave peace to her 
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death-beil, aiitl I have often rejoiced in my heart that I 
kept it. 

It is for tills reason, Champin, that 1 have preseiTed 
entire the memory of my Theresa, and kept my widowhood 
carefully, when, to say the truth, being still young, and 
having a house to keep, I was urged by my age and by 
economy to marry a second wife. But even if I had not 
promised I would still have performed; for, if tlic flesh h^ 
its stings and economy its desires, so also has afi'ection its 
own *, and, to give what has already been given, cannot, 
and ought not, to be. A cup once poured inip the cup of 
a friend, must not be jioured into that of another. A few 
small drops at most are lellt, upworthy of being oflered, 
and which it is better not to take away from the beverage, 
to the cud that it may be left pnre and entire. Thus 1 
determined to do, thus I have done, without any great self- 
denial ; and now, having reached the down-lull of life, in 
such sort that I begin already to measure with the eye 
the distance from this to the grave, it is soothing and dear 
to me to think that I shall enter it alone, to find there 
only my Thci^a, having preserved free from alloy that 
faith which I promised and gave her, when I was at 
liberty not to do it, and when death, through uo fault of 
here, deprived her of its enjoymeut. 

Shall I tell you, Champin? Now, after the lapse of 
eighteen years, leaving the parsonage once more on 
account of the health of this child, I have a presentiment 
so gloomy that it becomes painful to mo to think of re¬ 
moving, as though removal was to bring calamity to the 
daughter as it did to the mother. , Even this momhig, if 
everything had not been ready, and, had T.not been afraid 
of remarks, I would have given up the idea of going; and 
the nearer the moment approaches, the more 1 repent of 
having so lightly formed this design. My heai't beats 
just as it did on the day when I liftc»l Theresa into the 
car, and when the folk of the hamlet were gathered around, 
shaking hands with her, without much idea of seeing her 
again. At starting, the horse fell, and I plainly perceived 
by their looks what they augured fi'om that. Indeed, 
indeed, Cham}iiD, 1 would, at this moment, give much to 



TIIK PARSONAGE. 


89 

be dispensed from going. It is, however, a rdief to me 
to tell you these secrets, because my idea is that, t)rovide(l 
it bo done without bravado and irreverence, it defeats the 
presentiments, and that the lot turns another way, as if, 
by guessing it, yon put it to flight. However, the best 
way is to have confidence in the good God; and it is in 
these defiles of life, where the path is narrow and a pre¬ 
cipice on one side, that you fuel it is to him alone you can 
extend your hand, all other help being only snares and 
deceit. Therefore I biaine the Widow Crozat, who has 
fallen out jvith the good God, and expects advances from« 
him. This unfortunate woman was once religiously dis¬ 
posed, insomuch that she was an example to the flock. 
God took from her her husband; then the younger of her 
sons; then the other perished in the burning of her house— 
all in less than three years. She then came no longer to 
church, saying in her aifliction: “ I had performed all my 
duties; I loved Him; I prayed to Him every day; He has 
rewarded me by taking my all from me. Go to him, you 
to whom he gives prosperity; as for me, I shall not return 
any more.” Pooi*, misguided woman I With a grain more 
of religion she would be resigned and enjoy the peace of 
the righteous; still, such as sho is, 1 have a high opinion 
of her, for she is neither an unbeliever nor impious, but 
much rather the victim of her greater faith than the others. 
It is cn'or and not irrcligion. God is merciful. 

M. De la Cour is etill absent. Perhaps when wc arc 
away be will return. It is said that he is still smitten 
with the little one, and that his mother receives wretched 
accounts of him; wc have not seen her since. If this one 
bad taken to good courses instead of disgracing his youth, 
he might have been happy at this moment, and we free 
from anguish. All tLat 1 now ask of him is to stay 
abroad and not to haunt this place again, where his 
coming would aggravate the evil. Look at the poor girl 
Coissat; be has handed her over to that vagabond Fanlot, 
Avho the other day, returning from hunting, beat hef fin- 
mercifuUy, and bruised her hip with the hut-end of his 
piece. At her shrieks, the neighbours ran to the houK, 
aud .did not part them without risk; he threatwing to 
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fire at any one who should inl«',rfere. ^I'liese I’aulets are 
the (Ireps of the pansh; it Avill be a blessing Avhcn the 
Alniiglity calls them to vernier an account. 

Your affectionate 

Hetbae. 


XAXVII. 

(EncU)>0(] ill ilie foMoAviiig.) 

ERNl'IST TO JrAlAAME HE I.A COUlt. 

I'lirrezt '—hi the Vnllry of Aosta, 

I HAVE received voiir letter, inv dear mother, and I shall 
answer it in a few days. I hope soon to recover my 
calmness. As I am very busy to-day with my preparations 
for departure, you will excuse the shortness of this note, 
Avhich Avill soon be followed by a longer letter. 

Adieu, iny dear mother! Ever love yonr son, not¬ 
withstanding the grief which he causes you, and let your 
heart pardon him in consideration of Avliat lie suffers- 

, Yonr Ernest. 


xx'xvm. 

Jacques to madame he la cour. 

Verrizc —the A’^alley of Aosta. 

Ai.as I—good Heavens! I know not whore or how to begin 
to write! Madame must come at once. She ought to be 
here already! My liead is going. Let Madame come 
quick here; we liold him fast, but who knows wh.at may 
happen ? Let Madame come then on sight of this letter, 
if she wishes to find ns in life—I mean my master. 
Don’t lot ^Madame be frightened however; he is well, 
thank God, Avithout hurt or grief. , 

It was yesterday morning he gave, me the enclosed,* 
to'send.it off. “All right,” said I to myself; “Madame 
Avill be glad.” And then the carrier had passed already; 
“ Then,” thinks I, “ it is for to-morrow—I mean this pve- 

’ The premHiig letter. 
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.scut da}'- Nevertheless, blaster had staid up all uight 
writing, and, lo and bcliold, Avhou 1 went into “him this 
inoriiing 1 found the host there before me, >\ith a taco as 
long as my arm. As I slared at him, he made signs to 
me; whereupon fear seized hold of me, and 1 was all in a 
sweat. Then 1 saw a pistol which lut held half hid under 

his arm. After that, I saw no more, being neither 

able to fly, or to stay where I was. 

When I oamo to myself they were tajhing together, 
idastor w'us in bed, and the host was speaking to him 
veiy sharply’, more by token that he almost held him by , 
the neek to keep him quiet. At last, Master cried out 
to me, ‘*i>egoneI” 1 made off with myself. 

Alter a while, they called,me back again. “ You will 
stay in the chuiuher,” said the host to me, “to look 
afrer your master, w'ho is ill; 1 will send my son to help 
you in case of need, ami that you may be at lll)erty to go 
and come in attendance on your master.” He had still 
the pistol under his arm, and another one which 1 had 
not seen at first. I obeyed, all struck of a lii'ap as I was, 
and here 1 am since yesterday, and not once outside the 
door, except to write to Madame. 

Seeing that, I said li> myself that it was robbery •with 
Avliich tin; country is swarming, who had wished to 
make a death; that the host had disarmed them, and 
that he wished to keep the thing quiet in order not to 
hurt his inn. 1 was s.iying as much-to myself, when the 
host’s sou, without letting on, made me a sign that it was 
Master who wished to destroy liiinself I So may God look 
down upon us, and let Madame huny here as fast as she 
can! 1 promise Madame not to quit the room, from, 
which the host has taken everything away which conld. 
hurt him, and attends himself at meals, by reason of the* 
knives. A most worthy man! More by token, that with 
him I would not afraid of a whole battalion of wolve.**. 
Let Madame make haste 1 

Kudosed, there is another from the host, who haSt Jest 
this moment given it into my hand. I beg to salute 
Madame with respect. 


jAcquus. 
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(Incl(n<**l in tlw prowling.) 

THE HOST TO 3LVDAME DE LA COUIl. 

Mahamk^ Ferrcze —in the Vjilloy of Aosta. 

Without having the honoiu* of knowing you, 1 take the 
liberty of wj-ithig to you respecting !Mon.sieur, your sun, 
who has been lodging with me for some weoks jjast. I 
have had the happiinsss of preventing him from making 
Ru attempt ni)oii his life; and, whilst begging you, ]\Ta- 
dame, to be kind enough to aejoin him as soon as ])Ossiblo, 

I hasten to assure you that you need not be uneasy, and 
that from this time forward I will look alter him as if he 
were my own son. 

The young man, independently of the caprice which led 
him to remain in this place, appeared to me from the first 
a prey to some deep sorrow; but it is only since the last 
day or two that I began to feel, from the strangeness of 
his conduct, some uneasiness about the designs which he 
might have in contemplation. I then advised his domestic 
to write you a few lines qu the subject. lie no longer 
left the house, he kept a gloomy silence, and his whole 
nights were spent in writing. Yesterday evening, when 
I was sending him up something, the waiter found that, 
contrary to his usual custom, the door of his chamber was 
{listened inside. Ho came to inform me of it; 1 asked him 
some questions, mid it was thus that, by a fortunate chance, 

I discovered he had been commissioned, during the day, 
to purchase two pistols for M. De la Cour. T ran to his 
"chamber. 

He was already in bed. I made use of a stratagem to 
gain admittance, for I might, by the ^east imprudence, ■ 
have hastened the accomplishment of his purpose, lie 
i*0sfe; "lint I distinctly heard, that, before coming to the 
door, he made some change in the arrangement of the 
articles in the room. When I entered, having closed the 
door behind me, I saw on the dressing-table a towel thrown 
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over some articles, the nature of which I imi^ediatcly 
guessed; so, lifting the towel siuldcnly, 1 laid hold at one 
grasp of the two pistols. 

The yoiiug man remained for some moments speechless, 
struggling with anger as well ns shame. Then he at¬ 
tempted to assume the tone of a stranger who gives orders 
to his host, and who thinks he has a right to be at freedom 
ill his own apartment. But I am an elderly man, madam, 
stout and determined enough not to stand upon words, 
but to go straight to the point. I replied to his orders by 
giving minof and told him that he knew neither where ho < 
was nor with Avhom he had to deal, and that before he 
.should commit a crime in my house or elsewhere, if I 
could hinder it, he must be sti'onger than me and my 
people, and others too, if necessary. This tone calmed 
him, and henceforth I could speak reason to him. He con¬ 
fessed his design to me; and all that a father could have 
said in such a case, madam, 1 said to him. 1 did more; 

I took authority over him, I arranged my measures, and at 
this very moment he is more my prisoner than my guest. 
My son never loses sight of him, for I cannot place the 
least confidence in his domestic, who |ins neither sense nor 
discretion. To tell the truth, 1 promised him not to inform 
you of what has passed; but this, madam, is one of those 
promises which an honest nan, I think, may be excused 
for breaking. 

As you may imagine, madam, this situation cannot be 
pitdongcd; and, without wishing to lay any stress upon the 
difficulty of ray owm position in the matter, 1 think the 
only means of g^Uug out of it happily, is that you should 
hasten hither. Ilowever, if illness or any other pressing 
cause prevents \oa friyn setting out at once, be good 
enough to let me know, and I will see and get him con¬ 
veyed home, if I do not decide to bring him to you myself^ 
which, ^owever, wonld be very iuconveiiicnt for me at 
this moment. The route of St. Bernard is now^prac- 
ticable; it is the shortest way, and on Saturday (which 
will leave you time to arrive there) one of my people will 
await yon there with a letter, and will accompany you in 
your descent to this place. 
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1 feel happy, rnatlani, at liavinif had it in my poiver to 
spare you a great calamity, and I beg you will accept the 
assurance of my respectful devotion. 

Louis ^MATiin. 


XL. 

THE FATHKR UAKUAS TO THE HOST AT VF.KI’.K/.E. 

Iloi^plce of ihf* Grnnt BenuDd, 

Madame De la Coui: is :it IJonrg St. Pierre, from wliieh 
our messengciTj have jiM this moment retiirnefl, having, 
by good chiuiee, prevented lier from jiroceeiliiig further, 
'j’he whirlwinds have returned during the last day or two, 
and at Mont Velan, an avalanche has overtaken three 
travellers this evening. The dogs found out two of tlicm 
in time, who arc now with us, and without liaving received 
mucli injury; the, third is still beneath the snow. He is 
one Benoit of Aosta.. The fathers have set out in search 
of him, for our messengers are done up. 

The moment the storm is over, I slmll send for this lady 
with a litter; for a horse cannot descend for a fortiiiglit to 
come. I will, in like manner, send .an escort with her in 
the descent, (tu the Aosta side, the road is good; it is 
only necessary to choose tlio proper lime. I therefore 
send back your man with these few lines tliafc you may¬ 
be easy in your mind. 

Tue Fatiili: ]}ai:ua.s. 

P. S_They have this instant recovered Benoit. It 

was Lion who found him out, uadcr twenty fat In: ms of 
snow, A\'lien the other dogs were at fault. The poor man 
was quite dead—he had been taking a ilrop at the canteen. 
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THK MAYOU OF iWON TO OUAMPIN. 

NifvUy in the Canton of Fund, 

I HAVE made some inquiries, sir, respecting the subject 
on which yon consnltccl me; but you have given me so 
few (lata that I have succeeded in tracing nothing positive. 
The only thing which I have to tell yon, is that, in the 
same monrti, two days from the date when these wretches' 
must have left your canton, I tiiid by the register that a 
man and wonmn were conducted back to tins French frontier 
as vagrants and having no papers. It may possibly be 
that these w'ere the parents of your young man; but, in 
this case, it would be better, it seems to me, to leave this 
fact in the shade, since nothing can result to liini from 
it but dishonour, and probably no benefit. It is only at 
the sub-prefccturc of Gex that anything furtlier can bo 
ascertained about these two mdividuals * but, unless you 
succeed in finding out their names, all other marks and 
tokens will bo nucertaiu and almost useless. 

I have the honour to be, ifec. 

PEitniN, Mayor. 


XLII. 

>[ADAME l)E L.V COUP. TO CIIAJIITS. 

Rourff St. PUn’ey in the Valnis. 

I SET, out suddenly, sir, on rtscoiving the news of the 
deplorable state into which melancholy and despair had 
thrown my sou. Arrested here in my progress by the 
snow, which pre^nts me from flying to hi.s side, I write 
to you in haste, reduced as I arn to the necessity; jof 
jjiaciug all my hopc.s in you. 

You may be certain of my utmost gratitude, sir, as 
well as of the most lavish recompense, if you save my 
son. For that purpose—I have now the sad certainty of 
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it—for that purpose there is only one moans Icffc. It is 
that, by our efforts, and, above all, by your prudent 
endeavours, he may succeed in obtaining Mademoiselle 
Louise’s band. Let nothing, therefore, stop you; let 
everything give you courage; and be vrcll assmred, that 
if others know how to recompense your services, it is my 
duty as well as my wish to be second to no one in this 
respect. P'or it is for my son’s life that I entreat, that I 
throw myself at your feet, and that I promise you here 
that you will not have conferred on mo so immense .a 
l>enefit without being satisfied with my generosity an<l 
gi'atitudc. 

His dejection is frightful, and it is with a sort of terror 
that I see myself still separated from him. I am about to 
attempt to I'ejoin him. But in order to save him, it is neces¬ 
sary that I deceive him; it is necessary that 1 give him hope 
—that I represent to him as easy that which presents so 
many obstatdes—that I conceal from him a thousand cir- 
cimistauccs, the least of which would lend him to oppose all 
attempts....It if neccssar}' that 1 do all this before even 
receiving any reply from you. But you arc kind-hearted 
and compassionate—you will not deceive my confidence— 
and therefore I reckon upon you. Enough. These lines 
will be given into your own hands. Bo kind enough to 
address your letter to “ Verreze (Valley of Aosta), care 
of the hotel-keeper Mathey.” 

Julia de la Couk. 


XLIII. 

CHAMPIN TO THE PREKENTOR. 

(reneva. 

Your letter, in which yon show yoiuvelf wavering, has 
niadc^ie pity you; and 1 am astonished that you, Reybaz, 
a'seiisiblc man, should distress yourself thus about wretched 
nothings. Of W'hat use then was it for me to forewarn you 
that jM. Prevere’s letter was a scheme got up between 
the two parsons, if, qn reading it, you let your courage 
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sink in this way, anil see that white wiiieh ju^t before 
you saw black. 

Since ho ^vrites letters to vou, let me write also. I am 
ill 110 want of reasons to give you; but where will bo 
the use of them, if you turn with every wind, and have 
no steadiness yourself in your resolution? Your girl is 
delicate, exposed to ravages of heart, to conllicts? A 
gooil reason, lucthinks, for not trusting her to a worthless 
fellow, who has given proof of nothing but Avickedness. 
AVhat, my poor friend 1 do you really know nothing of 
life? If iichw, uhen dependent, when your debtor, and so 
held up by Al. I’rcverc, and, besides all that, in love—ho 
.shows his airs already, how Avill it be when he is master, 
master of you all and of yonr daughter? Have you then 
yet to learn that from the lover to the husband the dist.ancc 
is as great as from the lamb to tlic wolf? Anti, if your 
Theresa did not survive, tliough she had found in her 
lui.^band both allection and safeguard, do you imagine 
that your Louise is more likely to live for being united to 
a violent fellow, ivho, Avlien once tired of her, ivill not 
.spare her, any more than I»c spares .so many otliers, w hen 
fear or interest do not muzzle him? With more, truth 
than M. Prevere, 1 will say to you: If you wish her life 
to be cut short, marry her to that scapegrace, Avithout 
reckoning the misery that a waits them into the bargain. 

'I’hcrc would he still time for consideration if the greatest 
part of the evil Avas not already done. Is the storm 
iiurtful to her, to yom* daughter? lint the storm is over; 
a few drops more and we shall have tine Aveather. In 
misaying Avhat you have said, you will only succeed in 
bringing on a second shock—your daughter Avill fly 
back to joy Avithout |;cgaining security, uor yourself 
cither. 1 would not give you a Avcck till you Avould bo 
repenting; and would you then take this Charles from 
her a second tim»? It is in this Avay that you would 
lose her to a certainty, and that, by nof having the flnjmess 
to grieA'c her a first time, you Avould destroy her irrecover¬ 
ably the second. Be certain then, that if, having escaped 
by great good luck from this net, you arc caught in it 
again, it Avill be. for ever. I avouUI lay any Avager that your 

A'OL. It. G 
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I’revcre did not tell you that. It avus with a good inten¬ 
tion, I am certain; but still be has an interest therein, 
Aviiile 1, Avho speak thus to you, have no foundling to 
throw upon your hands. 

Have you then forgotten whence he springs, and that 
breeding goes by blood, as yon say? AVero it not that 
I have no iniiul to liurt this young man,-1 could soon put a 
flea in your witliout fiirtliur trouble than telling you 
what they have discovered concerning those wretches who 
begot liiin in the woods. It is not 1 who would be 
astonished to see- him turn ont ill; but muc^ more am 1 
sm‘i>rised to see l>eyl)nz (piite i'caily to inoeulatc liis race 
with the blood of vagnlumds, led by geudarmes from 
frontier to frontier! Think yon that if your Louise had 
any su.'>picion of this, the- mere, dread of it would not go 
far to poison her wliole life, and bring her to the gr.avc 
by this way as surely as by any other? Ah, it is I, look 
you, Avho regret here fhe loss of your Theresa! Quite 
certain as 1 am, that if she had been epai'ed, you would 
long since have been out of this scrape. 

As for your ray of suusliiuc aud your prognostics, I 
put them along with the doctor's fir-trees. Go, then, 
and make the.fate of your daughter depend on rain or 
fair weather! Go, slop your car against the reasons that 
cry to you to turn back immediately, and let yourself be 
dazzled bv a rav of light, or distressed b\* a stumbling 
horse! A'ou might as uell decide A'onr daughter’s lot by 
tossing nj) for it; 1 would say, much better: for, in that 
way, you have at h'ast in your pocket wherewith to decide 
by day or by night, in rain or in sunshine. Leave off, 
then, sucli ways of proceeding, in uhich a man trips up 
his own heels; and be certain, that in order to defeat 
Fate, there is nothing like dccidiilg upon suflicient motive, 
and then holding to it. 

As for the remoasti’ances you make inspecting my being 
spiteful, it is true, ancient: it is a defect "which I derive 
fi*6m‘ the breed, and I did no.t correct it by living 
with my wife, «ho had it too, by descent from Eve. A 
good fellow, withal, as yon know, and hearty yet, but for 
this leg of miuc. Spite wears well. So said my fathw, 
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who reached his eighty-lifth before lie-died. same 

time ready to believe, and to declare with all my 113011;, 
that youi’ Prevero. is the saint of saints, if he but stops 
there, and ceases to mix his porridge with yonrs, and thus 
to get the burden off his own shoulders at your expense. 
Otherwise I keep my spite, vhich, for my pait, I call 

good sense; and I spit it, not as you say, on what I 

giie’ss, but on what 1 sec clearly and plainly with both 
eyes open—a holy minister using all his sanctity, and all 
his influence, to persuade you to give your daughter to a 
lad that hf picked off tlic ground, a lad without name, i 
without property, without parents; a lad who, to his 
knowledge and yours too, is ungovernable, vicious, a 
spendthrift, a brawler; the Attest among a thousand to 
drive a father-in-law mad, and to fret a wife into her 
grave; wdio has already forfeited his profession before he 
entered upon it, just as he was marked with infamy before 
he was born, anil as, before being a husband, he will have 
harassed, tormented, vexed, all bis patrons, and drawn 
floods of tears from his intended. You dread the preci¬ 
pice? well, there it is, lieybaz. M. IVevere conceals it 
from you under bis gown, while 1, I point it out to yon; 

I measure its depth for you, I show you the rocks, the points, 
the sharp augles, upon which your Louise will fall and be 
dashed in pieces; and, wh'^n once she. is flung headlong 
you will not run to save her but rather fling yourself after 
her, and so perish with her! If it is spite to speak thus to 
yon, it is not at least a spite to laugh at, but a spite which 
keeps you on the brink of this gulf. Tell me that you are 
fii-mly resolved not to throw youi’sclf into it, and 1 will at 
once admit that I am an ill-natured fellow, withdraw what 
I have said, and humbly beg your pardon for having been 
capable of thinking ill of yom- minister. 

A propos of the De la Gours, of whom you prate in 
youi* letter—I ha^ occasion to See that lady on her pas¬ 
sage through Geneva.* It was respecting a small house 
in the Kue du Temple belonging to her, which *1 hSd 
some idea of purchasing between my son-in-law and my¬ 
self, in order to get ont of this lodge and enjoy th^ 
* This falsehood is explained by the next letter. 
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i-est of my years there. Without seemiug to have anything 
on my mind but this affair, I asked if her absence would 
be long. 1 got neither yes nor no: tlie tiling dcipends on 
her son, who has quite forsaken his i'roUcs, but is still 
attached to your Louise, and cannot forgive himself for 
having lost her for want of a little good conduct. Mean¬ 
while, he is travelling in Italy. For my part, I have no 
great love for this youth, and I shut my eyes to his former 
intrigues as well as to his present good conduct; but I 
admire the manner in which you reason in regard to liiin. 
Here you were ready to ally yourself to a vagabond ivho 
bears a stain on bis birth which nothing can wash out or 
take away, and, at the same time, that affair being offj you 
would send a-travelling, aud far away too, a geuticmau 
of good family, with no other fault than some youthful 
frolics, already forgotten, aud all capable of being re¬ 
paired: for after all, at five-and-twenty it is soon enough 
to strike into the right path. Ho not take him—well and 
good; but, with much better reason, j-eject the other, or I 
shall say that you are stone-blind. ^Vithout reckoning 
that in this good lady you would find a second mother 
for your Louise, without detriment to your widowhood, 
which you have done well to keep faithfully. 

Farewell, ancient. Weigh all this, and above all make 
no promises without acquainting me, thus depriving yom'- 
sclf of a last counsel from him who is devoted to you with 
all his heart. 

ClIAMl'lK. 


XLI^^ 

CIIAMl’IN TO MADAME DE LA COri?. 

Geneva. 

If ha* servant had acted from iutcrcslr he might readily 
have given up at the first view all idea of seconding 
MaHame, on reading of her last, dated from Bourg-Saint- 
Pierre. The charge is a hard ouc to accept, suddenly too 
like that, without concertiog together, and for me to make 
good here, amidst greater difficulties than ever, what Ma- 
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dainc promises her son yontlcr, without any otliw trouble 
than tliat' of speakinjj. But, as I have said, her servant 
has compassion on the distress of Tifadame, and under¬ 
standing (though indeed her letter gives no explanation 
tliercupon) that her son has had some bad design, as one 
might say to destroy himself, he cannot take it so much 
amiss that Madame is thus urgent with her entreaties, and 
throws a poor devil like her humble servant into trouble 
and embarrassment. 

I may tell Madame tliat, since her departure, all is at 
sixes and sevens. As I predicted, the good pastor has 
.stout claws, and will not let go his prey without leaving 
the marks of his talons upon it. In concert with M. Der- 
vey, he has written Keybaz a letter in which he shows 
him his daughter dead before the end of three months if 
lie refuses Charles; and Reybaz has swallowed the predic¬ 
tion greedily, being a devout mah and believing in 
prognostics; so that, but for me, he would turn back at 
once. All that 1 was able to do, with great difficulty, 
was to keep him in .suspense, when the day before yester¬ 
day comes Madame’s letter, like a bomb, and left me 
stunned as it were by the blow. 

On coming to myself I set about an.swering Eoybaz's 
last, in ■wIiicTi he gives me an account of his wavering in 
favour of Charles; and, by eason that I should prefer iu 
Ills place to give my daughter to a day-labourer rather 
than to tliat youth, J wTotc to him from tlie .ubnudance 
••uni the friendship of my heart, to hold him back from the 
})rink of the abvss, and in the same terms as I should 
Jiavc done if I liad never heai’d of Madame in my life. 

And then, reflecting that Madame, on her side, Avas busy 
down yonder, prolinising ivhat she charges me to make good, 
a fear came over me that I had not done enou'gh for her; 
so that I endeavoured towards the ending of my letter 
to prepare the way, without appearing to do so—touching 
on many points which 1 Avas not commissioned to ^o^q^ 
upon, but under the idea that if Madame, although at a 
distance, and Avithout being able to arrange together, relies 
upon me, I must of necessity in return be able to rely 
upon her. It was necessary, having hereafter to coinmn- 
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nicate with Madame, to devise a pretext for preventing 
suspicion. 1 therefore told Ileybaz that I had seen Ma¬ 
dame on her passage through Geneva, about a small house 
(that little building belonging to Madame in the line 
du Temple) which I >vas thinking of pniThasing from 
her, in order to end my days there, “ far from the world 
and noise,” as the song says. In this fashion, Iloybaz will 
know why I have oecasioii to commiinicnto with Maclamo, 
and, on the other hand, it will depend on Madame (if 
indeed I have rightly comprehended her intentions) to 
make the pret(‘xt turn out as it were a true fine, having 
conceived that T avus acting for her interest as well as my 
own. I request, therefore, tliat Madame AAill make me 
sui'C on this head, and explain herself, hefore engaging 
myself any further, being ready to throw iiji everything 
and to leave the business to otlicrs, If she linds that 1 

s 

have exceeded her intentions and abused the power which, 
after all, I did not ask her for. 

have the honour, Ac. 

(,'lf 



IIAUTIIA TO 31. PltliVJCRE. 

Mornex* 

It is fitting that I let Monsieur le Pasteur know' all 
about our departure, and our establishment here; AA'hich I 
have the more heart to do, that I am full of joy in seeing 
that things are not quite so bad as one n\ight have feared. 

It was on Thursday that we sot out from the parson¬ 
age. The evening before M. Eeybaz seemed to me uneasy 
and doAvulicarted, slipping away oftentimes to stroll abont 
alone, in spite of the rain, and many jfreparations which 
iKOuld' have been the better of his t)vorlooking. Before 
our departure I found him getting still more gloomy and 

• A little hamlet Bituate .ibout two from Goncv.i, on tlio 

slope of hlount Salovo, in a AAoodfil country from wlucli can l>c seen 
the entire cliain of Mont Blanc. 



TIIK fAliSONAfJK. 



as if weighed down with a groat sorrow. Manisello 
Louise having appoavcil before him, he seemed heavily 
troubled; upon which, not without (Miibarrassiiieiit, he kissed 
her more warmly than is usual to his baekward disposi¬ 
tion; and then, not fnuliug any remedy lor liis trouble, 
the tears came into lus eyes. It reminds me of an ill- 
fated day......” said he, and he, seemed to me to want 

courage to set out. Mumsellc Louise, as you know' what 
an angel she is, then began to console him w'itli so much 
affection and such good remarks, as il' she bad been her¬ 
self eoutonf and easy in her mind, that, having got the 
better of bis fit of trouble, he gave the word to iianiess. 

It was the Legratids’ open car. !M. Keybaz hitnself 
had put in the covered bench for Aramselle, whether 
for fear of the rain, or that she might find herself more 
retired and less in view. Afterw'ards, believing that she 
would bo alone and more at her ease, he iduced himself 
on the bench behind, which is uncovered, ( lid Legrand 
drove us. 


1 felt [)ity for the state of this poor fiilluT, so unhappy 
did he seem at this hour at the remembrauc.e of his wife, 


w'hom he brought away in like manner niiicteeii years ago. 
lie who is usually so firm, and sometimes even rather 
rough, he W'as weak-like and full of trouble, looking at 
the horsii, at the driver, md at the wheels, fearing at 
every turn of the road to meet something unlucky, to such 
a point that greatly agitated at the turning of Vernier, ho 
caught hold of iny hand. However, cverytliiug going on 
well, ho at last got easier; above all, after we had passed 
the town, and had (juitted the road w'hich he travelled 
formerly when couductiug the defunct to .Montreux. 

As for our young misk'ess, Monsieur le I'a-steur may easily 
think that she was not easy. She foi ced lierself to speak 
to her father along the road, even proposing to him to 
come and sit besifle her. But as wc upproacbed the town 
she ceased to pay any attention to us; and, leaning 
in the chair, she mUvSt have felt fiir stronger than wc did 
the emotion w'hich kept us silent as avc pas.%e(l the street 
where Madame De la Cour lives. i*oor dear soull What 
anguish, what trouble, when she was worthy of all 
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f,ui(s of peacft and liajtpiiicpsl So su'Ci-t as she is, so 
iiinocont of all this. It breaks my heart every time I 
Mihik uf it. 

So, seeing M. Ileyhaz so shaken—when, iiuleed, I 
myself was just the same—1 was not able to contain 
myself; and besides it came into my head that, although 
a servant, I-would speak to him once more for my mistress, 
not M’ishing to ha'\'c to reproach myself aflerwnrds for 
keeping silent. “ M. I’eybaz,” said I to him, “ we arc 
all very miserable.” “It is true,” he answered me, “and 
the heaviest lot weighs upon me. 'J'his boy i;: the cross 
of my destiny 1 and then, if it were only myself, 1 iniglit 
have strength enough to struggle.” 

lie stopped speaking. 'J'hon I began again, endeavour¬ 
ing to excuse poor lif. Charles, and saying as hoAv age 
would cool him down, like so many others, who, though 
Imrd to manage in their young day.s, did not the hiss conic 
to a good end; that under M. Jhevere'.s direction, and 
loving Maraselle Lonise as he did, one could answer 
well for him lor the future; that, besides, the lesson was 
a severe one, and that if he M'ould ever go astray again 
lie would then surely have to be left to hiinselti but that 
he might pardou him for this time. Tliat, if lie would 
permit me to say so, 1 was sure and certain that ]\ladame, 
his late wife, would have leaned to mercy; and that, 
lastly, I could not hide from him ray idea that, as far as 
iilamsolle Louise was concerned, the remedy was worse 
than the disease, .and that it was strong on my mind that 
in the long run the blo\v would”—He. interrupted hic, 
“Age,” said he, “Mill never cool him. Age lias only 
showni him more vicious. Against the instinct of the 
blood neither tminiiig nor directions can do anything, end 
as for promises now, I have little faith in them. After 
the s^vcetheart comes the husband; after the slave the 
mastjer. As for pardoning him this tii* i*, that M'ould be 
binding myself to pardon him always; for if, at the first 
shock, Louise has bent, the second ivonld bruise her to 
the dust. It is the cross—it is the cross of my destiny!’' 
He was silent again, after which he resumed:— 

“ Neverthplos.s, ^lartha, tliis child inside there—^lav 

* % 
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lieavoii assist mel”—and tlie words could not wmc. I 
took the occasion to finish what I had to say about Ma- 
mselle Louise, tclliu" him many thiiit^s which he could 
not have known; aiiiouf' othei's how, by Ikt fjioodnoss of 
heart, slie showed herself rouraRcous and tranquil before 
him, but that she afterwards jjaid for it by sorrows which 
Avasted her awa)'. I let him know that tho day when he 
scolded me it avus herself «ho, the better to hiile from 
liim her tears, had shut the door inside, without there 
beiupf any other mystvrv in the matter than these trouhlcs 
which she«hid from liiin. Trastly, t did not keep it 
secret from him that I found her f^rowing weaker and 
thinner every day, and by many signs sliowing that she. 
was yielding fast under the cold blast of bitterness, and 
trouble, and grief. 

It was at this moment that he told me his thoughts. 
”I see it, Martha; it is before these signs that I shrink 
hack. My idea Avas to see Iioav this dwelling Avonid suit 
her, and to be guided by Avhether I saw lier growing 
belter or Avor.=:e. IJut vexed noAV for so long a time, an(l 
being no longer of an age to suppoit thi.s vehemence, I 
feel desirous to hasten this ansAver and to end tlii.i combat. 
May heaven as.sist me,” he repeated; and, as wo noAv drew 
neai' the place, Ave were silent. l»ut I could guess well 
enough Avhat this an.sAA'cr wonld he to the good letter of 
Mon.sicnr le Pasteur, at which I felt a joy that has never 
left me since. 


We soon arrived at the little cottage. It is on the 
.slope of the mountain. When it Avas necessary to leave 
the car, Mamselle Louise i)i’occcded to alight, but, Aveak 
as she wa.s, and moved at this change of .situation, as 
also ashamed at tho pgoplc looking on fthe hostess of 
the house AA'as out, and a croAvd of tin; villagers had 
gathered round), she missed the step in her trouble, and 
thus mistaken iu4icr movement, she fell nulely enough; 
Avithout any hurt, liowcA^er, but otic on the arm—a flight 
couta>iou of no con.s(!(iucnce. Slie Avas on her feet im¬ 
mediately again; hut 1 saAv on M. Peybaz’s face more 
signs of affright than I could liavo believed. He said 
nothing, nor .I'^ked many qiie'^tions .nboiit the* hurt, his 
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(luii^litpr jissiirini; him moreover that there ^va3 no hanu 
(lone. JJut, troubled and full of anguish, ho took the 
packages hastily out of the car, without that care which 
he always uses in domestic allairs. When 1 followed him 
into the house, 1 saw him seateil in a lower chamber, 
out of the way of the passage, looking on the floor and 
wiping his forehead with his handkerchief, ■without think¬ 
ing of settling the things, or of seeing to any of the 
arrangements, winch wen*, all looked alter and managed 
by Mamsellc Louise. 

In the evening we sat down to .supper saflly enough, 
Avithout saving a uord about our new dwelling. It was 
M. llevha/, who told me 1 was to sit at table with them; 
then, after that Mamselle Louise liad embraced her father, 
we retired. I’nit M. Kevhaz nnnained outside until it 
was dark niglit, sitting upon the little rock which is at 
two steps from the garden. 

This, Monsieur Ic Lasteur, is how the day jtas^ed over. 
iMthoiigh .Mauiselle exj)eri('iiees a tatiguc which shows 
jdaitdy enough how much she has lost her strength, and 
althouglj her melancholy was doubled wdicu she found 
herself in this strange liousc, 1 am hapi)y iH’vertheless in 
thinking that those misfortunes arc about to end; for it 
seems impossible to me that M. llcybaz, in the state 
■w'hieh I ha^•e seen him in, can hesitate; to e.scape fi’om this 
struggle by the only path which is left open. >May the 
Almighty incline his lieart to ill It is the most ardent 
prayer of 

Your very respectful and obedient servant, 

MAIiTNA. 


XLYL 

< 

MAPAMi: UK rv roni to ciiAMrix. 

i err^zr —in llu* valk^y of Aobla. 

These few lines. Monsieur ('hmnpin, to approve of what 
yon have jjono. As to the house in tlio Hue du Temple, 
although you are perhaps not aware of the considerable 
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value of that property, I shall not refuse to puwhaae at 
this price services -which wonhl restore iiiy sou to me, 

1 am now bv his side, in what a state did I find him. 
(lood (lod 1 iVnd even now I doubt if there is any remedy. 
Inform me, I beg, of wlnit passes at the parsonage. The 
greatest difficulty is to raise ids hopes again; 1 can scarcely 
approach the snbjeirt without Ids reitulsing it in despair. 
Vour letter coming in this state of tldngs, to tell me of 
M. Reybaz's hesitation, tilled me with afl’right. What 
-would become of me if it turns out that in all I have said 
I have beeitonly deceiviii” him? .Vet, .Monsieur Ohampiii! 
I am ashamed to urge you; hut I am so uidnipjiy! 

If my sou l•ecov(n•s at all from his dejection, my inlcn- 
tioii is to leave tins miserable jdaco as quickly as possible. 
1 shall give directions that your letters he sent after mo 
to Turin, where I purpose to bring him, and perhaps stay 
there for some time. Inform me of everything. Often¬ 
times, i 4 my impatience, 1 have been on the point r>l’ 
Avritiiig direct to M. ReylijiT! or M. I’rcvere. Keep me, 
faithfully informed of ail that passes, so that I may not 
run the risk of writing at an imseasonable time, or of 
missing a proper ojiporlnrdty ofdcdng so. 

I am, iVc. 

.ICLTA Di: LV (JOL'It. 


XLVII. 

iiie pKnei-NTou to ciiamitx. 

M. Pntvjir.E ought to be still in town. Yon will go up 
to his room and give him the inclosed, which neverthe¬ 
less yon are at liberty to have a reading of first, if it is 
your pleasure. • 

I have read your letter, I have weighed it, and I thank 
you for it. As a father, I think M. Prevere in the right; 
though, from indiiiatiou, I lean to "what you say. The 
combat being over, ilo nut begin it again. Abstain from 
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jud;iin^; anti, if j’ou must ])ity me, kt it be so that 1 do 
not hoar you. 

Being hero, I sh.all stay for a niontlt at least. If during 
that time you do not write to me, I shall have the more 
repose. In return, I shall not pass through town on my 
way home without calling to see you. 

^'onr nftectionati' 

li’EYliAZ. 


XL VII I. 

(Inclost'ii in the pri't’ortin;,'.) 

THE I’inXnSTOU TO JIONSIEl’H PREVEUE. 


AJornrr 


iMY'answer, Monsieur I'revcrc, is that 1 forgive. It it 
were to sa}' you nay, I would explain my molives, but 
being agreed, it is not worth while. Announce 'the mat¬ 
ter, as well to Charh'S as to Louise. I have said nothing 
to iier about it, and shall not interfere in any way. 

Your affectionate 

llnYBAZ. 


XLIX. 


CHAMITN TO TIIH rj;F.< EN’TOR. 

desire it? Then be it sol Yonr commission shall 
he oj^uted; but not immediately, IM. rrevere having set 
off th^morning again for the parconage. it will be four 
days before ho returns. You have therefore still time to 
reflect and to act—I mean, to save your daughter from 
the gulf into which, against all reason and against all 
dijty, tjou arc going to plunge her, after having taken 
upon you to refiise an honourable and brilliant match for 
her. 

•ludge you? That is ali”ciidy done, not being one of 
tho.'se wlio condemn first and trv afterwards. As for 
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pitying you, I have little time for that, luu ing well waniccl 
you, and warning you still. But pity your Louisir? That 
I shall not fail to do, and without speaking to you of it, 
since here you are already afraid of reproaches. Vou will 
not escape your own, Ileyhaz 1 t’ome to your senses, then; 
save your Louise! By the blessing of Heaven, you have 
yet time left. 

As for not writing to you, as you reiiuest, I would have 
conformed sooner to your wdsli, had you only given me 
the hint. 

One woijl and no more. Yun do not Lnuiv all that I 
kmw about this ijoumj nian. 

CllAMriN. 


L. 

CIIAJJI'JN TO THE MAYOi: OK NYON. 

Ganeea. 

I HAVE urgent need, IHousieur le Maire, that you should 
lend me a hand, it is in order that 1 may be able to 
serve a friend, who in less than three days may bo stuck 
fast in the mud without remedy, if I cannot turn him 
back, proof in hand. To trouble another in order to do 
a good action is excusable- and so I hope you will help 
me. I should myself have rim over to Gex, had I been 
(pialificd for it. But where a mayor is listened to, a poor 
devil would be sent away unheard. 

Since your last, I have made a journey to the spot. 
They know nothing about the child in the hamlet where 
he Avas exposed; but, having pushed ou to St. (leiiis, 
Avhich is ou the road th^ these wretches must have fol¬ 
lowed, 1 picked up something more, inasmnch as—thanks 
be to Heaven!—they took it into their head to steal some 
clothes there, wh^eby attention was drawn on them, and 
their name became known. I shall Avrite it as they pro¬ 
nounce it. It is Sohindhr or iSehhider. Tlie day*fin 
which they passed thi’ongh, as noted iii the proces-verbal 
drawn up by the mayor, falls precisely between that when 
they fiuittcd the Avoods and that on Avhich they Averc sent 
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.TAvay from Nyon; insoinn(;}i that there is no fhnibt hut 
tlijit they are the parents of tlie child. 

You Avould therefore, Monsieur le IMaire, reuiler an 

important service to a respectahk* family, and to me, 

your servant, if you would have the too great kindness to 

procure the veritieation of the name at flex, collect all 

the particulars you can ahfiut these people, get the 

declamtion signed hy the proper person, and returu the 

whole to me, including a note of llie ex^iense, whicli shall 

he paid immediately. Only, i\Iousicur lo Maire, 1 pray 

you not to forget (you will pardon me, I hopc^ that three 

days at most is the fatal term, after which a respectable 

family may liud itself dishonoured without being aware, 

for want of a little aid from the authorities. As for what 

concerns the young man, bo assured of my discretion; 

and I am nnuly to give my word of honour that neither 

he nor any living soul .shall learn anything, or be injured, 

hv means of this information. 

*/ 

(^iico more repeating my re(iuest, 31onsieur le ^fairc, 
1 have the honour to be, with profound respect, your 
most humble and obedient servant, 

(hI.^.^rrIN. 


t 



M, I'UKVi-UK TO LOLTSE, 

ffenrva^ 

I SKNi) you enclosed in this Charles’s letter, my sweet girl, 
lie handed it to me this morning on my return from the 
parsonage, wrhero 1 have spent the last few days. As 
he requested that I would addres| it to you my<elf, 1 take 
advantage with real pleasure of this opportunity to converse 
for a few miiintes with rou. 

lu the first ]dace, let me tell you, my dear child, that 
Charles’s health is entirely re-established for some days 
past;' his strength has returned, he is beginning to go out, 
aud I am at present in town for the purpose of eiuleavour- 
ing to make arraugements for the resumption of his 
studies. JjCt me tell you too, that he displays all the 
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(leterniiuatioH aud all the coiiraj^e which, in .snch circum¬ 
stances. was more to he wivlicd for than expccCi'd; and 
may the certainty which 1 give you of thi.s disposition of 
mind contribute to diffuse peace oxer your days. 

I am ignorant of the conteitts of this letter which I 
transmit to yon; but 1 cannot .supjjosc tliat you xvill read 
it without experiencing tlnit slioek and agitation xvhich T 
xvould so gladly spare you. F(>r }>ity’a sake, iiiy child, 
fortify yourself again.st these emotions, avoid prolonging 
them; and, assured that (Minnies is full of courage and that 
I will watcji over liim and over his happiness as long as 
the goodness of (iod leaves me, life or breath, take refuge, 
I implore yon, with some calmness, in the sweet con¬ 
sciousness of the sacrifice you Itave made*, to the wishes, 
but, above all, to the peace and happiness of your excellent 
father. That, Louise, is for you the true gcsrm'of con¬ 
solation and strength, destined to grow, to increase, to 
he a slicker and a halm for your sufferings. I liavo good 
hopes that hapj)}’ days xvill once more return to us. 

Will you licarkeu to my advic'e—will yon aekiioxvledgo 
the rights of my friendship—if, in the midst of your 
suflcrings, I ask of yon siill more ditlicult eflbrts? I have 
too much abused tliese rights, my clear child; but your 
sweetness encourages me, and my solitary situation prompts 
me uiiceasiugly. llcsnmo by degrees your former occu¬ 
pation, T beseech you; siinnouut your first dista.ste with 
a view to gratify me, and you xvill in time, reap the salu¬ 
tary eflects in the relief thus afforded to your sail thoughts. 
Let those labours of the needle, those domestic cares 
xvhich wile away so many hours, let your reading, and 
tliosp intervals of study which used to please and amuse 
you, not be abandoned. Let not our conversations, when 
you return to the parsonage, run the risk of languishing for 
want of topics to converse about; and reflect, Louise, you 
xvho do so umchj^or otliers, that I xvould in that case be 
deprived of xvhat is to me the sxvcetest solace of my days. 
If 1 dare venture, I would exhort you also not to shuif kU 
society. To live altogether retired would be to deprive 
yourself of the most active means of diverting your 
thoughts; for, in iutorconrsc with others, it is necessaiy 
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that the iiiiiid he on the alert, that esiifleriiig be hushed to 

siU'uae, and this ncct'>sltv alleviates in sonu: sort an 
* ¥ 

eli'ort wliich, hei’oeeliaud, woiiM have ajijicared iinpossihli*. 
licsidcs, Louise—hut I am sure you are already conviuecd 
of it before 1 speak—It is so important for a young girl not 
to draAv down upon herself eunosity, even by the most 
iniioecnt conduetl 


Another word before I leave you with (Jharles. I am 
very lonely, Louise. You, yOur father, Charles, Martini— 
all that I love—are absent from the iiarsouagc. 'lake ])ity 
on me, write to me. Let me uot remain in ignorance of 
how your daj’S are passeil. Let me. know of your h;i>urc 
moments ami of your occujuitions. If they are peaceful I 
will rejoice at it, and they will diiluse peace* over mine; 
and if they arc sutferiiig or gloomy, will my friendship be 
totally tmavailing? At least It would snfter more at 
being loft in ignorance of them, llian.in sharing them with 
you. 

Adieu, my dear child. 1 send my waiancst love to 
you all; and tell your father that Urelaz, his substitute, 
gets on to my sati.Maction. 

PuKVEiri:. 


LIT. 


( r.iu*lo-('cI ill i\w 

CHAIM.ES TO I.Ol'l.SK. 

GvtifVti. 

I i>iD uot get your letter until two da^-s ago. It is true 
then that in the midst of tlie most tHglitful anguish there 
may yet exist transports of happijussi <.)n leading th se 
lines all was forgotten, all is even now forgotten; it 
re(]uires reflection and calmness to remind me of mv 
miser}', c 

you are an augil of luaveu! Your voice 
me from on high, your features appear to me as 
shrined in the bosom of snow-bite clouds; au iudoscriba- 
ble and tender wisdom, a celestial goodness, issues from 
your Ups, a sweet and iieuetrating charm miuglcs with 


Lopise, 
speaks to 
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your aoccntt*, and carries to my inmost he.'irt rcspoc.t ami 
love, peace and transport! “ 

These lines shall never IcaA C me more. They are the 
treasure which still remains to mo—a groat, an immense 
treasure, if I had not possessed one more immense still. 
They are the food upon which my heart will subsist; they 
are the friend wliose. slightest \vish shall be my law, my 
connsol, my supreme ride of conduct! Of what have I to 
complain? With what living being would I exchange my 
miseiy? Whatl I have been the possessor of your 
tenderness—I cany with me your affection, your esteem 1, 
Sweet sentiment! ilay the glory, the hattpiness I feel at 
this moment, flood my heart, chase from it regrets which 
tore it asunder, restore to it strength and life 1 

Forgive, tonise, this last burst of an intoxication, soon 
to be quenched for ever. I know that I must' quit this 
tone, must cease this language, must drive back this flood 
which breaks its boundaries. I shall do so. It is your 
wish; and what remains to me now which can please or 
gratify my heart, if not to give you a last proof of my 
obedience, by following at a distance your example ? Do 
not fear my words, then. Those lines alone in your letter 
were painful to me where you seemed to fcas ou my part 
a disrespectful warmth or unbecoming transports. 

Ah! doubtless, Louise, doubtless when 1 was dashed 
suddenly from the heiglit of happiness into the abyss 
where I now lie prostrate, my desi)air knew no bounds, 
and in my delirium I may have forgotten myself, and 
poured forth in violent words the bitterness of my 
soul; I may have forgotten that Louise’s father had a 
right to my utmost respect. But now, I only seek to 
excuse myself for this momentary forgetfulness; and, in 
renouncing yonr hand, wince such is his will, to acknow¬ 
ledge that along with the respect-I owe him, my gi’atitude 
is due to him, for the happy days he permitted me to 
enjoy, at the pri(fc of his tranquillity, of his inclinations, 
and at the sacrifice of bis most legitimate wishes. • 

In fact, Louise, I no longer deceive myself, and I have 
learned to know who I am. I see that I am stamped with 
an indelible stain. There is in my birth something which 
von. n. H 
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draws down tlic coiilciiiiit of ima!, ( V( ii tiii' h .' of nun; 
and such is lljf jinprf.i-ion this has nra iv <;ii uiu that f fcol 
some consolation in the idea that 1 shall hear tijis hurden 
alone. I lon^ thonulit that your fatlu-r repulsed me 
with joy, or accepted me with rej;rit, liom the eHint 
of a prejudice which was peculiar to him. 'I'he reason 
was that 1 liveil with you three alone, and that, cornjmrin'r 
him with vou and AI. I'rcvcre, I eould not at that tinu* 
entertain any other opinion. Hut since tlien 1 li.n e entered 
on the world; I have liv(Hl amoni^ men; and everywhere, 
at all times, 1 have felt that 1 am the ctpiaL of none of 
them, even of the nio.st mi'erahle. 'flion I jiidi;;ed dill'er- 
eiitly of him towards whom I was unjust, I vowed for him a 
sincere esteem, and more than once, Louise, lias it happened 
to me to melt into tear,'!, to weep with gratitude, in thinking 
that Al*. lleyba/:, partaking as nmeh as, and perliai)s move 
than others in this in-ejudice wiiicli coud, iun3 me, liasl, 
notwithstandijig, the nohleiicss of soul and the upright¬ 
ness of heart, not to yield to it, btit to saerillce it to M hat 
he judgotl your happitiess ami my o\\ n. 1 shall never for¬ 
get this favour wdiicli he couferrod on me; but, if I di I 
forget it, t.h(j future, which as.suredly has in store for me 
no similar one, will teach me to restore vo'ir father to tln.t 
high place in my esteem Avhieh ho forme.ily occnpltal. lie 
takes yon from mo now; but from other luetives, at least 
natural if not just, and to whii-h I .submit witliout a 
munnnr. It is this laitire and respectful fauhmi&sion that 
I give him the assurance of in the enclosed letter, which 
1 bog you A\ill hand him. 

Thus then, Louise, I obey along with yon. A'e>, as u>u 
say with that angel sweetne>.s wliieh belong" only to yon, 
CharUvs approves you, Charles, supports von, Ch. rles 
makes himself your brother. Alil niueli more, he tidmircs 
yon, he is still liajvpy that you associate him in your tilial 
submission; and, far from mnrmnriui., he submits, re- 
sjgect'ug, blessing the man to whom he owed a hai)piuess 
so great, that even if no joy were henceforth to brighten 
his life, he ought to be ranked antong the happiest of 
mortals. 

And then, Louise, generous ami tender lieart. what 
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^vas r tliat llcaven sliouhl iiiiilc iiu- to vou? "()ii (liis 

point I liave rotlocU-vl, aiid ilin sail kiio\\U»i!jre of 

thinm wliich I was Ibiiui’rlv in i^^uoiMncc of has hroK^lit 

me, hack to a tardy and prostratin'! liuiinlily. No! It 

could not 1)0 that ho who was ]tlaood so lou in tho, opinion 

ot nion, should ho lifted so hinli hv dosflin' as to hccotno 

>our liM.shaiiil. If, to say the Irntli, J do nut a('lvi]o\\led™ 

tlu; jiistico of this eontompl wlilcii w( i>;hs npon luy hliili, 

still loss shall I ondoavour to lobol a'^ainst tho fact that 

this contcnij)t exists, and to persuade myself that it was 

just, that It was not unworthy of me, to sidly, in any 

do;;rce, the pure radianoc which surrounds you. No, 

Louise, these were illusions whieh time must necessarily 
’ ■< 

have destroyed. M. I’n'vcre llattered them; you j)artook 
of them, my sw'oetest lot e; ami I, in my ij^uorajice, drank 

of them with delight.Your father alone, who saw 

things in thoir real ])oiut of view, yielded with rcpngiuuico 
w'hat public opinion woidd one day blame him for having 
yielded. 

.‘^ad knowledge, bitter experienee which*1 have ae- 
ijuired! lint what would have become of me if this 
frightful discovery hail surjiri.-ed me without defence, 
without niy being able to iiml anything in myself, any¬ 
thing in my past life, to oppose to it? Where is the 
pride that would consent to cho(>se between outrage and 
pity? or, incessantly iilaced as a target foi’ the invisible 
attacks of a barbaions prejudice, W'oidd not rather break 
than stoop under them? l>ut 1 bless Providence that it 
was suflicient for mine to h;^^'e been loved h}’ Louise, by 
M, Prevere. d’his as^urancc calms it, this remembrance 
strengihons it; it may* henceforth be j'Ut to the proof, 
and expose itself, if not without disgust, at least without 
danger, to contact with men. I'hiis, LoiiiftC, even after 
having loet you, tl^ wretch wdio spi'aks to y ou, ow’cs you 
all. Your image is beside him to glarldeu his miseijy, to 
guide his steps in this arid and cheerless track, to defend* 
him against the despair, which w'ith it he will he able to 
subdne, but wliich without it would already have doomed 
him to destruction. 

Let ns turn away onr eyes; It is to yonr letter that 
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I wish to ro})ly. lint Avhorcforc, iloarosl, did yon not 
yield to that embarrassment which prompted yon to keep 
silence on a pnfinestion which afflicts me, which almost 
outrages my feelings? Lonise! Avliat impossible wish did 
yon venture to form?—what fatal counsel did yonr pen 
trace? AN'oidd you flmn d('j)ri\'e me of the only blessing 
Avbicb now remains lo me?—and do you lliink that without 
this w'orslii)), that in coasing to devote to yon my heart, 
d<!ath w'onld not apiicar to me a thousand times preferable 
to life? Need 1 tell you that lia]>pines8 for me is ended, 
and that I expect no other? Sutler me th^n to retain 
'its embers—sillier me to preserve tbem intact, sacred. 
Counsel me not—ask me not—to seek otlior treasures. 
Oaths?—miserable ties—^A'aiii and tleeeitfnl forms I—good 
only for those hearts w’hich doubt themselves. Oaths? I 
Avould *pour them forth, if 1 thought they could prevent 
me from forgetting you. Hut the feeling wdiicli tills my 
heart is stronger than all oaths, aiid I consent to throw 
off the yoke wlien it shall no longer li-ive empire over me. 

And toll mo not, Louise, that in making use in this 
case of my dearest and most sacred jirivilege, I evince a 
deti'rminatioii to cherish hopes w'hleh are forbidden me, 
to throw the burden on your father of an odious responsi¬ 
bility—to keep yon ever plunged in torment and anxiety. 
You doubt then the sincerity of niv submission, of my 
respect for yonr father—nay, more, of rny tenderness for 
vourselfl Trust entirely to this last, this onlv feeling of 

y heart, dearest, and let your alarms be dis.sipated. 
1'hrough this feeling I can do ei'erytliing; but, if you 
condemn me to extinguish its flame in other affections, 
it is then that, stripped of strength, stripped of courage, 
degraded even in my own eyes^ you have everything to 
fear from my dejection and my de.«pair. 

Itetract this wish, then, Louise; no longer use these 
terrible w'ords whicli spread grief aijpl trouble over my 
iwui. If yon renew them, though incapable of ever 
' granting their request^ they will not the less be a neiv and 
odious obstacle which you will endeavour to raise up in 
vaiu between ns, as if to forbid my very thonghts to 
hover around yon. Lonise 1 you w’ho say, “ beyond that 
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I remain free”—yon who overwhelm with joy twd with 
consolation, oven him from whom yon are torn, in telling 
him that yonr heart can bo gi\en but once—^you, with 
the same pen, and upon the same paper, enjoin tliis friend 
to inimolatii his liberty—to b(; a traitor to his own heart 
—to give it away twice! No, a generous anxiety, a 
false alarm loads yon astray; aiid even now I am con¬ 
vinced that, having seen tliroiigh your cri’or, you feci that 
yon asked from uk; a fatal, an impossible request, and 
that if I am able to support Uk; blow wlifcb has struck 
luo down—if 1 am able to ronoinicc the hope of seeing 
you, of speaking to you, of ever writing to you, it is 
bocaiiso there remains at least to my heart a. world where 
you exist—in which it can love you for ever, without 
constraint, without a rival, and on these conditions can 
still cherish lifcl 


I now come, Louise, to another wl&h which yon felt no 
finbarrassmcnt in forming, and which you siiri-omid with 
.'ill tlic motives which can render it .sweet and clear to me. 
Uli, how pleasing on this occasion your anxie.ty!—how 
precious your advice!—how' the eutrealies of your ele¬ 
vated, tender, and pious mind, drew me gently towards 
those thores which, in your eyes, aiibrdod a haven for 
your Ijcloved! I had not yet renounced this iioUc career, 
ulthougli- I felt little c(»in.ige to surmount the recent 
obstacie.s which blocked up my entrance to it. But what 
cannot 1 overcome, if, supported by the idea of pleasing 
you, I bring to this diliicult pursuit perseverance, mode¬ 
ration, coui age! A\'hat cannot I accompli.sh when Louise’s 
finger points the w.iy—when her hand su.staiiKS me— 
when her su ect voice encourages me—when her elo<incnt 
accents kindle my cxtiu^guUhed ardour and raise up my 
broken spirits! 

Thus, Louise, I lierc a.ssure you that for your sake, for my 
own, and for the i^asous which you place before me, 1 shall 
devote myself, as fai' as depends on me, to the vccatif^U 
of the sacred ministry. I wish to seek in it for indepen¬ 
dence and for peace—I wish to seek in it a shelter for my 
weakness and my misfortunes—I wish to seek in it n 
refuge against contempt, and an incentive to virtue. I 
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wish io follow nt a ili^taricc—at a great distance, no doubt 
—.lli(‘ j):ith wliieli M. Pi'cvcre has followed, to imitate his 
example, to gladden Ids heart, to do honour to his lessons; 
altovc all, to show myself not (‘iitirely unworthy of having 

been formed in the sanie school in which vou cultivated the 

«/ 

mauv virtues winch adoru v.ni, and of whose warm and 
■ 

cheering radiance your own modesty alone is ignorant. 
J wish, I.ouI.M', in making myself the servant and mtiustcr 
of desns thiri.'.t, to siihihu; that jtride, to conquer that 
vehemence, wliosee', 11 cousiTiuencos you fear; to cherish in 

mv heart lumiilil v and the lo\e of mv fcllow-orc.itnros; to 

•» ». » ' 

endeavour, Avltliout eeasiiie, to adorn nivself one d.iv with 
that gentle vadiauce ‘M\liich tin' world eanuot sully, be¬ 
cause it is from on high—wliieh it eanuot take aw.ay, 
heeaiise it has not given it—which it hononrs, because it 
is sweet, and benefiei iitl” 'I'liese are eloqtieni words—the 
words of truth it.-elf; and. coming from your lips, they 
exercise absolute autlioritv over me. 


Lastly, l.ouiso, to you S(» tender and .so fearful, I have 
one word more to add, I wi.sli that A\lieii learning that you 
are taken away from mi', no per.'Oii should ever have 
reason to look on mo as a victim; and to attain this aim, I 
store up in i-oserve all my vigour and all my courage. 
Rir from the world being able to blame your respected 
father on my acooimt, I widi (and in this you nniy trust 
him who lo\ i'.-, your repo.se far better than his own life) 
T wish that the world may not occupy itself with him, or 
if it does so, that it may jnstity, that it may approve 
him. lint, the world I--vou know it not, Louise, you 
judge of it acconliug to voursell'; the world would have 
blamed your father for Inn inggiven you to me; the world, 
provided that I live, ]trovided that I work provided that 
I attain ill auv manner whatsoever to anvthing W'hat- 
soever—the world would never dream that there was .any 
cause for blame to be attached to him.^ It will instance 
mens a living example of his iiidulgenee: it tvill esteem 
v.K as i'^■en too happy for a wTCtch whose birth ought to 
liavo deprived him of every blo.MUg. Tiiis, Louise, doubt 
it not, is what the world will think; and if it is unjust 
towards vour worlliv fatlier, it will be much rather in not 
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prai-^iii" his "oofliipss towards mp, than in blanjing his 
\'i<XOiii-. 'J'horcfoiv. no moro ahiniis, swootest; you can¬ 
not continup to ti-ol thorn Avithoiit insulting my affection 
for you, or tlio sincerity of that respect which I hero pro¬ 
fess for the author of vour dav^. 

Oh! liow the delight of eonversing with yon lulls to 
rest my pain! TTow hajjpy should T ho oven now—e,vcn 
in renouncing you —were it not for the <lesol<iting thought 
that I write to vou for the last time I For the last time I 

Ir 

l>elightliil intoveourso. euohaulijig eommimication, che- 
ri.'-hed liru % iii n liieh o\'ery word spoke, to iny heart, 
thrilled my snuh ehannod and (‘uli'.dilened my luiiul 1 So 
then, all tliis is taken from mo at once, and of this 
intoxicating beverage the spring and fountain is dried 
up! 

At least, let me keep yonr letters, (kmld I’indeed 
sepanite myself from them? I cannot tell 3 ’on—I shim 
even the. thought, liut, at the words A\iili which you 
accompany *tliis hles.'.ing., 1 felt my courugo give w.iy. 
Xo! I cannot he, proof to such tenderness and inclanchol}’’I 
A\’'lien vour regi’cts come to uiiiti* themselves to mine., 
the cup is full—tlie hitter jiotion uvei-flows. Ah! WTCtcli 
that I am, why tliis rross in my path? Was it of my 
.-'Ockiiig?—why did it not dejn’ivo me of life, since it was 
to deprive mo of ymi! 

I must stop. J wisli to eonelndc under the iniluenoe 
of those teeliugs and resolutions which arc to regulate my 
future life. Dear Louise! You who were in all times 
the, beloved of inv heart—vou tvho have been, mid ever 
\. ill be, my Providence—I leave you. May 1 from afar 
know that you are happy aud at peace—nifiy I not 
feel springing up beneatli these tcstimonie.s of esteem and 
atlection which 1 carry with me, and which will form the 
.‘-■lie joy of my life, the tlcop and poignant bitterness of 
having poisoned ytnrs—of having tui’ne,d aside from its 
happy course your innocent dc-rtiny 1 I am full of striyigj^ 
—full of courage!—I wi-h to be happy; I can Ire so;* 
I will be so, doubt it not for an instant, Louise, I will 
be happy if only through my efforts, and in answer to • 
my most anient }irayers, you once more enjoy happiness 
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in the borioui of the iillectious which .sun ouiid you, ;ind ill 
that also, the very rniiis of which ill siiflicc to torm the 
happiness of 

Your OiiAiiLEs. 


Llir. 


ClIAULES 10 THE rKEOLNroU. 

MONailiVB llLyCAZ. * denciu. 

Before coming to what forms the object of this letter, 
I wish to apologize to you fur the hasty words 1 made use 
of towards you in a inmncut wlieu despair and illness 
I'endercd me incapable of suiting my exjnx-ssions to the 
respect and aflection which I owe you, and which I ivill 
ever cherish for you. 

I thank you, ilonsicur Ilcybaz, for the many kindnesses 
which you have done me, for the happy days which I am 
indebted to you for, and, above all, lor the sacrifice whicli 
you made, in granting mo your daughter’s liimd. I 
acknowledge your legitimate right, after uiy being guilty 
of an net of imprudence which you look upon in the light 
of a grave fault, and as a stumbling-block in the way of 
my jjrofession, to witbilraw from me a iiroiuisc which 1 
owed only to yoiu* generosity. 

It is with these sentuueuts. Monsieur lleybaz, that 1 
hei*o declare my voluntary and miresen'ed submission to 
your wHI; and that in miouncing lor ever your daughter’s 
band, I "will never cease to address to God my most ardent 
prayers for her liappiness and yours. 

Your most devot<-d and respectful 

CliAHLlS. 
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LIV. 

LOUISE TO M. n:£VEi:i:. 

A/orn/'x. 

It is full time, Monsieur I’reverc, that 1 should reply to 
your aflectionate letter, lii the situation iu which 1 am 
placed, it has rostorcJ to me sojue portion of that courage 
of which 1 stand so much in need. Without your sup¬ 
port, without your counsels, without your indulgcut, 
friendship,* what would become of me, tlius left desolate, 
thus prostrated by a struggle so prolouged, although, iu 
being so often renevvcil, It has changed its nature? Do 
not abandon me I "^'onr words have power ov«r me; I 
wish to follow your advice, I wish to banish my tears, I 
wish to fly from dejection, I hasten—I thirst to find once 
more some rci)ose, no matter how imcheeriug, no matter 
how glooujy. 

NevertJieless, niy dear niasler, feeble as J am, do not 
ask me to shut u[) all iu the prisonitouso of my lieurt. Jf 
I reserve my strength to restore peace to my father, and 
to conceal even from Martha herself this grief Avhich rends 
my heart, let me at least allow you to be the witness of 
it; let me have the consoh'tion of knowing that there is 
one person in the world to whom 1 can lay open my soul, 
and that tliis person is you—yon alone-—^you whom it is 
my happiness to venerate and to cherish—the only one 
who remains to me pure and entire. 

1 now shall inform you of w'hat is passing here. But, 
before I do so, let me speak to you of the letter which you 
trausmiitcd to me. Ahl Monsieur Prevere, everything is 
adverse to me; my v^ry wishes and intentions conspire 
to defeat mel This letter I feared to find violent, dis¬ 
respectful towards my father, threatening for Charles; wd, 
if it had been so,*it would, 1 think, have been a less severe 
trial. But at this melancholy resignation—thii$ pvide 
which humbles itself—this language, tender, respectful, 
noble, full of courage and calmness, inspired by the most 
touching devotion—^Monsieur Prevere 1 shall I tell you all I 
—pity, jidmii^atiou, regret, and bitterness, straggled for 
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inastciy in luy Ijonrt, :uh1 fill'd ii :<Utnxi and nngni.sh. 
I doul)t<Ml if I c/i\\h\ iir.'nk 'O rni attachment; and 

thus the conibal I’nnn 1 1 had been rescued, 

Avas ouc(‘ inon' reia^ued, to me heartbroken and 

weaker tlian e\('r, :\< juni-li ''rwiii-lujed bv Adolorv' a^ I 
could have be<‘n •! r*;i(. !/■: ynurA<»ice support me. 

Monsieur Pn‘\ei('! 1 ibi mr v.-e:ik]*e‘=*;.~Jbit it is 

(00 great, tuo n ?tds r:p .‘-'m w. allo\v inc tn 

eone(‘al is from you. Siijip-irt in*! 

J^>or xomej; man \\ i-i'ii I . I’l-'^md Avortiiv c»i' 

all tenderness andid ail ( m. v\!i p:ii ^\ a rapid'e r<ir 
iis—accoinplie»'s ih u ^ • nr *.j i: i. 'ja"! w trld- sharers 
that we are in a oe;- : r*'.' \u\ I A r.eil mj upright, 
a heart so open an I Id’ i, .* i amiable, once 

so gay a if I happy-i.. ■ 'I»’ii;ua‘id iiie i‘»od id' iiiy life, 
which hl'h'd it"! eve'*\ -vian limr^ with suildeii alarms, 
but far ofli'iier viih >ur‘t end tend'-r i'c-lings, full of 
Avurmth and ailraellim--1: • Ar’n.m I r\n' loA'tal from 
my earliest. viMr^, umil I it*ar:n'd o> loVv' him •everv dun 
more and uiorr, uniil 1 le.inud hi inv Idt unite itMlf 

4 

■with hi.s, niy li:i]iiiiii('s< rciirr;' in tliat iilii-otion whicli I 
bore him! Slnu'.k \\iili ii '•'! cnu.*!, strippcil of nil 
blossinpfs, b(*th in tin* jneyont .-ikI in tl"* fntinv. Ijohoid 
him forgettin}? Itiinself to think only ol' iiu*—behold him. 
broken with sun'eriiiii. lind oneo more a smile to call it 
back to iny lip.-,: iielioid him, dejeeted. promise to be 
courageous—«lesp,iiri!iL;'. l’ei;;n to l»e calm—and wdion 
■woouded to the he.ur, hide hi*; ■\A'oimds, and breathe 
nothiiiir hilt accents of ticntlem'ss and moderation! 

1 eueloso you his h tier, Mousii ur Preveiv. After yon 
have read it, you will exeus,* t’ne <lesi(.iir inoj w’Uich I have 


again sunk. Like m*', \on A\ill know calm bettor than 
before, that this youiijj man, notwitlistanding his failings, 
uotAvitlistauding his errors, and above all, notwithstanding 
this stain which they impute to bis birth, is a noble 
creature, briUlant with amiable and excellent qualities, a 
Ciiarticter such as is seldom met -wiih, the fire and energy 
of ■which yield only to that still greater rectitude, and that 
gentle and at the same time lively sensibility, the exam¬ 
ples of which arc so rare! 
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On reading those lines over air.iin, inv dear sir. and secintr 
tilo foiie in whi("!i 1 Inivo s]>ok.oii ti> \ou, \ tW'l an oniolion 
<»( sliame. Is niy inin»l not AvainltTinjr? If M)nu*tiuies 
ot’cnrs to me to fear it, in the of the jivief ami ngi- 

tiUioii which fill niy soul, ami the efiort,-. which 1 luako to 
restrain myself. Ilowovta* I write to a ma-^tcr full of 
:illc(*.tion anJ imlul'^iuice, aju) if «ccnis to me as if 1 avouUI 
fail in iny tluty to him more, in hy any iiilllu'c (ho 

•-Iate of my licart, than in disclosini:’ to liim all that 
th(‘n‘. Panloii me, tlien, iVi\ dtNar iiiasterl 

AVe liavi* been settled here in this new retreat, for 
the lii-st two days. 1 ]ei*l, ns it Avere, a weight of 
Aveariness nnd bitter loneliness sinking me to the earth, 
'ritis lovely country—this )»eacofitl valley—nil this scene 
filled Avitli calm and Avith sikMice, ofVer.s only a inelancholy 
eontra>'t to the agitation of my mind. It carries nv! hack, 
unceasingly, to those <lays Avhen I enjoyttd Avith iMp- 
tnre these same im|)re.ssio!is; it imceasitigly adrls to rny 
])resent sulferings the vivid and jtainftil remembrance of 
funner joys. Nevert)ielf>-, it is impossiltle to be more 
comfortably settled than we are, to he more kindly re¬ 
ceived by the })eople avIio surround us, to he at more 
pei'fcct libert.}’ to act in every respect as onr fancy 
dictates. If my father recovers sutlicient peace of mind 
to return to his foniKir iia!»Us, there, is a little garden 
adjoining the house which he can take the management 
of and laWir in at his jdeasiire. 

iJnt, Monsieur Prevere, this poor father causes me the 
deepest ])ity. I know so well tlje uprightness of his 
motives, his justice, his tenderness, his entire (li.sinterest- 
cdiicss in CA'crything Avhich concerns me—and yet I see 
him influenced, by a rejjngnancc, which in him is closely 
interwoven Avith tliat justice ami that tenderness—influ¬ 
enced by prejudices Avhich make common cause with his 
conscience—store ^np misery for him.self, and give the 
crowning blow to mine without iny being able to bring 
liim any succour! lie cannot act otherwise than he doHS,'* 
and yet what he docs alarms him and rends him asunder. 

I have seen him ready to retrace his steps, ready to forget 
all, and then with a painful efl’ort overcome these feelings 
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by tlie certHinty he focis that, in acting so, he would only 
have to reproach himself iiiorc bitterly still. 

lie was therefore, on arriving here, glooiny and de¬ 
jected aa 1 have never before scon him. In alighting from 
the car which brought us here, I was awkward enough to 
stumble and fall, without however doing myself any 
injury. On rising, 1 ‘suw liitn pale, unmanned, a prey to 
violent Inward einotien, and loading me with caresses. 
I'hen, immediately afterwards retiring lO his apartment, 
ho did not leave it again dmiiig the <‘.voning. I had 
leisure thou to reflect :ujcw oii my own situafion, and on 
that of a father so worthy of veneration, m) devoted, to 
whom I have never cau.'-ed unv but mica^'V- jovs or else 
troubles inieeasingly recurring, and touched with gratitude 
towards him, itenetrated uith regret for having done so 
little for his happiness, and with the fear of poisoning his 
old age, I resolved to display before liim more courage 
and contentment, to restore to him, if In iny jiower, the 
calmness which ho luis lost, aiul the Joy Avhich he no 
longer knows. 

Yesterday inoiinng he was equally dejected, and con- 
ti'ary to my expectations, he made lew inquiries about 
me, so absorbed was lie in bis reileetions. Jiiit, towards 
ten o’clock, having sent a little girl to town to cany to 
his friend a note,* the tenor of which I am ignorant of, 
he returned to me more trauqnil-lookiag, and made several 
inquiries about our dwelling. From tlicnceforth 1 forced 
myself to appear courageous and satisfied before him, I 
assuinid iiim that this house and the neighbourhood pleased 
me greatly, that 1 did not doubt but that it would do me 
a great deal of good, if 1 could only see him happy and 
disposed to recover his peace of mind, as I was myself*. 
I had proceeded so far Avhen your letter arrived; I retired 
into iny apartment to read it as veil as the one from 
Ohai'les, and I have ah'oady told you h£w th'is letter made 
\taver in my resolution, and lose once move, all cou¬ 
rage. I passed the rest of the d.ay-alone, without my 

% 

• The iu>to, ia vliJch wai« cuclm'd a Ic Uer vitU Ihe precentor’s 
pardon. 
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father, coiitraiy to his usual custom, keeping a >vatch on 
my dejection and my tears. 

This raornhig I had recovered .some strength; above all, 

1 had to hand my father the letter Avhich Charles addresses 
to him in renouncing me. I proceeded to the garden to 
join him. He himself held in his hand a note from his 
friend which the messenger had just brought him.* His 
forehead was again overca.st; and this is not the first time 
that I thought I could remark that the letters from this 
friend of his produce this effect upon him. I accosted him 
with a tranquil air: “ Here, ray father,” said I, “is a let¬ 
ter from Cliarles to you; it was enclosed in that which he 
has written to me with your peimission, and which is the 
last he will write to me. Charles is lull of resignation, 
of courage, of respect for your wishes.” I here stopped, 
for my father just then bpened Cliarles’s letter, of which 
I send yon a cojiy enclosed; and, as his eyes ran through 
the lines, a slight shade of discontent and a feeling of 
o.steem which ho could not help granting him, although 
witli regi*et, could plainly be read on his features. “ If 
these things are true,” said he, scrutinizing my counte¬ 
nance, “ and if I could believe in the improvement which 
you feel in your health”—He stopped, as if again seized 
with a gloomy doubt; and then 1 protested with all my 
strength the truth both of Charles’s sincerity, and of the 
comfort which I experienced compared with the last fevr 
days, in seeing the struggle ended, and in having hence¬ 
forth no other wish than to forget the past, to resnmo my 
ordinary avocations, and to do my utmost for the restora¬ 
tion of my health, which would now be the marc prompt 
and assnred that 1 had no longer any anxiety about 
Charles and about the feelings with which he supported 
his change of lot. 

These woixls did not produce on my father all the 
effect which I eijpected, and, instead of freeing him from 
the state of anxiety in which he has been since he came . 
here, they seemed to throw him back once more 1nt€*il. 
Alas! Monsieur Prevere, I see it witli bitter grief, I 

• From Champin, in which occur thaw words: “Yon do not 
know about this ymmg man all that I know.” 
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cannot riiad hia thou^lits as formerly. Is liis confidence 
Avitlidrawn from me? Have the torinpnts which I cause 
him embittered liirn against his daughter? You cannot 
imagine with wliat sadness 1 see m^’self frustrated in the 
expectation which I l«ad formed of solacing him, of seeing 
him trust entirely to me, of seizing on the liopes which 1 
presented to him, aiul experiencing one of those revulsions, 
speechless indeed bnt vehement, as is natui'al with a cha¬ 
racter of his stain]>, on emerging from which he is calm, 
and betrays his satisfaction by almost imperceptible signs, 
which do not however escape my heart. jSevertheless f 
persevered; and when I left him T had succeeded in in¬ 
spiring him with some confidence in my words. ^ 

This, Monsieur Proven;, is the state of affairs with us 
at present. Second me in my efforts, I beseech you. X 
must restore peace to my father. 1 foci that I would find 
some consolation in fulfilling this duty. The deep pity 
with which lie inspires me counterbalances and brings 
some comfort to my own sorrow; it gives mo strength to 
act when otherwise I would not know where to seek it. 
As long as he docs not think me happy, or in the way of 
becoming so, he will be tortured—torn asunder—inclined 
perhaps towards projects which ho can no longer accom¬ 
plish, 1 am only too firmly convinced, without being more 
tortiu'ed, more torn asunder still; so closely allied in him 
are his prejudices, his presentiments, his instiitcts, with 
the tenacity nnd the uprightness of his mind, the scru¬ 
ples of his conscience, and the disinterested nature of his 
resolutions. As lijs excessive agitation had indaced him to 
apply to Martha, who did not attempt to conceal from him 
my tears, 1 find it necessary to be on my guard with Martha 
herself, and thus to make use of* her assistance perhaps 
in Impairing the evil of wliich I am the primary cause. 
May God grant me strength to accomplish this task 1 May 
He grant that I be the only sufferer; *lind, if so, I shall 
received from his goodness all that 1 can henceforth 
expect from it! 

1 have no longer. Monsieur Prevere, either the permissiou 
or the wish to write to Charles; but I think I shall not 
hbc infidngins upon my fatbm^s orders bv reanestinc yon 
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10 e\i)JV'n to liini, not tlio iiito which 1)^ letter 

. lij') thrown me, hut (lie (ouMtl.ilioii 1 iiiuliii tho hope that 
hi^ courage ii real, lint his i ('solution is durahh', and his 
rPhis;natiou sineeie. Tell him that, ii‘ this be so, Lonisc 
esteems, admites, thanks him. 'I'ell him that, through him 
alone, she tastes as uuuh ot happiness as it is j>iven her to 
enjoy amidst the shipwreck ot hei h()])es and In'r deiu’ost 
aft('ctiona.. Wliat '•hall I add? N(tthiii'> that joii will not 
know to toll him with mote piu.ience, and as mnch aliection 
as myself. Theiefoie, I lea\e nut, my dear master- 1 
leave you 'jiith him; and this is, ut all I see aioiind me, 
of all that 1 know, the sole, the only thing which bieathes 
true consolation to }onr ten.letly att.iehed 

Lonsu 



nil MWOU 01 NUjN 10 (irVMlMN. ^ 

I \M in the tr.uk of these peo[»lc, sir, and almost on tho 
point of learning theii history, whidi is not in trutli 
veiy biilliant. lIowe\er it is impossible for mo to furnish 
} 0 u with the exact jiarticuLirs, and ac'opy of the diflercut 
documents, within the time to which you limit me. It 
was at Bourg that the fatliei was sentenced, tliirteeu yews 
ago; and'I cannot, at this distance, oblige the funetionailes 
tilde to whom 1 ha\e applied to make great diligence. 
L( t \ our fiieud tlierefore endeavour to gain time, and he 
shall soon know all the facts of the case. For the rest, 1 
tnist to vour honour to make no use of the.se documents 
which is not strictly coi.Vct. • 

1 have the hononr to be, sir, t!cc. 


I’nnr.iN, Mayor. 
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CHAMPTN TO THE PRECENTOR. 


(By an Express.) 


Geneva, 


Do not stir, or yon run the risk of being dishonoured for 
ever,—^you sind your Ijouise. Luckily your note is still in 
my hands! 

In a few days you shall know whence he springs, and 
you shall learn that you alone /guessed right^ before you 
were fascinated. Malefactors, Keybaz! prison, infamy! 
...I know not all....Stir not a step. 


Your friend, not for nothing, as you see. 


ClIAMPIN. 


LVII. 

/ 

M. PREVEUE TO THE PRECENTOR. 

The Parsonage, 

You ought, Monsieur Beybaz, to have receive4 some tinfe 
since a letter from me. It is now of old date, but it was 
pressing; and I cannot think that you intended to leave 
it unanswered. I learned that you W'ished for time to 
reflect, but I now tell yon that you must hasten—^that you 
must hasten speedily. YouP daughter is undergoing a 
straggle which it will be impossible for her long to 8U])port. 
And I no longer submit to you doubts and fears, but a 
deep conviction. 

'K^o! my old aud dear friend^ «no, I could not love 
you as I do, I would be unworthy even to press your 
hand, if, from motive of expediency which had only you 
for their object, I concealed ^m you the imminent peril 
in which 1 see your Louise ]daced. ‘ Listen to 
oiironjhre youl Listen to eiqnession of this-'Olenm 
^ann which I feel, and which 1 ardently long toruimuni- 
cate to you while it is yet rime! Once more, rod is my 
witness that p this I t hink not of Charles. Louise, 



'THE PAllSONAOE. ^ 

iloijsieur Ifeybaz, of whom I thiuk; it is of you, my friend. 
You are straying from the right path—I feel assured of 
it, I see it with increasing aftVight; and to guide ray judg¬ 
ment, I liave information \rhiclt yon have not. ^To j-estore 
peace to your breast, Louise d«ceives you; and the more 
tranquil and satisfied you see her, the more does the eftbrt 
to appear so wsisto her away—the more does this wound 
which she conceals from you extend its secret ravages 
and its corroding pain, ^'oii would draw the same con¬ 
clusion yoyself from the letters which she writes me, 
the secret of which I thus disclose to you, although it 
costs me mufth to do so, because I owe it to you—be¬ 
cause I wonld give my life to save her, and you along 
with her. 

Louise, Monsieur Ileybaz, loves Charles more—far more 
than you have imagined, far more than even I myself be¬ 
lieved. She loves him with an afiection vivid, ardent, 
deep-seated, and which is rendered deeper still by the 
esteem with which she I'egards his character and his 
talents, and the pity which his situation inspires. That 
."he may be mistaken on many points, is possible; but 
this is a fact which matters little. She loves him— 
.she loves him, after you, with her whole affection; she 
can no longer tear herself from him, and, condemned to 
break off forcibly a tie so strong, a tie which constituted 
for her her whole future happiness, and for Charles his 
entire existence, she pines away in the attempt to shut 
up within her heart sentiments which constituted its feli¬ 
city and its life. Already you have seen her health deeply 
affected, her pale cheek, her languid eyes, and that facti¬ 
tious courage which weks to conquer a deep and real 
laugoor. Martha dares not tell you all; but 1 know 
through her what Louise’s nights ai'e, and what symptoms 
of wasted healthyhese few weeks have already prodoced 
in her. * « 

Let me conceal nothing from you, my dear friend. Y’oST 
daughter submits to your will, but not without a strag¬ 
gle, nay, even more—not without remorse. These con- 
silcrations of birth have with her no force; or, rather, they 
have force to draw her closer to Charlcs>.r-fiir more force 
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than thpy havo w your mind to iiliimato you from tliis 3^0ung 
Hum. With luT love fnr this mifortuniite vontlu hiinianitv', 

•/ w 

and even jjily an* largely iniiigleii, and from th; nee arises 

a spring of bitterness and sorrusv nion* (ailcitlaled to break 

her down, to sap lier strength, than even the sting of 

hopes deceived. Ah, take pity on her, tny dear b'eybax! 

—take pity on lids angel!—ilo not nni tlie ri'k of making 

these hoavenlv traits in her eharaeter turn aiiainst her and 

•/ 

reiid her I Do not ran the risk of making this in b’e and 
winning creature, the victim of those verv tm.ditii ^ whieli 
raise her so high above all aruiniil herl If yon peiviht 
she will be this victim—1 do not dotiln it. “ 

And you—you, my old friend, witlntiit speaking of 
that future which tliroatons von in all that >ou hold 
dearest in the world, look at the ])roseiit. Are yon 
happy? Xo! anguish lakes possession of you, care guav.s 
your heart, you have not that })eace which follows reso¬ 
lutions evidently good, or evidently iicce.^sarv. I do 
more than doubt this—I know it. 1 know it from vonr 
(laughter herself; because, in seeing you in tins state, slie 
ittters bitter reproaches against herself, she accuses herself 
of liaving poisoned your days; and, in order to repair these 
evils, she adds to her other tt-rments the effort of aj'pcuring 
happy before you. Alt 1 retrace your stops—retrace them 
quickly, my dear IJeybaz, or you are lost! And may God 
grant that the hour has not already struck, after nhieh 
return is in vain—remedy barren! 

1 write to yoii mnler the influence of extreme .agitation, 
for my convictions are clear, a strong light bursts in upon 
me, 1 reproach myself tor not fiaving .spoken to you with 
the same urgency in my precedtv^letter. Iloti.tee your 
ste])s, my dear IleybazI It liorc concerns our eliild!—you 
do not lovo hty more than I. You will not lose in her 
more than I will. I shall have torcproat^i myself as bitterly 
as you. Retrace your steps, my dear Ileybaz—retrace 
'^tfbm! Let a letter from you bring the annoitncement of 
it speedily; it ij the urgent and .solemn prawr of your 
faithful and tenderlv aflectiouate 


ruKt'ERE. 
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Lviir. 

HIE MAYOR Oi’ XVO\ I'O niAMPIN*. 

Xj/WI. 

I UEi< to Iijuiil you, enclosed, the docuiuenta iii quostion. 
You will thore fitul, by the bill of indictmont, the direct 
proof tliat yniir young fi-iond is really tlic eliild of the.-«c . 
individuals. I shall add here some details that I have 
Mjvceeded in (’ollcctiiig, in addition to tlie documeolM 
themscK'i.*, the expense, of w’hlvh I beg that you will 
repay mo as soon as convenient. It amounts to 47 f. 50 c. 

The father of the young man "was bom at Colmar. 
He occupied a very respectable po.sitioii in that to>vn; but 
.'I suspicion which was entertained respecting his probity, 
mldcil to a pa.ssion for play and other evil inclinations, led 
him by degrees to the commbsiou of a host of misdeeds, 
whicli brought him, on the first occasion, before the tri¬ 
bunals of the place; when, coudenmed to twp years’ con¬ 
finement, he, underwent Id.s sentence, and during that 
time became divested of the last remains of shame ami 
morality. 

It was before this atTuir occurred, and while his legitimate 
n ife was still alive, th. t his connexion with the mother 
of your young man, who w'as then in his sei'vicc, com¬ 
menced. After his first term of confinement was ended, 
the follow ed him; and for two or three years they led a 
wandering life—sometimes earning their li%'elihowl by the 
(xercisc of some little trade, but more frequently con- 
>traincd by the depth of their distress to beg their bread, 
'fheir first child dioi^at four years of’age, either from' the . 
con.scqiienccs of their poverty, or of the ill-treatmcnt with ." 
which the father overwhelmed him. He was a harsli 
iiufeeliug man, and of nnbridlcd violence. It was he who, j 
by dint of brnt*l severity, obliged bis nnfortunate wife to. ’ 
remain in the vicinity of the frontier on the approais^f 4 
her confinement; it w'as he who, notwithstanding her cries.; 
and prayers, carried the infant and placed him in 
court-yard of a neighbouring parsonage, where, having^ 
.abandoned liiih, he persuaded the woip^^n that he had ' 
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perished. This is attcst(‘d by the answers of this unfor¬ 
tunate creature, who never ^ceased to weep for her child. 

Subsequently, this man, w'ho it appeal’s had become the 
terror of the villages which he frequented, was guilty of 
different misdeeds, ami euded by joining a band of robbers 
who infested the department. It was in consequence of 
a robi)ery accompanied by violence that he and five others, 
being brought bcfoi-c the (’ourt of Assize at Ronrg, were 
condemned to twenty yc.U8 of strict confinement. lie 
died long before the expiration of his sentence—about 
two years ago. After his condemnation, his companion, 
whom he had previously abandoned, came and settled 
at Rourg, whore slic still lives. She never ceased to visit 
him in prison, and to shan; with him hor scanty means; 
and, both by her conduct and situation, she acquired the 
esteem and pity of some kind-hearted people who gave 
her emi>loyment, or contributed towards her necessities. 

This, sir, is all thtat I have been able to learn; it is 
enough, I presume, to enlighten your friend. As for the 
rest, the young man is not legally the son of these people; 
his mother thinks him dead; and moreover, from wliat I 
have leanicd, it is by no means ])robabIc that she will 
long siimvc. If other considerations, then, spoke in the 
yonng man’s favour, I think they ought to prevail. How¬ 
ever this is a point of which I cannot be a proper jiidge; 
anc^ the only point wliich I again urge upon you is, not to 
compromise my honour by the use which you may make 
of this information. 

•i 

1 have the honour to be, A’c. 

Perrix, Mavor. 


LIX. 


ClIAMriS TO THE PUECEXTOR. 

> ' GeHcra, 

All Is known now, Iteybaz. What you have naiTOwly 
escaped doing is giving your Loiuse, your Louise without 
spot or blemish, to the child of tn*o malefactors—highway 
robbers, outcasts of prisons—one of whom, the mother, is 



Tllli I’AKSON’AuE. 133 

Still living! I have the papers, duly certified by the 
authorities of Nyon, (lex, and Bnurg, and you shall 
come—I beg it of you—and see thorn with your own 
eyes, not wishing to let them out uf my hands; since, after 
all, it is your welfare that I aim at and not to harm the 
lad, the contraiy' of him, who owes mo a grndgo. 

When you felt a dread of mischief from this blade, 
when you saw in this violent and ungovcniablc head the 
signs of vicious blood, of a perverse breed, you saw right, 
Keybaz; hut, tell me, did you see all? And though you 
had figured to yotirself vagabonds, had yon any idea of 
such bfamous malefactors, dragged for their crimes from 
prison to prison—two years at Colmar, twenty years at 
Bonrg, quite close to us? Do you now see to what source 
to refer yonr past observations, your fears for the future, 
that terror which constrained you to hesitate, till, by a 
groat mercy of (xod, your note chanced to pass through 
my hands, and to be held fast there till the veil was wltii< 
drawn and the frightful mystery brought to light? Do 
you now comprehend that the instincts of a sensible 
father, of an ancient of pure and unspotted race, are more 
npright and more sound than even the notions of a pastor 
who is pci-ploxed in his views, in his charity, and in his 
good intentions? Bless Cod, Keybaz, who now turns 
aside from you the mortal blow, and from your race the 
stain that is not to be washed away. 

But enough 1 I {q)are yon other matters beside, which 
make one shudder. And mark well that the father set 
out like the son (1 say this without meaning to judge the 
latter)—^that is to say, he was well brought up in an 
honourable situation, i}nt suspected as to his honesty, 
(ramember the early fruit) and of a wild and headlong 
spirit. Then followed debauchery, then concubinage, then 
imprisooment, then freedom-^during which, wandering 
about like savages, after causing the death of one4ig§ 
fortunate child four years old, they laid this one on the 
pavement of yonr court-yard, and went three luonths 
afterwards and joined an armed band, with whom they 
committed robberies, ^d then were thrown in dungeons 
to rot, where the father died three years agol 
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Let all this l»e kept scicret, you uudcrstanil. But in 
the mean time govern yoursolf. I keep yonr note, in case 
there should ever be occasion to t^liow it. Say what you 
please to the pastor, jirovidcd that it Ik* a plump and 
downright refusal. As concerns your daughter, I M'ill 
answer for her, if only vou do not avumt. As for the 
lad, hi PrcA'crc ha.s done so Avell that thev Jiave taken him 
back into theology, he ia already at his studies again as 
if nothing was the matter, lie will be busy on bis side, 
she engaged on hers; and in six months you wilKrcmember 
nothing of the whole alfair, except to return thanks till 
your last hour for the deliverance Avhich the good God has 
granted you, Avhon cveji on the brink of ruin! 



'i'JlE PlUXhNTOJt 'I'O JIOKSlEL'i: PUEVElli:. 


Illof HVJ,\ 


Mat the good God take pity on us, Monsieur rrevcrel— 

inav bo turn aside that iron rod M’itli which he chastises 

¥ 

uie incessantly, and at thus day with so much harshness, 
that I have need to muster all my strength to bear up 
against the stroke. I have seen few hriglit days, care 
laid its clutches veiy early upon mo ; but 1 uoav see that 
those Averc the surface of the cup, the sweets of life, hitter 
though they then appeared to me, and that, if happinc.ss 
rhies to no great height upou this earth, it is different 
with affliction, which, at first by steufiy afterAvards by leajis 
and bounds, can descend without ceasing into an abyss 
without bottom. 

No later than yesterday 1 Avas rich—rich in happiness 
amidst my anguish; lo-dsiy 1 am oveu ficher in mispiy', 
adorcli in that Avliich is come u]aou me, .is in that which 1 
can foresee; so that 1 know of no issue from this dork 
dond but at the close of the journey, In that resting-place 
the grave,, to which age is bringing me nearer, and in 
Avhich alone there is peace. Thus stricken by the hand 
on hi|^4 repress a mrawinr ready to arise, and, without 





nskiiig if I tjiivo (losent'cl this chastia^ment, I pray that 
it may licit orusli my fioul. '\vliic!i T have liitherto kept 
ftouad iitttl in lialaiice, but wlini to do so was easy. 

I bear you respei'.t and :ili*-clion, Jloiisleur Prcvcrc; 
therefore liow should I ha^'e thought of not answeriii" 
lUit I tc'll you that, before angaish harl soiaed on 
mv hciiii and shaken riiy very ontniiJa, chained down bv 
the dn ud of tliis Charles, i could not resolve to launcii a 
word that was irrevocable. Howc'ver, and long before 
Your last, terror for mv onlv and dearlv-beloved e,liild had ( 
silenced mv most vehement instincts, and it mow llu'ii that 
I answered yon, that I told you that I jiardoned, that I 
united them. 'I'licse things 1 wrote, von. The note has 
been for a veek past in the hands ol' Champiu, who M’as 
desired by me to deliver it to yon. 

What has since happened yon are not aware of; and 
if it is, as lie says, a mercy of Heaven to leam it in time, 
it would have been a much greater one to remain forever 
ignorant of it. 'A frightful affair, Moiwieur I'rcvere!—a 
thing'Wliicli confirms and throv. s light on idl iiiy fore¬ 
bodings all my instincts; at the same time that it places 
between tlu'sc children a barrier which can never be 
passed, which I will never pas.«—I declare it beforehand. 
Charles is the bastard of it) • lefactors, who for their crimes 


have bi ( II ]iut in prison. It is useless to say more, to yod 
espcci.ally, my worthy sir. on whom this stroke will fall, 
hard, and for whom the fact itself .speaks enough, without 
the iletai].s adding to or taking from it. These things 
are authentic, the documents exist, and it U not in the 


power of any person whatever to blot them out from the 
register of the worlu>i« All that we can do is to bary ia 
the deepest recesses of our hearts the frightful stain of tliih 
nDfortnnate. Jle must go from among ns. 

I remain wlt^ my child—stricken perhaps to death, aS'. 
you give me elearh- to understand, and as I sometimes 
cannot help forcbotiing. This is plainly the will oT flhwW 
Every time I approach this young man, he strikes and v 
drives me from him by too manifest warnings t This time 
he gives roc a terrible Blow —a last one; shall I Shut my 
eyes that 1 mky not see it? No. I wil|i obey. If God, ' 
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to rcAvard luc, spares my daughter, I will bless him every 
day of niy life, ami with a full heart I shall live upon the 
joy of his mercies: if ho takes her Ironi me—the grief 
will bo violent, but not of long duration. Kach day 
this spai'k of life which holds mo to earth wDl become 
fainter, and will #oon expire; and assisted by you, my 
worthy and most dear pastor, I shall loam how to bow 
beneath a hand which, though in our Aveak eyes unjust 
and w'ithout compassion, is not the less holy, perfect, and 
abounding hi mercies. 

Your affectionate 

IIeybaz. 



BOOK FOURTH. 



I 


wajjamj: dl la coui: to ciiamimn. 

Turin, 4vyust* 

Ir bocomos uocessaiy, Monsieur Champin, that 1 make 
>011 acquainted with what is pissing here. I have suc¬ 
ceeded in mining a little the sinking courage of my son, 
but only by displ.ijing before bis e>es, in glowing colours, 
ho]iC8 »hich [ .im far fi om sharing in ni} self. All those 
which J am al)h‘ to foim repose upon you—ui)on you 
alone. Therefore I venture once m<jre to solicit} our aid, 
in all it', activity, until the moment \ihen I can oommn- 
nicatc dirceth uith M. Iteybaz. 

It is from 'I’min that 1 wiite to }on. We have been 
settled hero for the last ei ,ht days. 1 had the utmost 
difficulty in drau iug my '.on aw ay from that fatal place 
where he had taken up In', lesidcncc. Nevertheless, my 
coming, my society, and m} urgent cai'esses exercised some 
influence over him; above all, when, after the first few 
davb, I ventured to converse on the subject which is the 
cause of his despair. At the very commencement I was 
obliged to tell hinu'.tjiat his wi&he<^ might one day be 
fiilfilied—that matters had completely changed their aspect 
at the parsonage—that the time was drawing nigh when 
I might Venturis on some step which the new state of 
affairs would render easy, and w liii h would become a 
source of Joy to M. Ileybaz and a plank of safety foH^ 
daughter. But 1 dara not, indeed I conld not, give any 

* Thid roarth Book, (ommt aces at tLu iKginniDg of Augubt, 
aivl (he loMerf iullow w itiiuut inteiriiptioii frein tine dat*' to the end 
o{ till 
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pftrticulais. liobidc", IjimMli listcui'd to mo with 
indtfferoiKC iin<l did not {iddn'M ai.\ quc&tioim to me. 
It was oidv wliciiwe vpio on the load that li "poke for 
the first time on tlie subject, a pioiio> ol a lefld Aviitten 
to .Tatquos by hib fatlui, which nn Mm had glamed 
liavtily o\ti some months b'uk. lliis httci, wiitto'i nut 
of the leadi ot all mflunice fioin pirtiis wlio could line 
any inteicat ni concealin'; the tiutli fiom Inm. made at 
the tune a gieat iinjiiesMon iqion him and sowed m Ins 
heart a p:<iin of liopo, to which lu Hduiid aftd he had 
tecoveied ui some deeiee liib Hit) 

It was with Jial happiness that 1 dncoNoied thib di- 
cumstanee. tor it alone eontiioutcd to ghe my woidb a 
weight which thev would not by any means hate had m 
themsflvcb my bon bemg pcifectly aw ate thtt, iii the 
Stale in which 1 lound him, mv iifleotion would in any 
case hate led me to hold out to him the hopes which I 
did. Hut this letter, which spoke ol the breaking-ofl ol 
Charles’s mini uo as ol a thing on wliuh all had agreed, 
and pnrtieulailt the two peisoiis most intenestod, namely, 
Chailcs and Louise, contiibutcd to lend some tiutli, ni lii> 
eyes, to the assunnee which I imce.tsingl) aA'*' hnu that 
all might still be lepaired; that it was onlt neccbsnt tli it 
he sbmild allow tune loi jiast locollcetions to die aw a) , 
and that, in picbenting liiinsc li subsi quenth, lii'> piuposals, 
so honouiable to hmibolf, and so llittciiiig to 'I UcAbi/, 
could not fail to be accepted. 1 made gicit piogioss, 
theipforo, on this side; anci may (lod giant that Mibseqimnt 
events do not gi've the he to ms proiniscb, and plunge me 
once moie into the fiightful state ot angui&h from wltidi 
I have just begun to iccoaoi ! r 

For this reason, Monsieur (!5hsnipin, I tremble on seeing 
weeks pass away without m^ leceising any lettcis from 
}0U; for I take it for gianted tint if loubad good nows to 
comninnicato, you would not I« a\e me a single day in tlie 
^are of snfi'eiiug I am in. Yonr last letter informed me 
that eveiytliing was ouce move a subject ot discussion: it 
showed me j\L lie) b n greatly shaken, and M Pre\ ere on 
the point of obtaining the assent of that unfortunate 
father by dUplayiug before him motives of such a oatun;, 
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that, alcboagh doabtleas exaggerated, thoy brought tears 
to iny ejea. If they lla^e in your eyes the least shadow 
of foattdotiou, I rc(jue<it you to make me aware of it before 
all things, Monsieur Champin; for, howe\er fiinhtful ti»c 
situation iu which I find myself placed, may (lod picservo 
mo from ever wiahiiig to escape from it by exposhig Uiia 
amiitble young lady to the least danger, intomi me, 1 
beseech you, to the btato of her healtli. The fears 
u Iiicb that phraoo of your letter suggested to my mind 
have added to my other sources of anguish; and they are 
so vivid, tliat, if I could dn'aui fur an instant of leaving 
my Enicst, 1 should have hastened to the iiarsunagc, to 
judge with my own eyes what steps might yet be attempted 
with safety. Mademoiselle Lonise is not strong; M. 

l‘reverc is clear-sighted and sincere_Good Heavens! 

w hat would I not give that my son hod never seen tins 
> oung person! 

‘\Vo set out to-morrow for Florence, from whence we 
bliall return here in a few days. 'I'o prfw ent disappoint¬ 
ment, continue to address your letteis to 'Jurin. Whm 
my son is more tranquil, and whcMt eircumstancGS permit, 
I shall retnrn to Geneva and pa.=is some time llicre befoi'e 
going back to the parsonage. These are my present 
plans—but the next hour p ay change them. In all coses, 
write to me bv return of the courier. 

JULU De lA COUK. 


. LXir. 

CHAMPIN TO MAPAME VE LA COLi:. 

Geneva, 

Make yourself easy, madam, no nioi’c anguish., Y<m 
told me to act, and 1 have acted; to succeed, and I nS^ 
succeeded. The most difiicnlt part of the business is 
done, the rest will come. Be easy in your mind therefore, 
and let year sou take courage; even as I, merely fipm 
obli^g so many people, and saving lieybaz and his 
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daughter, experience contentment of heart, though disiu* 
terceted in the matter. 

This is a secret, a frightful secret, which Madame will 
keep to herself; since, moreover, it cannot further her 
wishes that the thing should get wind. At the moment 
when Reybaz was—not wavering, but decided, (for I have 
in my drawer the note in which he pardons Chai'les, and 
gives him back his daughter)—at that vciy moment dis¬ 
coveries are made, and informations arrive one after 
another, and this Charles turns out to be the son of rob¬ 
bers, dragged for their misdeeds from prison to prison— 
two years at Colmar, twenty years at Bonrg, and the 
mother still living I In good time I inform^ Keybaz, 
who, with one toot already in the abyss, draws it back, 
and blesses Heaven which saved him by the hand of your 
'bumble servant. 

All this, as Madame may well conceive, has not been 
done by the touch of a magic' wand; and, if my letters to 
her have been rare, it is not that in other quai'ters 1 have 
been sparing of m-iting. While Madame was advancing 
on her side, I lost no time on mine; and while it cost her 
only words, it cost me both labour and money, as well 
for letters as for measures and journeys, each bringing an 
expense, the note of which I hold at her disposaL For 
all this, when the suit is won, it is not the time to com¬ 
plain. We are now therefore fairly rid of this Chailes; 
the good pastor is put to rout, and the field is left free, 
with the bird in the middle, whom it now behoves to 
take gently, and withont Madame having occasion to 
iutcrfei'e any farther. 

Let Madame then spend Uiis tiia^ in comforting that 
poor yonng man. Here is a barriei* pl^d between 
Mademoiselle Rcybaz and Charles: 1 know Keybaz, he 
Aviir never pass it. Now, 1 am of opinion that girls, 
when there is a barrier on one side, will tnm to the (^er, 
tiffli namely, where there is a hnsband. So, do not fret'lbr. 
Mademoiselle Keybaz. Words are breath. I reported 
to you those of the good minister, who is dear-sighted^ as 
’ you say, and it is for this reason tbsd; he sees no harm in 
making people ill when his interest can gain by it. Never 
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fear. Mademoiselle Louise, even when leaving tKe par* 
sonage, was not so very ill; and, quiet as she is now down 
yonder, breathing the au' of the fir-trees, and humoured 
by her father and the old servant who attends her, she is 
mending rapidly, and is getting as plump as an abbess, 
^s for the other, Charles, he is going to leave the conn- 
tty, and nobody will think any more abont him. 

Herein- there is manifestly the finger of God# If the 
marriage had taken place, and licyba^ had afterwarde 
discovered the secret, there would have been victims upon 
victims. But 1 was on the spot. These calamities are 
prevented; the road is now si^e, and the future is ours, 
if only no person thwarts me. Let Madame then keep 
herself eoy, exerting herself on her side, and leaving 
me to act on mine without meddling in it; and my 
opinion is, that the day will come when she will be 
satisfied, and free to make her acknowledgments, as she 
assured me she would, in her lost but one. 

1 have the honour, &c. 

CuAMpm. 


LXm. 

M. PREVERE TO THE PRECENTOR. 

The Paraonagr, 

I HAVE read your letter over and over again. It fills me 
with affright. This i*ial is the most cruel that I could 
meet, afiectiug as it does all that 1 hold most dear on 
earth, and especially you, my old and very dear fnend. 
Nevertheless, and I return thanks to God for it, one 
consola^on remains to me in the midst of this shipwreck 
of my hopes. It is that the future, whatever it 
bring forth, will find you prepared; it is that yon wilt 
display on this occasion, and amidst all your anguish, that ■ 
resigqed and Christian strength which is equ^y ready 
to bow without a mnniiiir beneath the band that strikes, 
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.as to hU'sa uncua.siu^1y tlic hand lliat saves and gladdens. 
Xo, my dear Ivcybaz, you need fear no reproaches from 
me; hot, uniting our sorrows, we >vill console, we will 
strengthen each other; together we will find, even iu the 
midst of grief, tliosc treasiires which religion promises to 
those who believe, who hope, who love! 

That which I have always been led to fear has t.aken 
place; but I did not imagine certainly that Charles— my 
jK>or Charles—had to fear any other revelations than those 
which chance might bring to light. I could not imagine 
that any man—that any Christian—could take pleasure 
in searching out things wdiich might destroy irretrievably 
a creature already so worthy of ])ity; that he could place 
to the score of duty—perhaps of conscleucc—that which 
cannot fail to he esteemed a gi*eat crime iu the eyes of 
the loving and merciful Alaster whom we serve. I trust 
most .sioceady that in this case yoiir friend has been only 
in eiTor, ami has been actuated by no motive but false 
/.c.h 1 for vour welfare. But even this error, how harsh it 
is!—how closely bordering on the most hateful perversity 
of disposition! 

It is my duty hero, my dear sir, to make a candid 
confession. That 1 w’as in ignorance of all that yon have 
•informed mo of I have no need to tell you. But 1 have 
never enjoyed, on this subject, perfect security. Charles 
could not be otherwise than the son of miserable creatures; 
and such was the 0 ]>iuion which I formed of beings crlmin.al 
enough to expose an unfortunate infant, that from the 
fir.<t moment 1 refused to make any researches respecting 
them. In fact, the first result of any positive information 
would have been to force me to fuake them receive back 
again this little creature, at the risk of his perishing nmlor 
iU-tTcatment, or, if he survived, of being corrupted and 
degraded by the influence of Uieir example. ^ In this last 
. point of view, I applaud myself for having listened to a 
'VPpugnance which many thought blameable; for having 
saved from vice and cormption a cbild who seemed destined 
to it by his biilh. I give God thanks that Charles is 
rather an nufortnnate, than a creature unworthy of finding 
favour in his sight. 
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Ho»vever, ^Fonsieur licybaz, 1 have a coiiftiTsion to 
make to Ttiu, whieh, 1 tear, von will think rather tardv. 
It co.stj} nil* mucli, my dear tVioml, to alter perhaps tho 
esteem which vou feel towards me; but tho moment has 
come for mo to uulnuthou myself of a secret which has 
Inn 5 wei,e;licd heavily on my heart, and I leave to your 
iipri»litiR'S3 to jiidg'i! ill what iloj'roe I have been culpable 
towards vou. 

V 

I knew nothing, Monsieur I’eybaz, but I might have 
known all. It is now ten yeans since I received an anony¬ 
mous letter bearing the post-mark of Gex. The writer 
oftered to disclose to me jiarticulars respecting the parents 
of the child, which might, he said, be painful to me and 
I'atal to him; but, at the same time he expressed an 
unwillingness to disclose' them, unless 1 wished it parti¬ 
cularly or was interested in the matter. This letter threw 
me into a state of the deepest anxiety. I liesitatcd for 
several davs about the decision I would come to; and, I 
had not yet replied when a second letter re.-tored in some 
measure niy peace of mind, and determined mo as to the 
course I would take. The writer of the letter affirmed 
that lie had only discovered accidentally, and ^^ithoiit the 
assistance of a third jiarty, what he had found out respect¬ 
ing Giiarlcb's parents. He had felt it his duty, at all 
rleks, to make an overtnre to me 04 tho subject, ^ul 
whilst leaving mo to decide as to what was most 
proper to be done, ho limited himself to affirming 011 
oath and belbro God, that the secret should never be 
divulged. I know now who this person was. It is 
three years ago since I received the note which I here 

tran scribe:— 

* 

These lines, my ‘dear colleague, will he handed you 
after my decca^. It was I who wrote you two anony¬ 
mous letters on the subject of the child. The secret dies 
with me. There is now only one person in tho iffbl’W 
who knows it; and, on this side, I can assure you, yoft' 
run no ri'k. 

“ I applaud t oil, my dear colleague, for your coodnet, 
and I exhort yo': lo pii.-.*iie your work. It is in accord* 
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nncc with the lessons of the inastei* wlioiu wc serve; anti 
who will, one clay, I hope, in his mercy, uiiitp us together 
in his kingdom. 

“ Your colleague, 

“ Le Jeonb, Curate of (lex.” 

This, my dear friend, is the secret. Eveiy day it has 
weighed more heavily on my heart. But remember that 

at the date when I received these letters, Charles was 

» 

only a lad about nuic years of age; that there was no 
(juestion then of Louise; that T could look upon myself 
as a free agent—nay more, as bound by motives of 
humanity, and, amongst others, by the same which had dis¬ 
suaded me on a previous occasion from making researches, 
not to provoke fatal disclosures, but to presei-ve, if I could, 
from all evil, from all withei ing stain, thc_ young plant 
which had grown up beneath the shelter of my roof; that I 
preferred myself to remain ignorant of fatal particnlai's 
which would, on a thonsand occasions, have bound my 
hands, and which I could not have been always sure of 
keeping secret. Finally, my dear Keybaz, I thought, 
w'ith this good curate, that in so .acting 1 was more in 
conformity with the lessons of our Master, and that it was 
the pai1i of tnie charity to cast a veil over everything 
t)}fit can hnrt, and not to throw away any means of douig 
good. 

Such were my motives at the time. When, subseciuently, 
Ch.arles, now a young man, became attached to Louise, I 
ought to have enlightened yon; and it is here, my dear friend, 
that I fear 1 have failed in the duty which I owed to you. 
But what could I do ?—how many-necessitics pressed on 
mo upon all sides I—and, if I owed you something, did I 
not owe also something to an unfortunate creature saved 
with ^at difricnity and reai-ed by my l^ands, to whom I 
was tenderly attached, whom I would not have known 
hoVv to send away from me, whom I should destroy in re-' 
vcaiing that which, according to the curate's lettci*, would 
henceforth be revealed by no one ? How', later still, when 
1 saw Louise’s happiness insensibly become bound up iu 
that of the young man—a sweet and gentle attachment 
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establish itself bctivcen them—and iu the bosom oft)ui* ob¬ 
scure retreat, hope aud happiness descend upon the heads 
of those two young children, aud your daughter love in 
Charles that precisely which would have alienated from him 
many hearts less generous, and less elevated than her own 
—how, I repeat, could I have taken on myself to do that 
which your friend has done, to dash headlong into an abyss 
two beings tenderly attached, and seemingly made for each 
other? I have failed in my duty towaids you, Monsieur 
Reybaz; but I cannot persuade myself that this taiai has 
not failed for more in his duty toAvards God 1 He held in 
his hands at once our happiness and our miseiy; on him^ 
perhaps, depended youi* daughter's life! Ah’I may this 
unfortunate man never—never—gi*eat God 1—^bave reason 
to learn, by a teirible lesson, by the agony of tho most acute 
remorse, what a responsibility Avelghcd upon him Avhen, 
in keeping back your letter, he did his utmost to render 
vain, aud frustrate for ever, wise, beneficent, and chai'i- 
table intentions. 

You declai’e, my dear friend, that you will.not OA'erstep 
this banier. It is not roy place to insist. Yon had before 
made a great sacrifice and I rejoice at it; for your 
sake, because God will judge you; for my own, because 
I feel the moi'e friendship and esteem for you. I can 
understand your terror; 1 accept your declaration; I re¬ 
spect it; but, beyond that, my intellect guides me not. 

I do not look, like yon, upon this revelation as a Avaming 
which God has given you to raise up this barrier: 
God has given us his law to guide and instruct us, and 
has then left us free; it is for us to put it in practice 
according to the best of our ability. But if, on our own 
authority, we seek in|^the facts which surround ns, or 
which strike us, other guides, other lessons, other warn¬ 
ings than those which his law and our own conscience 
give us, we run the risk of substituting our desires for his 
his commands, and error for trath; wc destroy allnnoiri^ 
law; we give your friend the right of imputing to some 
mysterious warning of God that Avbich he has done in 
complete opposition to the law which He has given ua... 
Monsienr Reybaz, abandon these ideas, of which, hoW'- 
ever, you mi^e only a re^ctablc 'Xm ; believe in. i^e, 
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Diviuo law, but beliovp also in the entire liberty of man 
to follow it or to infiiiige it; do not abandon or htray 
from these two conditions of all good, of all virtue 
worthy of the name, of all elevated, pure, moral, universal 
doctrine. For, if \ on mu^t look on what has passed as a 
warning from <Jod, say, is it not rather a warning that 
Ho imposes on jour cliaiity a new and sc\cre trial, than 
a warning to separate Louise fiom Charles? 

(live me, I intie.it, some intelligence respecting the 
dear child. Let her tor ever lemain ignorant of these 
fatal particulars. Conquer your sadness, au<l display 
before her a peaceful air. Ho not shut} ourself up in your 
own thoughts. V'entnre to speak to her of (Charles; lot 
there not exist between j on that separation which takes 
place w'hen people shun a subject with which neverthe¬ 
less their thoughts aro tilled. Kndeavour, by all means, 
and by every sactihee of your own feelings, to soften, to 
temper, to take away, all constraint; to restore to Lonke, 
if not happiness, at least a calm, unconcealed, tender melan¬ 
choly; and if you cannot succeed, return here, my dear 
Keybaz, and let not my part in this task bo taken from 
me. 

I agree with you; Charles must go to a distance. 
Here, opprobrium threatens him; and, indeed, will ho 
escape from it elsewhere ? I know not; bat it is with 
the idea that this misfortune may happen to him, and that 
* my presence might become indispensable to preserve this 
young man from violent despair, that I remove him without 
at the same time sending him to a great distance. I have 
made aiTangements for his going to Lnusaunenext week; 
he will there resume his theological studies, which are 
interrupted here on aoconiit ot«this untoward afialr. 
Announce his departure to Louise, in assigning as its cau^ 
this last motive, in which she will liud iu it some source 
of oonsoiation; and continue, my dear^lleybas, to write 
V to, Mf to love, your ever affectionate 

Pkevebe. 
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LX IV. 

M. rRhVKUE; TO CHA^AUTN. 

Sir, The Parsonage. 

, Altlioagh the prayer which I liavo to make to you be 
urgent, and although I know that yon are in ]) 0 !ji 8 Cs.siou 
of a secret which you have already abused iu a most ciaiel 
manner, 1 have thought it riglit, before uonmimiicating 
Avith you, to wait until I conld employ in Avhat 1 liave to 
say that moderation and that spirit of charity which I 
wish never to lose siglit of. 

It is long since 1 have become aware, sir, that you 
were hostile to a a\ ish Avhich 1 had ’forined to sec united 
together a child whom 1 had reared ilhd the daughter of M. 
Reybaz, although I could not comprehend your motives for 
destroying the happiness of a young man to whom you were 
at all times a stranger. I looked upon it aS your right, 
and as due to your friendship for M. lleybaz, to enlighten 
him w'ith your counsels, to give him your advice. BUt 
what has occurred subsequently has inspired mo with the 
liveliest indignation, and thrown a donbt upon your inr 
tentious as avcII as yonr morality. 

In fact, sir, if I am coiTe.(5tiy informed, contrary to all 
justice, to all delicacy, as Avell as to all feelings of 
humanity, you permitted yourself .to retain in your hands 
a letter fi-om M. lieybaz—a letter addressed to me, on 
which depended the fate of. two young persons who are 
dear to me; and this letter you could liave liad no interest 
in keeping in your hands except that as you required time 
to seek ont and bring to light a secret, the revelation of 
which was only calctdated to destroy irretrievably au 
innocent being. 

This, sir, has been your conduct. In the eyeS of men 
it would be estdimed base indeed, coiitempiible Indeed, 
if it could ever come to their knowledge ^ but titer# ftp 
yon are aware, a Judge who sees and who knows vvhat 
men cannot see or know, and it is to Him that yon will 
have to answer one dqy for what yon have .done. . Com- 
pared with this ternble judgment, any that 1 might pass 
Avould be lightly borne ind^; ih^fore 1 haS'C .nothijig 



THG TAliSONAaE. 


148 

to say to you on that head. 1 shall merely tell you that 
if yon have reckoned on destroying, and destroying croclly, 
you ought to be satisfied, and yon will be satisfied even 
more. Charles is wretched. Ituined in hfs hopes, with¬ 
out a family, without a support for the future, he lies 
under the thi'eatcning weight of an opprobrium which ho 
is ignorant of, but which will not fail t*o reach him sooner 
or later. But this is not the greatest evil. It is to M. 
Beybaz's daughter—the daughter of your friend—that you 
have struck the mortal blow 1 Louise had previously i'Ct 
sisted with difiiculty the slightest attacks. It rras at the 
sight of a wasting decline, the symptoms of which are no 
longer questionable, that 1 had with all my strength urged 
my friend Beybaz to recal his determination, aud to write 
that letter’which was to save his (laughter. This decliuo 
will now take its course; grief, regret, pity,, agitation, will 
now complete the destntetion of that frail life, and an angel 
of goodness, of grace, aud of virtue, will have visited the 
cai’th only to be withered beneath the blighting breath of 
wicked meu, and to leave behind her endnring, endless 
grief for her loss! 

If those events happen—and I pray to God every day 
that he may turn them aside from us—^they will have been 
your work, sir. As much in you lay, and without a 
cause, you have provoked tliem. If there then remain 
in your heart any feeling of humanity, you will be tom 
with mmorse; if any religion dwells iu your heai't, you 
will tremble with fear. iVIy words astonish you—^you 
think that I exaggerate,' in order to revenge myself on 
you aud your misdeeds? God forbid!—or rather may 
God grant that 1 am mistaken, and that yon (tau one day 
applaud yourself for what you have done! But, uol I 
tdl you the truth, I toll' it you with despair busy at my 
heart. You ai'e stricken in veal's—^you will 8(M>a go to 
render an account, and nevm'^eless—I foresee it too well 
vi—thei^ grave of this young girl will be closed btrfbre yours 1 
^ Perhaps your conscience is at rest; perhaps you flatter 
yourself that you have accomplished a sacred duty; perhaps 
in your eyes you have done a little evil that good may come 
of it . Miserable sophism, w'hich the Scriptures condemn 
In express terms, but into which low aud lorovdlincr souls 
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fall, those v’ho are governed by base passloili, by $vil 
desires, by pride, by envy, by self-interest, and who 
approve of thfir conduct by means of these hypocritical 
maxims—maxims without value in the eyes'of the Most 
High, because they are strangcre to love and to charity 1 
Xo, I know not what spirit animates you, I am ignorant 
of your motives, I cannot even conceive them. Rut 
I refuse to believe in disinterested hatred, in a gratuit¬ 
ous rancour against this young man. I feel certain that 
such acts always cloak base thoughts. I am persuaded^ 
that you Save done evil that good may come of it—^not to 
your friend, Ijnt to your pride or your interests.- 

Such, in my eyps, is the greatness of your crime, that 
although it excites in my breast the liveliest indignation, 

I think you nevertheless more an object of pfty than of 
contempt. You arc a great sinner. By this title I love 
you, I oflfer you the assistance of my prayers, of my 
counsels, of my direction. You are a great sinner. By 
this title yon have still the privilege of recourse to the 
grace of God, whom you have oflfended. llcipent, then; 
look upon the hidcousness of the evil you have done; 
weep—weep with sincerity, over your backslidings; im¬ 
plore the pardon of God and the intercession of onr 
Saviour. It is your only refuge. 

I come now, sir, to w'hat is the principal aim of my 
letter. I 'know that you are in possession of a secret, the 
revelation of which may complete the destruction of- my 
young friend; and 1 know, also, that you have in your hands 
documents of which others might make a dangerous use. 
If yon should be tempted to keep these documents and 
not to restore them to me immediately on the demand 
which I now make to you, 1 will lose the little confidence 
in you which I still feel; and I am determined, even for 
Charles's interest, in oi’dcr to aid him to support an 
opprobrium whi^ might suddenly overwhelm him when ^ 
I ^ould no longer be in existence, and to attract ift feas^ 
a feeling of interest towards him, by pointing out to what 
gratuitous and base maebinations he is a victim—to pub- 
fish, at the same time, both vrim were his parmits ^whom 
af^idl he never knew), and bow what would otberwiiM*. 
have remained buried in pre^ound mystery, hiui been,, 
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brought to light by the hatofal perversity of a wirketl 
man. Your oath, bir, \our solcnm uneqaivocal oath—• 
these (locuments placed iu my hands-—or opprobrioni, 
public opprobriuiii on your head! This is the altein.i- 
tive which I ])roposo to jou. I wish, in like manner, that 
if you have allowed this seciet to become known to any 
person whatever exreitt M. Ueyba/, you acquaint mo 
with the names of the persons; and, if yon do not so, 
and that the sequel reveals to me your criminal indis¬ 
cretion, that moment all the trnth shall be made known 1 

T d'unand, sii, a prompt iepl>. 

Tni V EijE. 


LXV. 

10 MOVSILUn PltLVtlll- 

Rkspi'ciku Sjk, vvoPvsroK, Geneva. 

I have the honour to addiess to you the enclosed papers, 
affiimlng l^foi-e (Jod that they are all there, and that no 
person whatever has seen them, not even lieybaa; and 
that with the exception of Iteybaz, who knows the truth, 
nobody is acquainted with it, nor ever shall, by any 
means, aa well for the past as for the future, and beyond. 

How 1 came by them is this:—it was from Bonrg 
itself, from people who neither know the person, nor care 
abont him. The mother is still li> ing, if she has not died 
daring the last two months, for she was very ill when I 
was there. In a jonrney which I made, leaining by chance 
something concerning those wratches, I pushed on further, 
as well out of curio.«»ity—for which I ought to feel regret 
and repentance, as Monsieur Ic Pasteur stiys—at> the desire 
I had to preserve Reybaz from a faital step; not having, 
like Monsienr l.o Pasteur, the judgment cultivated, nor 
the knowledge of these tuo children, an'cl in particular of 
Hh6’ lit health of Mademoiselle Louise. A poor man, living 
by Irimself, only understands by halves; and thus, with 
the best intention, he may mar uid do mischief, without 
the good God being adverse to liim, as Monsteor le Pabtenr 
imagines in his grief, w'bich pains me so much. 

1 thank Monsieur le Pasteur fdr his advice, though 
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Ruvere, and I commend myself to Ids praye'rsros also I 
beseech the good (iod that liis I'urebodiugs may not be 
I'ulfilled. 1 hope, that btivitig made satisfaction, fhll, 
entire, and without reserve, ^Monsieur le Pasteur will think 
twice before ho ruins au old man, the father of a family, 
and who, besides, has sinned from error rather than inten¬ 
tion, in such sort that many people who would have' 
done exactly like him, might feel more disposed to pity 
than to blame him. 

I have the honour, &c. ^ 

• , tJlTAMPIN. 


LXVI 

^ •- 

THE rHECK3!T0U TO MONSlEUll TUEVEUE. 

. MoftieJe. 

I TAKE up iny pen to answer your letter. Monsieur Prevere; 
for what d(f I here but vegetate, deprived of that domestic 
labour which fills up the time hnd refreshes the head, and 
passing idle rather than quiet days? However, I may 
tell you that since this catastrophe wbicli has arisen, 
without being more happy, 1 fbel less anguish; as it hap¬ 
pens when, from the impossibility of doing a thing, one 
resigns one’s self from necessity, and no longer wavers 
between motives that balance each other. If hope^ hope 
only', had still life within me, 1 slionld say that amidst 
this bitter afHicticm I still dasp happiness in my arms, for 
nothing can much impair it that docs not threaten Louise. 
—What have I in tho world besides her?- The daughter 
of my Theresa, the fruit of her womb? And ifi after 
seeing one of them perish, 1 am destined to see the other 
expire, what lot would Providence then have marked oot 
for me, and on what should I afterwards lean for snpport 
to enabta me to^mprehend its decrees, and to continue 
to bles« them? Could 1 charge my lips with bleiditgs^ 
No ,; 1 shall be impious before 1 learn to speak a language 
at yariaqpe with the sentiments within. , 

Bnt it will not be so, my. dear Honstettr Pr^v^. I, 
ooaht tipon the innocence of this virtnons cl^. I reck^. 
upon the prayers which yon ajp ta, 0od mth your 
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lips wlilcli are worthy that ho siiouW hear them. T 
reckon upon mine, whicli are not wanting; made with 
fervour, and not for myself. It is not myself that 1 love 
in this child. I am notliing in my own eyes. Hifc, I 
begin to find a very bitter .‘ind doubtful blessing, even with 
her;- and life without her?—it would bo a few moments 
before rejoining her—moments of separation shorter than 
if, dying before Louise, 1 should have to wait for her 
above. Still, whwi I see you doubt whether we sliall 
prcsei’ve her, terror sliakes me, and, ns it were, a flood of 
bitteraess boils within me, to think that this young, 
viiiiuous creature—mv own, in short—for whom I have 
a right to wish all the blessings of heaven, already bears 
the deadly**shaft in her bosom, has a foreshadowing of 
her tomb, feels that she sliall leave me desolate, and that 
of the three tluit we were, one only, and the oldest, will 
remain fill grief shall bend, shall break, and shall consign 
him likewise to the narrow honse 1 My God, preserve ns I 
Have pity on this child I He not in baste to take her 
fram me I My God, stritc not feeble creatures, whom 
thy blows might put in danger of ofFcndiug theel Save 
us I save ual or else take us together, and let all trace of 
us be blotted out from this wretched earth! 

Ah, my dear sir, where are the days that are past, 
when wc lived without this alarm? Where are even those 
days, so near at hand, when I mote that note which he 
kapt back, when 1 was capable of writing it, when giving 
my danghter against my will, I still looked on her, as 
saved? Has not Champin, in wishing to do me a 
service, nndono me I Still, if his act is fatal it is not 
perverse. Monsieur Prevefe; he thonght to serve me by 
letting mo know, ns you in wishing to conceal from me, 
that for which 1 bear jou no grudge, certain as I am of 
your charitable intention. -Nevertheless, I blame you in 
my mind for not removing Chailes in tiihe: although free 
,^to oonoeal anything you liked from me, yon ought sot to 
have waited till the affections of my danghter were 
engaged. If, on the first signs, they had been separated 
at the ago when impressions are light and affection flexible, 
wonld not all the misery that followed have been spared 
to you, my good sir, as well as to me? Therefore, be 
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indnlgent towai'ds Champio, since imprudcneels^the lot 
of man, confidence in one's own idea common to all, and 
the best, like yonrself, as liable to bo in fault as the less 
tipright, snch as Champin. 

1 have had leistire to reflect on all that you say about 
prognostics; and I imagine, and the better for weighing 
cveiything, that you are right. However, I am not 
convinced; not comprehending wherefore, when there is a 
lack of light for want of education or understanding, and 
in those cases where the law says nothing applicable to 
the matter, the good God should not employ this kind of 
warning, more within the reach of the simple than a 
resolution can be which must be drawn from so many 
reasons which oppose and balance one another, and are 
drawn up in battle-array against each other, much rather 
making a tumult than winning a victory. From this 
tumult how am I to withdraw myself, unless 1 look at 
the sign which appears to me, unless I follow the light 
which shines on this side, unless 1 listen to this voice 
which sounds confused but loudly in my soul, saying, 
** Do thus, and be not afraid ?” Bruised, eager for quiet, 
and anxious to come to a decision, 1 listen to it, I obey 
it, and if 1 have reason to think that it is a voice from 
aWe, when 1 already know that it is not an earthly 
voice, wherefore should I be in haste to mistrust it? 

Besides, although if I cannot deny these reasons which 
you allege, and to which 1 will henceforth endeavour to 
allow more influence over me, can 1 chose from my thoughts 
how often misfortune has closely followed the prognostic 
which I had felt without seeking it? I have bad some 
remarkable ones in the course of my life, and recently, 
only the other day, one exactly like that which, eighteen 
years ago, on setting out for Montreux, warned mo of the 
loss of my Theresa, agitates and disturbs me, and dings 
fast to me, strid^ing me of all repose, ev«n when, at the 
sig^t of I^niae, who is calm, I am inclined to it. *It«wa* 
on the day when we left the parsonage. AH day 1 had 
been aftaid of something nnlucky; nothing had oeenreed;' 
the horse had not stumbled; the sky was clear and. 
as it were, to h(^; an^l was reining confidence, 
on arriving hei^ in port, at the very threshold, and . as if 
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to render the prognostic the more striking, the poor cliikl 
falls and harts herself in getting down from the car which 
had brought her I Presently afterwards, 1 received the 
frightful news. Still, is it certain that it was to this news 
that the prognostic applied / and in this case, as formerly 
in ThcrosnX may it not be a sign of much more lament^ 
'' able things? 

Von ask me fur news of Lonise. What shall I say? 
The days pass, that is all. She is ignorant of this fatal 
secret, in such sort that, though nnhappy, she is never¬ 
theless spared the horror of the livid mark stamped on 
the brow of this unfortunate. She has received his last 
letter, which—I saw it well—shook her to the bottom of 
b(^ soul. By this same letter he sent me his renunciation, 
worded in milder terms than 1 had expected. The note 
in which 1 forgave *and restored Louise to him, was already 
dispatched. 1 might have mentioned it, and thought of 
doing so, but 1 know not what scruple, unless it was an 
expiession of Ohampin’s,* kept me back from acquainting 
Lonise with my resolution. Thus it was that God pre¬ 
served me. For, if I had yielded then to the strong desire 
1 felt to tell her that I had given her back to Charles, 
and she had drunk of that enp Gf happiness, what would 
have become of me, when, a few days afterwords, the 
dreadful news reached me? 

Lonise has settled down to her nsnal mode of life, at 
least to all appearance, so that, seeing her gping about the 
same things as formerly, 1 sometimes catch myself forgetting 
that times are so changed. Only I never see her read; 
whence I prognosticate that she is too much engaged 
with her own Noughts to find pleasure in those of othm's. 
She vises later; when up, she joins me; we chat, she 
takes up some sort of needlework, then retires to her 
chamber, and takes a walk afterwards when evening 
comes. Some ladies who are here have'Sought her eom- 
^pony, imd, whmt received by her, have retired, fall of that 
afiection which she imparts to all around her; nererthe- 
leas if in truth she does not keep them at a distance, she 
shans rather to meet them. Instead of taking pleasnre 

* Tbs expression, knoit not 4^11 that / know ahonl this 

poHfiy Mon." . 
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&s formerly, in passing the evening out of doorStiShe retires 
early, sometimes alone, sometimes with Martha. I am 
then left by myself, and gloomy ideas do not fail to beset' 
me. 

What gives me most uneasiness is to see, notwith^ 
standing the air which is fresii, and the walking which 
gives exercise, how little food she takes. I'he proof shows 
less in her face than in her neck and shonldcrs, where I 
think her fallen away. Without being plump, she was 
never thin; and yet now without appearing changed, she 
looks more frail. Martha, who undresses her, assures me 
that I am not mistaken, and that such a dress which fitted 
tight upon her is now toe wide. A 11 this is cruel to me, 
Monsieur Prevere, but still less so however than certain 
signs which I remark round the eyes, though 1 dislike to 
look at them. There is at the corner of the eye a skin so 
fine and so stretched that the .vein, being seen throngh it, 
forms as it were bluish patches, denoting in my idea 
pmn of mind, and wasting away of the body. Theresa 
had this sign. Is this resemblance in face to her mother? 
is it symptoms of fragile growth? All these tilings urge 
me on to seek the advice of some skilful physician, if there 
is Olio to bo met with among those fine talker's whose 
language appears to me adorned aud ornamented, by reason 
that their knowledge is small and confined. 

You tell me to tdk to her about Charles. I have done 
so, but, ill ti'uth, not without constraining myself by a 
strong effort of will, and witliout any incUuation to .return 
to it. With wJiat 1 know now, this name is a horror to 
me. In oi'der to talk of him in an easy and indifferent 
manner, 1 ought to know nothing of bis frightful stdnst 
when even without this I shonld liavc difficulty so to 
express myself, that, in the language 1 might use, the girl 
should not discover that old grudge, that repugnance of 
instiim^ which 1, never could overcome, and which still 
even 'now opposes' the compassion, although real/ whiclb 
this unfortunate excites widiin me.' 1 am stiff-necked, 
Monsieur Prevere; my disposition is slow and obstinate 
my histinct strong, my' idea upright, but with do more 
suppleness than the ba^of the wine-press. So that, if I 
reason, if even I blame rayseli^'if I want to change, X ^1 
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nevertlieless, below tliis surface, a weight., a heavinos.*!, 
which nothing can remove, which never stirs, which pulls 
me down to it, wliatever desire I may have to get away. 
So shall I be on the day of judgment one of those who 
will have fought but made no progiess, and it is for this 
that I rely upon the merits of our Lord, mine being only 
in the germ, and in the will more than iu the deed. 

It was the other day that I spoke to her of him, on 
occasion of your letter. We were walking through those 
ravines, in the same direction that she always takes mo, 
beyond Escri to a place which they call the Reeky Plain. 
It* is well named: an immense tract enclosed by woods 
and hills, where not a tree shades the ground, but only 
rocks which lie scattered here and there over the coarse 
grass. Louise is fond of this spot apparently because not 
a living soul is to be met with there. On the way, I had 
it upon my lips to speak to her of Charles; it took me 
two hour's before 1 could set about it; and when I did, 
she became so agitated that 1 was not tempted to dwell 
long upon the subject. Nevorthclesss, she learned with 
satisfaction that he is allowed to continue his studies 
for the profession of minister, and that ho is w'cll enough 
to set out. When I had said this, I was rclicrcd and 
disposed to talk of otlier things; but now it was she who 
was troubled in her turn and remained silent. The return 
was sad; the night a bad one, as Martha told me. 

But I am not much surprised at these things, so soon 
. after getting such a severe shock. It is time which, after 
God, is the great physician of souls; and the coarse of 
time none can hasten. Here is Louise, afflicted, but not 
sufferbg in body; and if the mind were to become easy, 
the body could recover along with it. It is oa this hope 
that 1 live, it is in it that I wish to remain; or else what 
would become of me? Have no fear for my temper; 
misfortune and anguish have softened it,*'and I have none 
myself to be chnrli^ with for not bending under the 
grief that presses upon me. . * 

Your afiectionate 


Revbaz. 
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CIUMriN TO THE PREC'ENTOR. 

ffcnerc 

Well, mj old one, here you are in safety 1 With a little 
aid, 1 have got you out of that gulf into the depths of 
which you woi’e on the point of falling. Henceforth, away 
with fear, away with distrust, forget those bugbears, drink 
a cup, wd fatten me up this duckling. A little of the 
tirs, a littlg time, a little human natiu*e, will drive away ' 
hei' childish sorrows, and give her back to yon a new 
creature. 

Look you, my poor friend, shut up as you ai*e in your 
sacristy, you have lost the traditions: as for us, jostled 
about in the world, gay cavaliers not long since, we knew 
the stuff these young things are made of, and we are not 
to be taken in by their pretty phrases. More than one 
has made believe to die in despair, who, three months 
afterwards, cured of all complauit, thought of nothing but 
lovers and weddings, afresh. You remember Hose, the 
first that I asked? Her father reiused, by reason of the 
property which 1 had not, and the poor girl vowed that, 
life being henceforth worth nothing to her, she would make 
away with herself; more l>y token that they watched her 
closely for above a week. Well, it was this sanie Bose, who,. 
six months afterwards, married Berthoud the carpenter! 
That one may die of gi'ief, is possible; but to die jof love, 
such a thing was never seen. They weep for a sweetheart, 
and very right too, but only till another turns up. In 
all, the heart is ficUe, and the fancy changeable, and tite 
song is right which says; 

“ ’Tis true she weeps, ’Us true she siglu. 

But 'Ufi for him who meeto her 
Or not long away.” 

Yonr Louise wUT be like the rest. 

However, Reybaz, it is for yon to take care that, nav&tg 
once escaped from the net, she does not get ontan^ed ag^ 
unless under good colours; and in my opmion, made as 
she is, you, as a sensible and afiSsetionate father, ought to 
look closely to it. Ednqatiop Changes our being, refihQS 
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our manuers: liers has iinpai’ted to her seutimeiits ami 
ideas to which one of onr condition would not respond. 
If girls arc fickle and change a lover rather than die, still 
you scarcely ever see genteel ones take an awkwai’d 
tingainly fellow, or refined onc.s choose a clown. If one 
does so, it is w'oll for a time; hut, when love eeases to 
blind, she begins to see clear; then come disagreements; 
they are two enemies, who have been joined together 
daring their sleep; on awaking thpy j ccognise each other, 
fall to wrangling and fighting, till at last the chain breaks. 
Yours has been made a delicate creature, a giiil of senti¬ 
ment, a lady in short; it is a gentlenian therefore that 
she requires; not a contrabajid gentleman, like the other, 
whose stain .is the more visible by reason that be counter¬ 
feits respectable people; but a gentleman of the right 
stamp, a notable, sure of his pal'cnts, of handsome person, 
suitable manners, and having plenty of money. This last 
point girls care nothing about: “two heai-ts and one 
cottage,” says the song; but it is for ancients to care about 
it for them. Without money, ho^v keep the pot boiling? 

So, to tell the truth, Keybaz, this is the fear that still 
sticks to me—to wit, that you will have trouble to meet 
with the man you, want, for it is nOt usual that strangers 
come to a village to take a wife; and then your daughter 
migiit not be in the humour to leave you all and her own 
home, even if a gentleman from tovm should ooine for¬ 
ward. Hero then is the knot of the affair at present. 
Luckily there is no hnrry, and time brings counsel— 
without reckoning on the good God, who watches over 
honest folk as you may have seen without tiring your 
eyes. Only beware of giving yourself up again to the 
pastor: distrust his way of seeing things, if not his inten¬ 
tions. BecoUect that, quite charitably, he was leading 
you to. perdition,, andnot so innocently as you might pos¬ 
sibly suppose; for I doubt me that he knew more about 
«itbic lad than he chose to tell—in which case his intention, 
good as it might be, was worth nothing. Recollect that 
■these men from their calling fancy ^emselves little Pro¬ 
vidences, whom other people must satisfy, please, worship, 
or else they are not fit to throw to the dogs; that, always 
acting in the name of Heaven, they dispose of onr little 
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affdi's ill theu* own fashion, and that, in their ojeST or 
evil means wHat harts or serves the chnrch. Itocodlect 
too, that, from their calling also, they fear youth as in¬ 
considerate, wealth as the source of all evil, renown as 
vanity; so that, if you take this one for your adviser, ho 
will keep you aloof from a son-in-law who would insure a 
brilliant lot to your daughter, to draw you towai'ds some 
starved wi*etch who will live upon your sulistance. Is it 
not this, even taking thus Charles for a lawful child, that 
he was aiming at? ^ 

Be on your guard, licybaz—it is your daughter that is 
here at stake. Believe me, me who have saved you, mo 
who am an ancient, an obscoro person like yourselt^ of the 
same class, fortune, and condition, and by these titles 
better qualified to judge rightly of your afiulrs and to give 
you a sure and affectionate advice. Be pn your guard; 
and the more, that your Prevcrc is an able preacher, and 
the lustre of words throws a glitter over his t^ad reasons, 
whereas the roughness of mine takes away from their 
goodness. Mistrust yOurself in that, honoured as yon feed, 
and justly, by the friendship of a pastor, you are the 
more disposed to acquiesce in what he says; and because . 
the word of a great man, without being of iQOi'e value, 
weighs heavier than that of a low one. Be on your guard, 
above all, because ^have in my bands a letter from him, 
in which he curses me, in which he excommunicates me, 
in whicb'he g^ves me to the devil, for having enlightened 
you. Is that the letter of a man who has at heart your 
interests alone ? or is it that of a man who cannot forgive 
me for having thwarted his? Who then is your best 
friend—he who saves you or he who leads you on to your 
. ruin ?—he who finds out what it behoves you to know, or 
he who, having it in his power to inquire just as well as , 
myself and much better, does nothing, allows the affections 
of these two cbilllren to be engaged, well assured never¬ 
theless that your dat^hter can only lose by it, anO 
his bastard will gain ? Open your eyes, J^ybaz. Ahd 
if you believe that all this was only error, still it wonld 
have been a fatal one. Be on your guard 1 

By this letter he desires me to send him the p^ers 
relative to the young man: it is a present which I should 
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have made him without his asking for it; thcu he requests 
mo not to breathe a word—as if one were going to injure 
an unfortunate person. I answered without arguing in 
any fashion, and in respectful terms, knowing that other¬ 
wise 1 should have given you pain. Besides, what was 
my object? To save you. It is done, without hurting 
any one but myself: what have I to be uneasy about 
now? 

He seht off bis young man cm Friday. It was wise of 
him. What could he do here but vegetate, when once shut 
out from his studies? The only thing 1 I'egi'et is that 
I had him better nnder my hand to look after him upon 
occasion. Take care that frou** yonder ho does not work 
underhand, and that no letter reaches your Louise through 
tho hands of that Maitha. The Derveys accompanied 
him to the coach. Yon would have thought it was the 
Brave Dunois *\JPaiiant pour la Syrie,'*'* Mark well that 
I was ou the step of my door when they passed, waiting 
for the trifle of fee-money that forms my living—and with 
the greater reason, that bis illness had not lessened my 
labour. I had my trouble for my pains. Of money, not 
a sous; of adieu, not an ounce more. Ho went past like a 
clown, as he is, and a stingy one to boot But what one 
has not in one way, one must catch in another. He will 
roceive a little account which I had no intention of troubling 
him with. What say you, Reybaz?*^ While this proud 
blade refuses me my rlghtfid fee, not a beggar goes up the 
stairs that he docs not give something to, either money 
that he owes ine, or clothes which ought to come to me 
by good right No matter! here he is put to rout: a good 
journey to himl. 

Champin. 


LXVIII. t 

r 
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THE FBECfiNTOn TO CHAHFIK. 

MorntXm 

You M*e of my xslass, Champin, of my condition, but not 
of my n.atn're. In this misfortnne you dud subject for 
mii’th, and, when wc ou^t to close the ranks, you strive 
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to disunite me from liim who bears tho hoAvIer part of the 
burden akmg with me. 

.1 have already told yon, attack not thU pastor. I have ~ 
told yon I wonld sooner thiuk you m&hcious than him 
interested or treacherous, or take from him, in my thought, 
that charity which I know him to possess. 1 have t(^ 
you, Champin, to spare your writing, or else to respect ^ 
this pastor, in whose affection I desire to l\vo and die. If 
he did not reveal anything to me in time, he was in the , . 
wrong and blames hims^f for it: that yon have searched . 
for, found,aOnd brought to light the stain of this youngi . 
man, is a thing in which you triumph; but the Supremo 
Judge is the I^rd, whose ways are not our ways, aud, to 
meet his judgments, which will one day overtake us, 
humility ^one befits us, when, oven were it otherwise, 
joy and boasting ought not to be mingled with sinister 
and gloomy things. 

K I cannot find, for my part, Champin, that the lustre of 
^ordsthrows a glitterover bad reasons; andthe more woeda 
1 see need in supporting a case, the more I suspect it of 
being equivocating snd two-sided You talk of the rudenas . 
of your speech. . 1 find ^ for my part, not sufficiently 
simple and discreet If it is rude, it is in appeacanoq; 
and the language of the pastor, although less fonltyho . 
doubt, slMws also less attifice. If it is abaudance reasons 
and emphasis of words that give weight to discourse you 
seem to me to have the better of him ;■ but if it is good- 
mess of heart and weight of duuucter, it is l*reverB 
excala. This man is too hi|^ pltmed for your l^ws. 
When you aim them at him, you wound me without 
rcachbg him, and score my afifectiops from you. , 
These tiling Obaminn, I say to you in friendship- 
galled as 1 am 1^ your letter, and yet^ grateful for your 
services. My soul is fhH of anguish; tbm» is no tViom 
left in it for bitteimess apd mistrust; and when you see 
with what great effini I. kas^ my balance mong so«m«ny, 
evils wbich'htve edme fO jpass or wfaioh t&eitien, do not 

jostle, but rather support me. 

You speidc at your ease of my Louise, Ohanqnn; I will 
dispense with your doing so. You hold remarks regarding 
her s»^ as might suit andents chatting freely tpgeth^ 
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ai'onuil tljc (able; and you mistake the matter. Here there 
is neithiT <]nestion of Jlose nor any other: your traditions 
do not hit the mark. If the heart of this girl was fickle, 
and her fancy cliangcable, 1 would join in what you say; 
but if she is wohndeAl in the wing, if she is perhaps still 
bleeding from her last wound, be certain that what may be 
said of a thousand cannot l)e said of her; that what applies 
to the common herd docs not apply to her; and fliat thus, 
if it is criminal to speak with levity about sacred things, 
it is no less unfitting not to put on gravity and respect 
when speaking regarding this young creature. • 

Put where you arc again mistaken is when you sing 
triumph, flattering yoiu'self that y6u have saved me. You 
have saved me from shame, not from disaster. Louise is 
as miserable as before, and 1 fear much more so. '\\'ith 
tlie same anguish, 1 have no longer that last remedy of 
restoring Oharlcs to her. You ha^'e diwvn me out of one 
gulf to set rac on the brink of another, where I remain 
struggling, this time without any other hope than in a 
miracle of the good God. Have you acted well? No 
doubt, according to intention; but, in fact, you have lifted 
a veil which cannot be lowered again, when it would 
have been my salvation perhaps never to liavc raised it. 
Thi8''God alone knows. At any rate, amidst all this 
sinister doubt, spare yourself this triumph, ,nnd me these 
expressions of mirth, which are an outrage to my misery. 

Your whole letter, and your counsels too, have gone 
against the gnuu with me. Not but that hero I agree 
with yon in m.a»y points; but w*hon it is the preservatum 
of my child that forms my only prayer, night and morn¬ 
ing, what ha^'o I to do with arguments about tlie ehoice of 
a husbnnd, an<^ in' fikce of this alarm, how can 1 care ibont 
anything else ? Should better times come, 1 will then thi^ 
about these thjmgs. Evmi then it would be too soon; for, 
to confess the truth, although it would 1l>e for mo a death 
' of*augnish to leave this child without a hnsband to shel¬ 
ter and protect her, how expect that she will ever incline 
to other affections, and give herself away a second timej 
after bei^ so cruelty disappointed the first ? May Heaven 
disimso her to it! It is my prayer; bnt, till then, why 
tlo you emna talking to me abodt the sort of bus^nd ^ 
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wants, about choices, about directions, about tAtderhand 
dealings? I^ct thil roan whom she shall choose only' be 
free from stain, and do not imagine that I will in that caM 
reject him for being popr, or for being burgher or stranget^ 
Adversity bends us, time brings change to our min^ 
misfortune and anguish lead ns where we n'ould ?ain ndt 
be. This Charles himself, but for that barrier of ignominy, 
do not imagine that it would be at this day his poverty, 
or iny grudge*, or my instincts, or your words, that would 
prevent me from giving him my Louise. I did so ub* 
willingly fn that note which you kept; at this hour, I 
would do 30 with joy—I should see in it jny salvation as 
well as my duty. 

For the rest, I guess to what your letter tends; bnt 
Avithout liking the roundabout way you take to indine ine 
in favour of M. De la Cour. By speaking plainly, you 
had spared your paper, and I had listened to you the more 
M'illingly. M. De la Cour 1 rejected at the time, without 
^ Freyerc having any hand in the matter, as you would 
make people believe; but for this sole reason, that I 
wished for a less dissipated and more homely husband fbr 
my daughter. But if he ever returned to the countiy and 
became steady as ho grew older, and sought my Jjouise, 
the obstacle, be certain, would come from her before it 
would come from me. Just now he is running about through 
Italy with his mother, and that is not the road to the 
parsonage; when, even befoi'c, constancy was not his 


habitual virtue, nor his affection ibr Louise to the liking of 
his family. Be easy then upon that point, and use yoior 
pen for jother purposes than to urge or to forewarn me 
respecting him. 

’ Have care above all, Chainpin, to bridle your tongue . 
hi rsgwrd of this deplorable bbtoiy. You mps indln^ to 
talk; and of thos^bout yon many, particolarl/ Ja<|uema}r, 
are wide awajke who, on the least sign, wontd gueqp . 
the worst, and n4^liittg would prevent tbmu 1)^ over- 
whelming this unfortomdcu . This would be creating n 
second calami^ for him still more irrepaniitiite Uian the 
first. He is now transplanted to Lan^ne, ^ere they 
have adimtted him to study: if but a word uttered 
nt tiie stock from which bo lEubdogs, it 
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over with him, and then what leaonrce would he have left 
bat to turn to bod ways like his parente, and upon a 
better pretext than they, mnee he would have been forcibly 
driven from the good one? Touch not then upon this 
young man, dther little or mndi:,eay nothing about him, 
abstw from tolUng of him to me, let his memoiy bo 
forgotten, let aU trace of him be lost! And os ftw;your 
rightful ^ of which he has disappointed yon, I send it 
you herowith, to the end that on no pretext yon intrude 
any more in what concerns him, and that you live as if 
yoa*had never known him. As for the kind notice of 
which he disapptdntod yon also, my opinion is that you 
hdd no light to expect it, having bera his enemy 
the first, snd having crowned yonr work by this unlucky 
discovery which rains him. Yon may tell mo that he 
knows nelhing about this; but die heart suspects, Cham* 
pin, wi^nt ./knowing—^it forebodes, as a dog before ho 
sees the wolf scents Uiat be is not far oif. It would have 
been better for von not to have shown yourself os he 
passed, than for him to give any sign of friendship. 60 , 
ooce more, a truce on this pmnt: let ns stiive to forget 
that this nnfortunato over edme into the world to tronblc 
tu and to snfihr in it himself. 

Kei'aaz. 


Lxrx. 

rnEVERS TO LOUISE. 

4* 

, Tkt Paraomage^- 

Tab days glide past, my dear child, and your absent'Is 
; a^l {wotonged. .1 wiri^ by writing to you, to dhe^ the 
ImpoUenoe wUi^ T foel to see yon again, and. I wish^also 
to in^me you to. write to jdm In letnrn. This long lileDOe 
da 'pmt £1 the.iaoi<e..|kaiDfid to me inasmuch as it 
year dedeedon, and as it deprives me of the pleasure 
, of fntercoarse with yow . I have heard of you from.ypur 
fadier. He is not very nohappyi; hope once more dawns 
upon his heart, and calmness sernas again to gpi%g up 
within it* ^ Bat if Ireopgniae in thesei^^ptoms ftie reeoH 
filial- ton^mess, that result wMcb yon l^ed for 
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from your effoi is and your saci'ifices* 1 sm more 

uneasy on your own acoonnt, and the more anxions to know 
if this'igiood wliiqh yon do him is purchased at too dear a 
price; or else if, which I hope is the case, you are begin* 
ning to share that oahn which you have restored to him, 
and to taste of that sort of consoling courage which ever 
accompanies the accomplishment even of the most.painihl 
duties. Write to me, my deer child; conceal firm me 
neither your sufferings not your torments. Do not deprive 
me of the sweetness of affording, if in my power, some 
balm to year wounds. <'( 

1 have read Charleses letter, which you sent me. 1 
thank you, Louise, for this communication. Yon have 
afforded me an opportunity of mingling my tears with yotus, 
and of contemplating in my Chiles that rievarion, that 
uprigEtness of feeling, whidi I knew ho possessed, bat 
which might, under such drcnrastances, have given way 
beneath the attacks of despairT It has not been so; it 
will not be so. In noble souls, trials bring to light what 
hapinnesa might have left hidden; they m^e-aa appeal to 
the difficult virtues, and these virtues answer to the sum¬ 
mons. Charles has shown himself worthy of yon, my 
dear child, and 1 doubt not he will fedlow that example 
of courage and'moderation which you will not fail to give 
him. How 1 shonld like here to recur to his letter; but 
it is a constnunt I think it right to impose upon myself, 
not to awaken emotions whose sources ought to be dried 
up. 

But, Louise, yon reproadh yourself most nujnstly, when 
you accuse yourself of abandoning thb friend, ** aocomjdice 
that yon are of a crori world, and sbacer aa .you are in a < 
detestable pre^diee.” lliese reproaches riosk a fba^ng 
whidi is a ^ mw indeed for yon; its Utternew is them 
back Ml your father, on mysdl^ who now jofai in Ut-views 
wkhont my bdi% wOlinf^ aaanredly, to pleiui gaSiy to that 
eompfidty of which yon qteak. Your hei^ laifSs^yoilM 
astray; your gonerority, yom regrets, your vwy tao&thtyf 
conspire against yod, my diSd. Yon are sobndaatne^iilo 
ysnr firiher, as it is yonr dnty to be; yon iieriiew to Hi 
nnxieQr for yonr hap^oeas all that raaUy fiinned it Ahl 
fin: from being an acoomplict yon woHdL be a VleriiBf igdso 
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it not from your own free M'ill, and in voluntary obedience 
to the suggestions of duty and of filial tenderness, that 
you renounce your cherished hopes. There remains now 
only your father to be considered. Sluill I take the 
trouble of justifying him in your eyes? God forbid 1 If 
he is an accomplice of anything, it is, Louise, you are 
aware, equally with myself, .of his tenderness, for you—of 
the alarms which your future welfare causes.him—of cei-' 
tain impressions which.are deep-rooted in his nature, and 
which have been strengtliened by Charles’s deliscts or his 
imprudent condnet. But, “ a sharer in detesti|j>le preju¬ 
dices?”—^so, no, Louise. For a long time, he partook 
of tliem in common with nil the inhabitants of the village; 
but from that day on which he hearkened to in church, 
the apiteal of charity—^from that day he shook otF their 
yoke; he held liiutsclf on his gnard against them; and 
other motives thenceforth regulated his conduct. And, 
think you, Louise—think you, my dear child, that I, his 
friend—^)'oiirs—Charles’s protector—that I should have 
recoiled before the obstacles of a simple }>reju(lu’e; that 
I i^ould have cohscuted to sec you become its victim; that 
[ should not, at my risk and peril, have combated to the 
last moment a barbarous maxim; that, lastly, I should 
have purchased your fathci'’s friendship, however dear it 
might be to me, at the price of an acquiescence in my 
eyes base and criminal ? 

Banish, therefore, my dejir child, these bittci* thoughts; 
do not envenom the wound already so painful; listen, 
rather, to what can soothe, if not dose it. Our young 
friend is that which he promised you to be; he has net 
allowed himself to be borne down. Encouraged by you 
to follow the profession of the sacred ministry, he advances 
towards it with aidonr; he lends his assistance to over¬ 
come the ol^tades in his waj; and, by his own efiforts lu 
niudi ss by mine, behold him admitted, i^iuce yesterday, 
JfO fqllcew at Laodanne his theological studies. This is a 
happiness, on which I had not ventured to reckon, 
a^ which secures tp hun henceforth a sure and honourable 
l^^iood. We shall hereafter know better if it be ad- 
VttMdfie that he be consecrated at Lansanne or here; both 
w*ays are open to bim. In the mean time, he is ap- 
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preciateil and loved there; 1 have received, from some of 
uiy colleagues a& Lausanne, letters whicii display a feeling 
of interest and esteem for this amiable young man. 1 
i-ecogniso in him, as you do, natural talents on which I 
found great hopes, joined to that impetuosity of feeling 
and that imprudence, which, when i cguluted and tempered 
by age. will turn to a gentle and vivitying warmth. He 
has animation and iiublcucss of thought; hia style, still 
incorrect but nut false, is wanting neither in.those features 
w'hich captivate, nor in that ample.conmiund of lauguago 
which is ig;cessai'y for a preacher. But, above all, whati 
birth, wliiit life, wliat misfortiUie.s, are better calculated 
titan bis to cunipeusate for, so* early in life, that ex[)e- 
rience, that judgment, that knowledge of the world, of 
its injustice, of its trials, of its uuscry, and ulso, Louise, 
of its most heavenly joys, without which a minister of 
Christ is unfitted for liis task; without which bo feels not, 
without which he .speaks not from his heart; without 
which, moi'e riudcr the dominion than any other of the 
prejudices wliicli are peculiar to him, he preaches wCr 
cording to tradition, he is a man of the chm civ more than 
a man of Christ, the constituted judge of his neighbour 
rather than bis brother] Poor child I in that very lettm* 
which he wrote to you, I could not liclp remarking, with 
a satisfuctiou deeply tinged, by bitterness, that precocious 
knowledge of men, that struggle between liumiliatiou and 
pride, that torrent of feeling and emotion, which. When 
tempered by elevation of heart, seem to me, ns it were, 
the first fruits of future eloquence, {lersuasive, winning, 
but—alas I—most dearly purchased! 

Let the prospect of this future which awaits our friend 
in the holy career in which he is now engaged, be to you 
a subject of consolation, Louise. Let it lighten ^at 
fee^Dg of pity which mingles ivitb your regret; and, if 
yon fix your eyet on his pi^nt situation, eudeayour to 
look upon it less as a snbject of compassion than ii {i(>psars ^ 
to yon now. The sentiments which he expresses to ycu). - 
are sincere; I ^em repeated in the letters which hq ' 
writes me. Do not^ then, view tliera as a na*>k which hi ) 
uses to cloak discouragement or despair. His greatest, 
misfortone is, not to have lost you, but to have tiroobited’. 
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j^our lot; your letter is for him a fouutaui of blesmogs; 
he draws from it by turns life and consolation.' He finds 
thcie, traced by your hand, the rule of life which he wishes 
religiously to follow, and the marks of your esteem, of 
your affection, sustain him, vivify him, rejoice him. If I 
could transmit to him the annpnncement that your days . 
are more serene, that you are i-ecovering your health and 
strength—happiness— yes, I^utso, happiness—I conscicu' 
tiously assure you, wodd once more dawn in his heart. 
What shall 1 add, or rather, ought I to tell yon such things ? 
This assurance, that your heart can be given only once,” 
transports, intoxicates him: it is -sufficient to charm away 
his misery, to give to his resignation the waimith of life 
and the animation of courage. 

Louise, my child—my dear child—^l«t these testimonies 
have an inflaenco ou your heart, and let them chase from 
it trouble and bittcniesa Return, return back to peace. 
Let that lofty reason which distinguishes you, that reli¬ 
gious and gonUe submission, the sole remedy for cutting 
wouods, here display itself in all Us radiance. Coosidcr 
the blessings which still remain to you, the blows which 
yon have been spared. Consider that for ns all— I do 
not oven except Charles—there still remain a thonsaml 
blessings to enjoy, if only peace is in any degree restored 
to you, if only your affliction is rid of a burden too heavy 
for your strength, if only, after so many shocks, a tr.m- 
qoiUi^, although nnchcering, spring op within you—yon 
on whom depend all our joy and all our hiqipiness. 
Confide in mo; listen to my counsels. Trial, you arc 
aware, is no stronger to me; 1 have experience cruel 
suficriog. Wdl, Louise, determination,' effort, prayer, 
hope, dnty, the affections whidi were still left me, (Ubers 
ndiioh sprung up, h>ve dcatriaed the wounds; and more . 
than ever s^ 1 Idea existmice as 1 trusty Clod ahall 
grant that it be the same with yon and^ith my Chailes. 
r £ dfiave to announce to yon, my dear child, a sad piece 
of hitdUgeuce. Poor.Biodios, who had seemed to bo 
recovering from the efiects.of his foil, after having draj^ied 
out for tho list month or two a miserable existence, has 
just sunk nnder his saf&rings. Hiis man was, notwith¬ 
standing his being subject to habitsQfmtoxication, beloved 
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—wd justJ}' so—in the hnnilet He was erwrready to 
do a service, more generous than our peasantry nsoally 
are, and capable of going any length for a friend. It was 
he, yon may remember, who, at the risk of his life, made 
his w ay into the AVidow Orozat’s stable, in the midst of 
the flames, and succeeded in saving her only cow ;* it was 
he who alone offered himself to descend into the wdl 
where Paul Ronget was lying, and who drew him out 
*from beneath the rubbish. He bore his illness with resign 
nation, and on many occasions when 1 visited him, he. 
cxprc8sed*of his own accord, repentance for his excesses, ' 
and acknowledged his weakness with tonching hamiliation. 
During these last few days, ho charged me to thank you 
for year goodness towards Iiim and his family; and, whilst 
regretting that you were absent from the parsonage at 
present, be begged me to speak to yon in favour of his 
wife, whom, in truth, be leaves in givat poverty. 

I have endeavoured, Ionise, to attend to all your 
recommendations with i-egord to yonr pensioners. The 
abundance of the crops and the high price of labour have 
rendered my thsk easy and assistance bnt little neocssary. 
But, with most, I perceive that they atfach even a higher 
value to your visit than to yonr largess, and there is 
nothing but question on the top of question to know when 
yon wrill return. I have handed from yon to t^anline Roset 
the commnnion veil and the little psalm-book; the poor 
child was out of her wits with j<^, and her fathm’ and 
mother, seeing her so nicely dres^, shed tears of grati¬ 
tude. She was needved alpng with seven others, and, in 
the afternoon, I met them all at the pannage, as I had 
done tbo boys. Bnt Uus time I felt your absence more 
than ever; and, in truth, 1 was rather at a loss to know 
how to treat this flock of Kttle g^ls. They played,together 
in the garden, where I had a little collai^ set out for 
them; then, in the evening I walked about Md chatted 
with them, and was much gratified with the disp^tfons* 
which ihe dear little things displayed. One among them, 
Charlotte Gombat» seems, rathw inelined to .enthusiasm; 
bnt, as there is nothing here to aflhrd food for this dts* 
ponrion, it wilh I bust, be bnt passing. On onr return 
we met yottrJktle oiphan, >yho stared at Paulino with all 
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her eyes. I promised her from you that she should have 
the same, if siic continued to be u good girl and to please 
]icr patrons. 'J'liis little thirig is most winning. She is 
full of candour and gratitude, one of those happy and easy 
dis]>osltions which are developed e^ally in every condition 
of life, because they are everywhere pleasing. 1 was much 
gratilied to sec that, in the village, far from being jealous 
thjit she is your proteyee, by title, they all welcome her 
with affection, and make her, on every occasion, a sharer* 
in their pleasures. The other day, there was a great feast 
at the Hedards’, on the occasion of some auuivufsury; the 
little one happened to-pass with her two goats; they 
called her in, just as she w.'is, and gave her her tiuy share, 
which she dUcussed iu the midst of them. Conduct of 
this nature rejoices me; aud above all, inasmuch as they 
did nut give her these dainties us one does to a mendi¬ 
cant, to go and eat them apart, but that they iu some 
sort associated her iu. their family repost. How much 
taste, liow much tact and goodness is there, Louise, iu 
everything whicli proceeds Irom the heart 1 

Iteiuember me, 1 beg, to lleybaz and Martha. Tell 
tho latter that we jiave given all'her hemp to the Widow 
Crosat to spin, agreeably to her directions; and that this 
poor woman made her appearance yesterday again at the 
church. She had told me beforehand on Thursday, 
bursting into tears aud saying with toucliiiig simplicity that 
she could not bear any longer to be qutm'eliimj W'ith the 
Almighty. 1 congratulated her on this return to feelings 
iu which alone she could hud consolation, and she retired 
as if relieved of a great soirow, and thanking me for 
having always visited her, notwitbstandiug her errors. 
Tell your father that his sobstitote gives me satisfaction, 
and that his style of singing is regnlatcd in such a tuanner 
us no longer to give me uneasiness. 

Finally, iny deai* child, receive the tendbrest espressions 
rof afihetion from 


Yonr odcctionato 


PREvann. 
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LXX. 

% 

* OUAKLES TO >f- VKKVEKt:. 

LauMnne* 

Ol'U classes have a/jaia opcucil. Monsieur Prevere. I 
emleavour to follow them; 1 go, I attend them, 1 return, 
and shut nivs'clf up iu my chanibur. j\h! niy master, 
my respected master, if I am about to ai)i)Ciir to you 
iiueratefiil and wanting iu courage, do not neverthelesa 
lepulsc m^ Hatiicr stretch out your hand towards me; 
hold mu back on tills declivity down which 1 feel myself 
gliding! 

During the first few days, I felt more agitated but less 
unhappy. 1 attached a value to overeomitig an obstacle 
which prevented me from fulfilling Louise’s wish. 'I'he 
obstacle is now ovcTcomo; ray career is open before me; 1 
have no longer aiiyHUng to do but to proceed in it; but I 
canuot. Monsieur Prevere.,- Xo aim—no hope—nothing 
but a profound disgust—nothing which fixes, which 
attracts, or which even occupies my mind. Wliat can I 
study while regret aud grief by turns swell and gnaw my 
heart? I hear, I write, I attempt to think on the suhjects 
which are treated of before me. Sometimes 1 succeed, 
aud then, when umicr the eyes of others, luy sutferiug is 
itsprcsscd, my complaints smothered. Then I once mure 
find myself alone: it was full time—my grief overflows, 
toiTCQts of tears stream from iny eyes—this chamber iu 
wbicli 1 shut myself up is a gloomy asylum, iu which, far 
ih)m you, far from all that is dear to me, my days waste 
away iu nnavailiiig groans. 

What shall I do, Monsieur Prevere? what have I pro¬ 
mised? terror too has seized upon me. 1 must follow this 
career. Louise and yourselfxcckon upon me; and already 
1 disappoint youiwwislies and your bodies. XcvertUclcss, 

1 wish to do-<-I wish it, my dear and respected master, 
but I cannot. The cup is too bitter—this burden too 
heavy for my strength—my broken heart has room for' 
nothing but sorrow. 

But, can I promise to follow a profe.ssIou which it is 
a sin to devote one’s self to if not called to it by a 
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peculiar-, vocation. Am 1 made to pierce' through this 
veil of humiliation and degradation, which involves me 
in its folds? Can .1 undertake to set an example of 
virtues, when all the strength I have is scarcely sufficient 
to struggle with iny unfortunate destiny? I may aetjuire 
learning, but what is learning in this holy profession? 
Is not the first and chief condition that talent in which 1 
am deficient, or in default of it, that position in society 
which I shall never occupy? Misci*ab1e that I am, 
how, or in what way shall I make myself useful ? Who 
would not disclaim my attentions,- my counsels, fty devoted 
services? who wonid not disclaim me—me, the foundling 
-•-marked with an indelible stain—^mc on whom weighs 
A mystery of infamy?—me, who am tlie child of—of 
whom, Monsieur Provere? Is all even known? Have 
I nothing more to fear ? Is there nothing still remaining 
behind that cradle which you diw towards yon for 
shelter?—no new stain—^no new ara livid ulcer? Ah I 
let my bosom heave with soba^let anguish and terror 
take possession of my hearfe—-let them pierce it—let them 
wring it—it is my lot—^it is my sole iuheritance! 

To tell yon these things, my dearly beloved master, is 
to rend your heart also; bat then to conceal them from 
you for over 1 They gnaw roe—^they give me up as a prey 
to the violence of hate, of pride, of murmnring, of a thon- 
sand evil passions—they make me writhe upon my bed, and 
acenso both iicaven and man. I was so happy! Sheltered 
beneath yonr wiug, I tasted such sweet security—I had 
so little to fear—to ffiresec—^to alarm me, and then to be 
struck thus, and dashed from supreme ffilicity into t his 
gloomy abyss! Seised by the hand of death, in the midst 
of transports, and in all the intoxication of hi^iness! 
Ah I Monueur Prevere, it is true then that i have lost 
lAuiae—Lotdse, the most* heavenly of beings, and, 
nevertheless, the only one who deigned to love me! I 
lifedupon her affection; I lived npon hef words; upon 
the sight of her; I existed only bj. her, and fw her. 
This. promised union was my bnckler—my stay—my 
courage. No! it is not happuiess alone that 1 have 
exelmged for a fnghtfiil miMortone—I hare lost also 
my strcngtii, my resources, the breath which formed my 
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wiiole bciog—all that other nicu driuk from a thousand 
sonrccs which-are forbidden to wretches sneb os'!. 

What will become of mo, Monsieur Prevere ? Shame 
alone ties me dawn to these studies. I hare sworn—but, 
in my inward heart I feel that 1 am already a perjurer 
1 pray to God—1 seek strength from Him—1 wait in 
hope—but the days glide away, and each adds to my. 
disgust.. 1 long to fly—^to go to some far country—to 
conceal my existence—to relieve you of one who has ouly 
troubled your life, who can never make any return for 
the blesshigs which you have shower^ down upon him, 
or any amends for the grief in which he has steeped your 
tender and .affectionate heart This—this, my dearly 
beloved master, is the crowning blow to my misciy I One 
last hope would have sustained me—^1 have it no longer. 
Doomed tor misfortune and disgrace, my sorrow will ever 
weigh heavily on those who love me; and the only one 
among men to whom I owe all, is the only one whoso 
days I have poisoned, and whose declining lifp I. have 
shortened 1 

These ideas beset me. I blush for myself—for 
ingratitude—for my nothingn^. In these stormy emo¬ 
tions, will my heart be degp^ed?—^will you be able fo 
recognise me? To fly from you. Monsieur Preycre! Alasl 
what have 1 become 1 Fly from yonl It is the first time 
that this horrible idea has occun^ to me. Can 1 do so? 
No I A thousand times, nol And yet it masters mo—it 
appears to me a matter of necessity—nay, even of duty. 

1 confess these things to yon with trembling and shame— 
and with a heart torn by sorrow. But I confess them to 
you, because they ai*e so,, and because you are my father— 
my venerated and bdoved master; I confess them to yoU, 
because hi so doing I lessen their domimcm over me; 
because, in seeking to seise yonr hand in the midst of the 
'-darkness in whi^ I am plunged, I do tho only thing which 
can still preserve me Bom evil—which can stni •delend^ 
me against myself I 

1 &OW nothing of Louise—absolutely nothing T And 
yet—ah I Monsieur Prevere—if her days have bewroe 
calm, if her strength returns, or if yon are without alarms 
and Bill of hope respecting tier, then conceal from me |f 
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3 ’oii will nil that passes on that Mount Salevc, whose 
blue siimuiits from this spot rivet my look. But if it was 
otherwise! Would yon conceal it from me? Would you 
hinder me from hastening—from flying to her side?— 
from throwing, myself at M. Keybaz’s feet, and obtaining 
from his teai'S, his affright, or his I’emorso, what he has 
• refused to my prayei-s, to iny despair? Say, say, n>y 
wcll-lKslovcd master, would yon do so? Is this last and 
sad resource still left to me; or must I then, even without 
making an attempt, see Louise cnislierl and broken against 
the inflexible wjll of a heartless father! 

A shudder through my frame—grief makes my 
mind wander. Pardon mo, iny dear master-^I shall 
snbduo myself, I shall sliapc myself after your connaels 
—after your example,. Have pity on yotir 

Charles. 


‘ LXXI. 

M. l-RKVKUE TO CtlARLK.*?. 

* 7'Ae Pargonape. 

Yes, your letter bos grieved me—it has pierced my soul. 

I blame this weakness mingled with storm.s of passion, 

this prompt abandonment of ^solutions which ought to be 

sacred to you. Yes! 1 deplore this base discouragement, 

those insensate projects. Those are neither the cxpressions, 

nor the sentiments, luir the wishes of mv Charles—of him 

•* 

whom J esteem, whom I cherish in my inmost heart. 
Arise, Charles I banish this languor, this violence, these 
unworthy titmsportsl Leant that yon cannot be migraio- 
ful towards me except in deceiving the expectations whu h 
I have formed of your virtues. Leant that it is trial 
which displays the lUan and the Christian; and, that if 
your mlsfortnue is* gi%at, the first and sole remedy to 
‘ ap{fly ^0 it, is to resign yourself with dignity in presstug 
on to the accomplishment of duties w'hicii still roraain to 
yon, or to which it gives birth. 

But yon are my child. 1 pity yonr siiflbrings. I excuse 
this momentary deUrinm; ^d in order to speak to yon 
fUiy laoguage but that <n the tepderest affecriop, i( 
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requires me to do the most psinfnl violence to my 
feelings. Charles, my child, return to yonr former self! 
1 do not recognise you in these lines. On reading them, 
my tears flow; not those tears which arc consoling to me 
to shed in common with you, but bitter tears—bitterer 
far even than those which your misfortune itself wrings 
from me. In fact, there are some things sadder still, still 
more to bo feared, than misfortune. It is when the 
transports of the heart and the 'disorder of the passions 
stifle the intellect and the reason; it is when a kind, 
ujiright, amiable character is wanting to itself, hurls back 
recriminations, becomes embittered and iiiijnst, and delivers 
itself lip to the dominion of impulses which it can*uo longer 
master, and the violence of which it makes no effort to 
moderate. Return to voursej/j my dear boy. Take 
once more the rudder of yonr spul, which y«u have left to 
float at the mercy of the waves. Wash out every trace 
of this the first sorrow yon ever caused me. Yes, Charles, 
the first 1 For your grief I share in; your imprudence, 
your want of reflection, I excuse; but that which gives 
the lie to the character and deceives esteem, I feel with 
deep and acute pain. 

1 am nstonisiied neither at your sufferings nor your 
disgusts, nor at that torpor of mind which you experience 
in your studies; but I ask you, my dear boy, to persevere 
and conquer; 1 ask of you to think that, whilst you 
.conduct yoiu’sclf as you are doing, I, on my side, console 
Ixmise, by telling her of your conrage and your futur^ 
prospects, henceforth assured. 1 ask of you to give the 
lie neither to my language nor to your own, nor to deceive 
the expectations of this angelic girl. I ask of yon not' to 
aggravate. in any way a situation already so miserable, 
so hard to bear, and the fatal issue of wbteh cannot be 
donbtfiil if yon succumb nnder the trial. Lastly, Charles, 
I ask of yon to' remember the commandments from on 
high, to show me that you understand, that yon resect 
them; and that that religion which is in you is not a 
barren seed, which, witbont roots m the soil, is scattered 
by the first storm, bat that it is a fmitfnl germ which has 
grown up beneath serene skiee and bears blossom in the 
hper of trial. 
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ThU, my dew boy, is my advice, these arc my conusels. 
They will, I am ceiliun, sink deep into yonr heart to 
strengthen and to change* it. After this shall I discuss, 
one by one, the sophisms which yonr letter contains? 
No, Charles, that would be to doubt your judgment, 
which cannot have waited for these lines to resume its 
wonted uprightness, or else your filial docility, over which 
my wishes will, I know, have more influence than my 
reasonings. 

Bat, if 1 wish not to discuss these sophisms, I do wish 
to make known to you my opinion on a certain point 
respecting which I have not hitherto felt at liberty to do 
■ 0 . It would have been difficult, in fact, to speak to you 
about the choice of a career without in so doing direoting 
your reflections to the subject of your birth, and this I 
felt a deep repiignance to* do before age had formed your 
judgment and religion prepared your hcait. To-day, 
my dear child, it is tiipe to abandon these precautions*; 
circumstances demand it, yonr age peimits it, and religion 
has taken up its abode in yOUr heart. Charles, at ail 
times, even in your earliest years, on considering what 
M’as yonr position in this'world, 1 desired to see you 
engaged in the profession of the sacred ininistiy. When 
age had developed your character, 1 desired it still more; 
v^cn I saw both your faults and the nature of the talents 
which God had committed to yonr charge, what was 
before hope was changed into a lively desire. I applauded 
myself a thousand times for having dii'ected your ideas 
%nd yonr educatiou towards this point. ^ I never conversed 
with Louise on this subject; but a fiuc and precocious 
judgment and an anxiety for yonr welfare, as tender as it 
was enlightened, were destined subsequently to indtme her 
to form the same that I had myself done.. Well, if, 
actimted by these motives, which 1 now disclose to yon, 
and, indepoudently of the beaoty of thia calimg, indepen- 
deatly of Lonise^s wishest 1 have judged at all ^es that 
tills career was most snitaUe to yon of many; to-day, I 
jadge that it is the only, pne smtable to yon of all others. 

And in this, Obarii^ 1 do not look merely to your 
worldly welfare; J have not in view merely the safety of 
yonr soul. That sqfet^ is^ m my mind, much more difficnlt 
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of attaiumcnt for a pastor than even for the slicep of his 
flock. 1 have at heart, 1 have in view, yonr re^se, my 
child, an honourable and happy position in this woiid. 
Ves! I feel with all the bittcriiess of my soul, these 
pangs of yonr wounded pride, this legitimate rebellion 
against the prejudices which attack you, this misfortune 
of being without parents and without family, and 1 long 
that these stings may be blunted, that this rnbety bo tnmed 
into peace, into virtnc, into gentle harmony. If I do not 
share this irritation which 1 meet with, and which I exenso 
in yon; if I look npon this world, with which yon are 
incUgnant, aS being thoughtless rather than cruel, as being 
vain rather than inhuman, 1 know, my dear child, 1 know 
that it has been harsh to yon, that it will be so again, 
and 1 wbh to withdraw you from its blows. For that 
purpose, go to Christ, look only to Him, for Hb sake live 
and serve yonr fctlow*crcaturcs; go and make, in His 
name, a sure and certain conquest of their esteem and 
tlicir affection. Thb master is mine also; I know him; 

I know bettor than you how he keeps his promises; and 
1 repent to yon with conviction, with authority, with' 
tenderness, go to Him! 

And, in fact, Charles, cast yonr eyes around you, 
examine the different careers which are open to your 
ambition, and tell me in which of them will yon find more 
easily that refuge which yonr mbeiy requires? Show mo 
ill which of them yon would not be exposed to consnme 
youi* strength without attaining to that tranquil summit 
beyond which peace and happiness will dawn npon yonr 
sonL Deprived of the blessings most widely bestowed, 
what will yon have, in order to succeed in tlic world, bnt 
the advantages which yon wonld have to seek from it 
itself^ and wUch it would grant dbdiunfnlly, if it wonld 
not refose them with harshness? What Support wonld 
yon have but its fragile fisvonr, its capriglona braerolence, 
whUst its vanity, *ever the same, its pride, ever rea^ 
to wound, its prejudices, ever blind and cruel, wonra 
oppose to yon at each step insurmonntahle obstacles. 
Ah! do not hind yonrself to tins masthr^ my diild. 
Rather, far rather, go to the Dotd of the humble, of the 
lowly, of the disinherited. 'Be Hb frithfnl servant, and 

VOl.. If. M 



176 IIIE PARSONAGE. 

then, the lower you are placed iu tlie opmion of men, the 
more Heaven has apportioned to you provocations, trials, 
and unmerited obloquy, the more also will you be freed 
from worldly shackles, the more will you he free in its 
ministry, true in ihs humility, aud sincerely charitable. 
Your light will shine bclbre God, who Will give you true 
contentment, and that happiness which is independent of 
the world; your light will shine before men, who will 
refuse you neither their hearts, nor their esteem, nor their 
homage, be assured, Charles; fur not only do all men love, 
esteem, and honour devoted attachment, charity', and virtue, 
hut, moreover, all, and even the powerful of the earth 
themselves, ai*e benevolent, just, aud respectful towards 
him who asks nothing from tltein of their frivolous goods, 
who envies not their advantages, .who threiiteu.s not their 
■interests. A fair career, my child, for lofty souls; a 
positiou worthy of (uivy, worthy of etfort, for hcart.s wliicli 
cherish a noble ambition. For, all ob.scni'c as it may he, 
aud as it must be, it does not the less tower above, in 
indopcudcucc and elevation, tliat of monarchs themselves; 
and the only rock 1 know of in its course—a real, a 
treacherous rock—is that pride which springs so (juickly 
from every elevated itosition aud every duty fultilled. 

If I now turn to examine your char.»ctei*, I rejoice, my 
child, to sec you engaged in a career where youi' good 
qualities may devclope themselves to the advantage of y'our 
fellow-men, and where your defects will he coiTceted, will 
he tempered, will be turned, f^u* the mo.st p.\rt nt least, 
into beneficent germs. This impetuosity, Charles, this 
iniprndent vehemence, the source of almost all your past 
faults—those transports, which lead you astray—this 
dejection, as violcut in you as anger itself in anotlier— 
what is there to hinder them from djishing you down, 
and ns with you, into an abyss, if not of vice, at least 
of vile and irrep^'able deeds, if they arc not brulled by 
uncurb suiHcitmtly strong, and at the*^saa }0 time snffi- 
ciently gentle, to snbdne and regulate them? And what 
wtmt they also to become fruitful warmth, generous 
passion, vigour, heroism, aud ennobling' charity, but 
to bo placed xmdei' the bamier of religion, and in the 
service of Christ, our glorious Kedeemer?—but to be 
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employed in following Itiii footsteps, and walking a(\cr liis 
example? They are now your defects; but they may 
become your virtues; for haiipy, (.Jharles, they whoso 
souls, in place of a barren torpor, are tilled with babbling und 
overflowing sap—happy they who feel keenly, happy they 
whose hcoi'ts uro susceptible of trouble, of anguish, of 
vehement transports, and burning tendeiiiess. liuppy are 
they if they vow themselves to the Lord. Th(*y will bo 
acthe, skill III, victorious soldiers; for strength abounds 
within them—love’is theirs to aid, to correct, to rai>e up, 
to succour, to combat; and what is to be deplored is far 
less that this noble flame, kiudh^d or turned usiile by the 
stormy breath of earthly tempests, should mark its passage* 
by some traces of havoc, than that it should not exist or 
should be totally e:(tiuguished. God, you are aware, God 
himself rejects the lukewarm—he is more forgiving to 
the wandering tlian to the torpid. 

You have remJ, my dear boy, our .Saviour’s life. Have 
you not recognised in it, beuea(}i that aiustere and sweet 
calm which belongs only to a divine soul in which all is 
lieauty and moral harmony, that vivifying warmth, that 
lire of ardent passion—if I dare use the expression— 
without wliich we would be less enabled to comprehend 
his boundless charity? Do you not see iii it that 
wai'mtli which'lends to all his words, to his consolations 
as to his reproaches, to Ids precepts as to Ills pro- . 
phecies, to ids simplest parables as to his ino.st .stirring 
addresses, a secret and insinuating charm, an authority 
threatening to the hardened—gentle to ^the alllicted— 
full of succour to the falleh—full of sweetuess ami atti'ac- 
tiou to the humble and faithful servant ? Well, u e, the 
ministers of this divine master, cannot doubtless jiosscss 
any pf his qualities without their being subject, from the 
eflect of our weakness, of onr corruption, or else merely’ 
through their want of agreement and harmony, to a 
tliousaud impcrfdctions; but is that to say that withqpt 
them we can serve him eflicaciously; is that to say that 
because in us evil is always mingled with good, we are not 
to esteem that good; that Ix-causc we abuse our strength 
we onght to prefer torpor; that because passion.may mo^ 
mentaniy lead us astray it ought to be rejected—>placed. 
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beneath passive inaction, sterile iadnlgence, and that ^rt 
of moral harmony which is not concord but an absence of 
all the viitues of the heart, os well as of those of the soul. 

Therefore, learn to know yourself, my child, and in 
place of Allowing that strength which is in you to waste 
away, to devour itself, to shske your soul until it has 
turned it aside from its course, or humbled it to the dust, 
much rather sanctify it by the object to which you apply 
it, and give it free scope to act. In.so doing, you will 
find a spring of virtue and an aliment of happiness; for 
it is noble, Charles, it is honourable and full of charm, to 
carry vigour and vehemence into the excrcisc«of charity. 
'^^'ben young, you may fail through excess of zeal, but tliis 
zeal is only too much tempered by riper years, and of this 
wealth something, at least, is always retained for old age; 
since, after all, it is .an imperfration of our poor nature 
that at one time it requires an excess, in order, at uiother, 
to have what is necessary, in order that the snows of age, 
which seize upon the bady, cover not the entire soul 
beneath their iueit and barren coldness. Throw yourself, 
therefore, into tins heady fight of evils, of sorrows, of 
catastrophes, in which your brethren struggle for miostciy, 
and thou, under the eye of God, bo the man of all I 

Yon will then have found your proi)er place—^met your 
true vocatiQii—assured your happiness. Then you will 
' live your own life; and this world, this selfish, this 
thoughtless, this disdainful world, which now repulses yon, 
my iK)or boy, this w'orld you will commiserate—^}'ou noil 
love ns being fidilc, miserable^ 'P'ortby of compassion, far 
more than you will hate it as harsh or fear it as powerful. 
This world I—^you will soon recognise that its homage is 
almost as vain as its contempt; that to triumph over it is 
an iuglorions victory, a savourless reward; that tvlthout 
the soul which knows itself in the way of life, and, above 
all, without Jesus, who sees and loves us, it would be 
little, it would be nothing, to have brought the whide earth 
to^thh feet of one's virtues 1 

You speak of talents which are refused yon; and, iu so 
doing, you must mean those talents which adorn a pr^udier, 
and wikich make him shine with flattering distmcti(m. 
Even on this point 1 might reassure you, my dear child, 
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\ronnd yonr modesty by doing so, and not the less lead 
yon astray with respect to the stcess which shonlH be laid 
upon these exterior adornments—ou this dazzling garb in 
which some privileged men clothe their thongbts. Let 
inc rather tell you that it is'deceiving yourself to aspire to 
it as to a thing essential, and that to strain after it is a 
certain way to miss its attainment. True talents, real 
brilliancy, in a word, Charles, eloquence—is not in tho 
exterior covering but in that which the covering wraps. 
It is not in that outward form, tho cut and proportions 
of which i^ctoriciaus flatter themselves they succeed iu 
pointing out. . It is iu the thought itself, in the hcait; it 
is from it and through it that it borrows its form, not 
always dazzling, but always suitable to the subject—^highly 
coloured, touching, and' ever flnding a ready opening to 
the heart 

Now, it is by an absurd error, my dear boy, that the 
heart, even looking at it in the light of art, is believed to 
be little susceptible of culture or development. The heart, 
like the speech, is developed, is kindled, grows and streng¬ 
thens by exercise; action gives it tact and experience; 
the fnlfilment of duties gives it dignity and wriousuess; 
struggles exalt its sentiments and increase its ’force; mis¬ 
fortune, if it does not embitter, purifies it; it enriches it 
with melancholy, with pity, with depth, with sensibility 
•—warm, penetrating, irresistible. He who said that 
great.thoughts came from the heart—^he who said that to 
have tasted required to have soul, inclndcd in these two 
aphorisms the whole thcoiy of eloquence; and if he had 
added, ** Coltivate this heart, therefore, by the practice of 
tbe difficult virtues; cultivate this soul—not by empty 
studies, by borreo precepts, by precocious essays in prose 
or in poetry, not by learomg, but by the practice of 
goodness**—he t^nld have given tbe briefest, tbe most 
complete, and at tbe same time tbe most Inmhionp 
most fruitful of treatisesi. 

I might bring this hdine to yon el(»cr, by showing yon 
many mhustan of Christ whose preaching is without soli¬ 
dify, wi^ont action, without power—not boemtse it is 
wanting in fflcgsiit or happy forms, but, on the contrary, 
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prcci.'.'ly liccjiusc it has only these—hecansc it is tni'fifl, 
hollow, empty, as their lives. But I prefiT to place before 
your eyes other examples. You know M. I^anrcnt, that 
younpf man who is already honoured by flic church, as sho 
honoui's her oldest and most valiant soldiers;.you know 
his auc.ces3 in prcacliin<;, and how he takes possession of 
those who listen to him, ns if he seized them hy the girdle 
and drew tlicm towards him. Well, his studies were 
attemh'd by no distinction, his debut excited no hopes, 
his composition was cold, his voice Imsky and common¬ 
place. Ordained a minister lie vegetated for ^^ome years, 
solely ocenpied Avith polishing his discourses and seeking 
for talent in tlie studv of art and in the secrets of rhetoric. 
He hecame a flowery preacher, and was cited as an example 

of tlie inelRcarv of nihss to form him Avhom heaven has 

> 

not gifted with the genius of the orator, when he was 
appointed to a curacy in the Canton. 

Here, for the first lime, he entered on the practice of 
those duties aud those sentiments which he had before 
preached upon lK*.‘irsny. For the first time he clo-^ed his 
books, and, sujiporteil by a strong determination, he made 
himself a .simple soldier of Christ. He attacked the 
breach; he .presented himself, lavish of his .strength and 
courage, Avherevor the enemy appeared, in that melte of 
sorrows, of cvil.s, of vices, of Avounds, which 1 mentioned 
to you jii«t now, aud Avhich besiege human nature 
wherever it sets up its resting-place. He supported, he 
soothed, he, consoled, he combatted, he OA’ercame, and 
from this field of battle he came forth a diflerent being 
and completely changed. He had forgotten, had unlearned 
that pomp of laugmige, those arts of composition, on ac¬ 
count. of wtucli he formerly laid claim to the hononr of 
a frivolous success. He was no longer a rhetorician but 
..a man; no longer an orator but a minister of the Jjord; 
no longer a soldier on parade, but a wanpor returned from * 
th(i field of honour, embrowned by the rays of the snn, 
noble in his tattered garb of war, and prond of his wounds 
received in battle. In tbo.«e men, in those women, in 
those yonng girls to whom he prepared to speak in the 
name of tlie lU ing God, he no longer saw as formerly a 
circle of auditors, an assembly of intellects w'hose snffirages 
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he f besought, but fathers, honourable or otherwise— 
spouses, chaste or led astray—girls, pure or exposed to 
vice—in all, brethren, whom he knew, whom^he had 
visited, whose joys he had felt, w’hose sorrows ho had shared, 
and all of whom he embraced with a common and lively 
affection. Then, rich in thought, in exj)erience, in reason, 
in chnritvT-1 hen, advancing to the attack of living adver¬ 
saries, lie commenced that scries of simple 'discours’es so 
solid, so just in their application, so urgent in their 
motives, so animated in their turns of expression, in which 
that arrangement, and that oniamcnt winch he no longer 
sougljt aftftr, arrived in its proper order, clear^ w'arm, 
eacli called fijrth by the idea and each animated by feel¬ 
ing. His modest sermons roused anew a religious life in 
a flock, until thqji noted for its lukewarmness; they at¬ 
tracted the faithful from ,tho neighbouring parishes, even 
those of the tow'ii, aiuk they actpiired for their author that 
renow'ii for eloquence, manly, true, remarkable for its ori¬ 
ginal traits, and not less j-cmarkable for its vigour in 
striking, leading, captivating, and vivifying the soul. 

This, Charh's, is the true route, that which although 
by a circuitous way alone hinds to tho;^ beneficent and 
glorious results, lint those w'ho aspire to acquiring the 
form without having the slibstancc itself, possess a vain 
shadow, it is in this sense that 1 told von lhat to strain 
after it is a certain way to mias its attainment. However, 
if few only anivc at tlic.-«e results, the reason is that 
but few enter upon the paths which lead to them. M. 
Laurent, long before his success, altliongh ho appeared 
mediocre, at least showed liimself persevering; and, if be 
was on a fiil.<e route, he at Ica-st pursued it with con-. 
staiicV. 'When this strength of determination met objects 
worthy of it, it roused itself immediately to efforts better 
directed. But what can be expected from those who have 
not tins determination ? What can proceed from hearts 
w'liicli vegetate—^froin minds which slumber—from shep¬ 
herds who mingle with the flock rather than lead tffenl to 
the pastures, who occupy their places rather than fill 
them, and who cannot hope to find, from duties knguidly 
peifonned, any but languid thoughts and sleepy discourses? 
Ideas! But where can they obtain them? Knowledge 
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of the world, love of their flocks, indignation, pity, vivid 
and holy jo^'s, all those affections which ^ve life and 
movement to a discourse, which give colonring to language, 
animation to gestnres and features! Whence can they 
obtmn them ? Ah I it is to those that it belongs to adorn 
their disconrses with all that they have learueil from the 
art of rhetoric, in order to conceal under the display of a 
brilliant covering the shameful meagreness of their minds 
-^in order to swathe the corpse in winding-sheets of 
purple I It is those whom it suits to proclaim that a man 
is bom an orator, in order to excuse themselves for having 
done nothing to become so; to say that eloquence cannot 
be acquired, in order to avoid the diflicnlty and the pains 
of ac(iuiring it 

Bnt yon, my dear boy, yon will -not imitate Uiese negli¬ 
gent or uttftuthfal servants. To the strength and power 
which yon have yon will impose ,at the same time the 
yoke and the spur of resolution; and, placing them in the 
service of ohr divine JVTaster, j^'ou will fnlfil your vocation,' 
and at the same time fulfil my dearest .wishes—^tfae only 
ones whose accomplishment will fuim the joy of my old 
ago and the peace of my death-bed. May 1, before that 
andves, scjs yon dhtemg this haven; may I be permitted to 
see my Charles, after so many sorrows and reverses, at 
last reacliiDg*tbat happy region of faith and charity where 
the stings of'misfortune are blunted, where All bitterness 
and baldness is dissipated;' where the sonl is not indeed 
insensible to terrestrial blessings, but from which it looks 
down upon them—^from which i( secs them approach or 
fly, mtbout intoxication and withqat despair, and from 
whieb, at the snpiieme moment, it wings its way aloft to- 
' wards the sky, fall of hope, unburdened by regrets, and 
laden with good works 1 

Your tendeify affisctimiate 


PnEVERE. 
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UAUTUA TO M. PRIIVERE. 

Momex, 

M. LE Pasteur made me promise to give him some news 
of OB, and if they had been more pleasant to his goodness 
to hear, I woald have been less tardy to content him. 
My last, although now of otd date, since in it I told him 
of our arrival here, contained good tidings which have not 
come to pass, without my being able to tell the reason. 
In the CUV M. Keybaz spoke os if decided to change his 
determination again, and to hasten hie reply to you; aud ' 
he wrote to yon the following day. I thought, therefore, 
that joy was just about to break forth, when, to the 
silence which he kept was added, from that very day, a 
sadness deq>er than before, and so miserable, that, although 
1 bad good cause, I did not venture to question him, and 
still less to use any entreaties. Monsieur le Pasteur him* 
self would havo scarcely ventnred, so great was the grief 
of this poor father, and so plain It was that, chuned 
down by a sem’ct necessity such as his reserved habit 
renders him subject to, any question would have been 
misfitting and any entreaties cmeL 1 made none, there¬ 
fore, and 1 took care not to give MamscUe Louise hopes 
which 1 saw plidnly were ^en to flight. 

We therefore settled doum here in the midst of this 
gloomy doud, insomuch that the first day or two, for want 
of spi^ng to each other, every one drew to bis own side 
without settUng into any habk of orderly and domestic 
life; until, little by little, it returned, in such sort that our 
days at present, without being more cheerfhl, at feast 
bring ns more together. 

It is about our ‘young lady particularly that Monsieur^ 
Ic Pasteur wishes me to speak. But what can I say?—^ 
fearing equally tS describe her as more ill than she ap- 
])ears, or more slightly attacked than I think her.' *Miuy ■ 
a person, to see her at certain moments, would esteem 
her rather delicate of temperament than enfeebled by 
sickness. So handsome as she is, and so neatly attired, 
her good grace adorns cvcijthing; her air misleads; her 
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oycs (Icwsive; .nnd then, the very constriiint she puts on her¬ 
self when speaking tt) people, or when she fears a remark 
Mhich would hurt hcj- sorrow, colours her check witli a 
deep red, which they*take for the health of the mountains. 
I5ut as for me, the poor serv.ant of this heavenly young 
lady, I sec other signs which show me that these are false. 
I am with her when she is alone; T witness her paleness 
and her low spirits; 1 am present at those moments when 
she throws oif this constraint, like a heavy burd(jn which 
some unfortunate w’rctch dtishcs to the earth; when she 
lays aside this air of cheerfulness like a mask which 
■wounds her face; when her eves become dim tfnd flooded 
with tears; when, of all this artifice, tlici'c remains only 
that good grace which she can no more strip herself of 
than of her heavenly goodness. 

Ah I I^roiisieur le I’asteur, 1 am present at her watchings 
—through her nights. I undress her...... Abl howl 

weep with you, my worthy pastor. Plie has become so thin I 
I wished not to believe ns long as I could; but her dresses 
are so wide for her that it is a terror for me every morning 
to begin to fasten them, thinking to sec, at each time, that 
tho hook plays easier. The other day that she suiprised 
me weeping over this task, she guessed my thoughts, and 
she began to weep herself, without telling me the Ciuisc nor 
me asking it from her, for fear of bursting into tears and 
making still w'orse the foreboding wdiich came over ns both. 
Poor, dear angel 1 Poor creature, who, at that ago when 
young girls arc stoutest, sees herself wasted away with 
grief, and, I am certain, fears from it more grief for 
another than for herself. I have alrcadv taken in one of 
her dresses at the waist, not without trembling and tears, 
fop I was alone; but as long as I have,not undone this 
fmieral-like task, anguish much more than hope will 
visit my heart. 

As for her inward pain, I sec the eff^jets of it plainly 
in ^hc;e things, and the signs of it every day; bnt more 
in guessing them than as, formerly, in learning them 
from herself' By reason of her faithful submission to her 
father, and of her wish to put the best face on things, in 
order the better to restore her health, and also not to 
waste away her strength, of which she has none to spare. 
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To keep up an appearance befon' M. Rt'ybaz’s eyes, she 
constrains herself also before me flot to .speak of her 
affection and her misery; choosing rather to snffer in 
silence than to risk discourses whieh would lead her on, 
from one thing to anOther,*to a hciglit of suffering which 
she would be less able to snsi)pnd or to conceal. Two or 
three times I spoke to her of M. Charles, in order to giro 
her good news of him: she listened and scorned to feel 
deeply what I w'as saying, but without resting on it, 
without replying, and as if shrinking from the subject. 
And little ^ there was, it was enough to trouble her pcaco^ 
during the whole day, as it happens now wdien any word, 
no matter how short, agitates her. 

This -place where we arc settled is of the best for liberty 
and picasnre, if it is not that it is all mountain, and that 
the villagers aro good-natnred people rather than pleasant 
to sec or to meet 'fhere i.<> at the back of the honso a 
gallery which looks towards the great snows on the side 
next Mont Blanc, and below it is a little giirden which is at 
onr service; and not far off a wood ending in a mountain 
stream, from which the ground s1o{K!S u[) on the opposite 
side, where there is a common which they call the Blaine 
des Rocailles. It is there that I go almost every day 
with Mamsellc. In the morning u'e brcakflrst in the 
gallery, when, to say the truth, we chat of one thing 
or another, for the purpose of not talking of that which 
is on our lips. After which we piect in the garden, or 
else walk until the heat of the day, when M. Ruybaz, from 
habit, takes a sleep under the trees. It is at this time 
that, passing the Viaison, we proceed beyond Escri and 
Regny, until we reach the Plaine des Rocailles, carrying 
with us some piece of work, which is for our young lady 
rather a pretext than a task; for she is then at her 
widdest, constraining herself indeed from speaking to me 
hut not from revaining pensive or trouble; and often 
with the tears In her eyes, which fall against her will, ^nd . 
which I wipe sway from her collar, where if M. Kcybaa 
should happen to see them, they would ^ve him mistrust 
I do not ask onr young lady, “why do you weep?” 
knowing only too well. Neither any more do I intite 
her to constrain herself; knowing that her tears are a 
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solace to her, and being grateful besides that to me alone 
she does not refiise the sight of them. 

• So we chat no inoiie, if it is not I, to warn her of re¬ 
turning, and that she mnst compose herself, to the end that 
her eyes may not show that she hasJbeen weeping. Then 
starting as from a dream, she ronses herself by an effort, 
and her features assnme, until the following day, an air 
which deceives even more than it rejoices us. On onr 
return wc dine, M. Rcyboz looking at her face incessantly, 
and surprising on it, according to the days, signs which 
increase his inward trouble to such a point, that, ceasing 
to eat, he can scarcely keep his composure, add conceals 
his ti'embling behind his sadness. On these days the dinner 
being over, he retires into the wood, where, after a while, 
Mamsclle sends me to him the first, as if to compose 
him and soften his grief. Then, strolling about, she joins 
ns again, and we spend the rest of the day more pleasantly. 
If some other day he sees his daughter nrore after his 
mind, and if, trnsting to her discourse and to her air, 
which she composes with so mnch effort, he overlooks her 
sorrow and hopes on little foundation, as he is inclined to 
do now ’to the very revei-se of formerly, then he keeps 
his composure worse than ever, reddening with de¬ 
light, and as awkwai*d at showing as at concealing his 
fatherly joy. But his eyes caress in default of his hand, 
and, not knowing what better to do, it is to me that he 
addresses his gratitude, as if to make it shine before bis 
daughter withont importuning her. In these days, the 
evening is smiling to him as well ontsido as in the honse, 
and he takes a sleep on the so^ wbOst Mademoiselle 
Lomset rettring to her chamber, seats bers^ broken down 
under the effbrt which she has just made, and sits up 
until after midnight, agitated by all the bitterness that has 
aocnranlated daring these hours, the restraint of which 
becomes heavier every day to her.. Weakness then takes 
the place of repose,' nntU her sorrow retams in all ita 
strbigtb, and, mingled with it, the grief of not being able 
to give her father some few hoars of happiness, withont 
sowing np to him these fruits of hrisehooiL I nrge her to 

retire to bed, which die never does %vithout repugnance, 
after having kneeled down and said her prayers, which is 
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her only moment of real calm. When in bed, she remaiue 
awake for a long time, although endeavonriug tfLStifle her 
sighs, in order that, thinking her oslcSp, 1 may go to sleep 
also. But 1 no longer trust to these signs, since, having 
risen aud lighted a candle two or three times to satisfy 
myself that she was sleeping, 1 found her with her fore¬ 
head burning, her pillow wet w’ith tears, and her bed 
tossed aud disordered with fever and sleeplessness. Then, 
when she docs fall asleep, very fraqueutly words escape 
from hci* lips which show the sadness, as well as the 
angelic goodness of her soul even in the bosom of sleep. 

Such, in/ worthy master, arc both her days and nights, i 
of which 1 give you a dcsci'iption, not knowing how 
better to instruct you; although it is not your servant's 
place to ask you to lay any weight on what she thinks 
respecting her dear mistress. As for myself, my mind is 
made iip.^ Although very often, aud whenever 1 am nc.ar 
her, 1 am ready to dcccive-mysclf aud to have strong hope, 
not being able to conceive that so charming a creature 
can run any danger on the pai't of Heaven, nevertheless, 
1 think her dangerously attacked, and as If bleeding frtnn 
a wound wliich eoustraint only renders deeper, and which 
time does uot heal. 1 have, moreover, remembrance of 
the past times, which M. Ileybaz has apparently forgotten, 
when the least shock, iu stopping her growth, or in troubling 
her peace, has twice or thrice brought her to the brink of 
the tomb. This alarm haunts me always; for, although 1 
have not carried this young lady in my bwom, and nouri¬ 
shed her witli my .milk, I feel just the same for her os if 
I hod; without counting her popr father, who, for being 
blinded, prepares fur himself perhaps an affliction so great, 
that it will break him like a reed of the maiahes, strong 
and robust as he is!. 

lie is himself greatly changed, Monsiefir Prevere. 
From being aotive and careful about country labours, be 
has become carelBss in body, turbulent within, and always 
tossed between the hope of better times th£ fbair 
of approaching sorrows; resting iu this state for whole 
hours, or walking about, not at random, but as if feariug 
to go far away; rude to accost, except wheu they are people 
who can restrain his daughter or amuse her, and no longer 
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taking any more heed as to the precentor who replaces 
him, or ot liis crops which are cuttiiig at the parsonage, 
than of the grey roclA which we see from tills on the slope 
of the mountain. Like bis daughter, he has his solitary 
siUleriugs of which no one is witness, but whoso symptoms 
cau bo seen, or whose efl'ccts betray themselves; ami it is 
my opinion, that this sleep which formerly visited him 
every day, towards noontide, is eliaiigeJ into heavy anguish 
and sharp sullVring. His sober and discreet nature rcfust;s 
him tears much more than it sjjarcs him sorrows, which 
not being able to bend, shake him. Whether it is this 
indolent life in ^hich his limbs and features have grown 
languid, or the.>e. turuients iu which lie struggles without 
aid or succour, his face is much thinner, aud his forelu-ud 
is, as it were, covered with wrinkles, whieli being less 
burue<l with the sun, urc iilaincr to be seen. As for me, 
up to our departure from the parsonage, and even on the 
ear which brought us here, [ thouglit he was'harsh to 
31. Charlos, to his daughter, aud to himself; but having 
sceu liim so near going back from bis n‘solutiou, aud with 
much less motive than uow, 1 cannot fancy what are ilic 
chains wliicb hold him. He has a friend who is iudlued 
against 31. Charles, but 3Ionsienr le Pasteur knows better 
than any one else, that 31. Ihwbaz, a secret and wilful 
man, is not ouc to allow himself to bo led, besides that 
his aftection for his daughter would prevail over all other 
to govern him. Is it then that this ailection blinds him 
in onler to de.‘itroy him? 31uy the Almighty enlighten 
him then, and make him to see where the path leads 
which wo are treading:! It is wdiat 1 ask from Him iu 


every prayer. 

I thank 3Ionsieur Ic Pasteur most kiiidlv for the kiud 
message wltioh he sent me by the bauds of this <lcar 
young lady, and for the care which he has taken to iiaud 
over my hemp to the NV’idow Croxat I always said that 
this [K>or woman would return to God a.id repou; of her 
enxars, which were too wild to last long. It was 3L 
Reybas's idea also. If Monsieur le Pasteur would be kind 
enough to pay her the itmount of what I owe her, 1 would 
be most grateful; tind, at the same time, give her my 
regards, and tell her of the jdeasure I felt iu hearuig ^ 
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her return to the good God, except iii m'hQin tlicro is 
nothing but darkness and anguish without term or 
respite. 

lieceive, my worthy master, the respects of your most 
aftcctionatc servant, 

.MauruA t’-ojiHAZ. 


LX XIII. 

TUE l*J£Ec:i;N10U TO ClIAMl’IX. 

I. 

Since your last, for which I scolded you at the time, a ' 
month and more has passed without bringing any visible 
ehauge for better or worse; if indeed I am any judge I 
Kor,‘liviug with my daughter at all hours, habit may 
deceive me, and signs wiiieli take place inseu8il)Iy from 
day to day may escape my notice,.which they would not 
do a ijorsou's who liud not seen her during this mouth. 
VV'hat makes mu say this aud incliucs me to believe that I 
no longer sec rigiitly, letting myself bi; seduced by waver¬ 
ing and lying signs, is tliat Louise, although being ecrtjyuly 
the same, or very nearly, to-djiy as she was ytjsterday, 
nevertheless looks quite ditlerent to me: in nuch sort, 
that one day 1 look at her with alarm, another with ho])e, 
or 1 ought rather to say, with light-hcartcdncss. On these 
latter your letter comes into tuy mind, and I turn over in 
Illy thougiits those ideas w'hicli you insinuate rcspocliiig 
M. De. la ('our, coming at last to look on this young man 
as a plank of safety foi* tho^futurc, if,God should grunt tliat 
my lAiuise, on recovering her heaitbr were again to harbour 
the idea of a support fer the time when 1 shall lie no more. 

1 informed you, at the time, of whal passed between me 
aud this notable, the upshot of which was that I dismissed 
him; since then I have had no communication of any kind 
cither with him Sr Ids, nor do 1 wish to have any, partly 
bccauKC tlicrc cannot he a question about anythmgatill 
years have cured and changed the present state of things, 
partly hecaiisc it belongs to the man alone to make 
advances, aud above all to u notable when coming among 
country-folk. However it came to my ears from the 
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parsonage, where the parents of Jaques, informed bjr him, ^ 
liave prated more about .the matter than was fitting, that 
nilor tliis duel the young man did not hold himself as 
cni'ed of his attachment, and that it is on acconnt of the 
mortification which he still feels at it, that his mother has 
set off to comfort him. On hearing this tale, I recollected. 
that you had an opportunity of speaking to the lady when 
she passed tlirongh Genova, about a house which you 
wished to buy of her (a small bouse in the Hue du.,- 
■ Temple). If, then or since, you have'heal'd anything 
more n^ut this young man, and about the mind in which 
his mother is at present, she being always conti'ury to 
this marriage, take care to inform me of it upon occasion, 
without, however, there being anything piessing in the 
matter. 

. To return to my Lohise, it is on her account that I 
write to yon to-day, that you may assist me with counsel; 
finding that the hour is come, when, at the price of going 
against my inclination, which is contrary to medicine, 1 
ought no longer to delay taking the advice of a physician. 

1 siionld have sent for the one who attends the parsonage, 
and whor sent ns to this place; bat, having'rcflectcd upon 
it, I have decided in favour of one from town, by reason 
that, being a different one, there is a clianco that he may 
at the same limo be a better; by reason too that 1 believe 
one from town, besides having seen more diseases, has 
gentler ideas as well as a lighter hand; while ours, acens- 
tomod to strong and hardy villagers, might not know how 
to temper his medieme in re^ird of a delicate person. 
And in fact, what restoi'es a robust carries off a weakly 
patient, whom age and disease have already slowly nnder- 
inined. 

I want tonnsd more than and sense more dian ^ 
learning. Drags, Cham{tta, mouse my distrust, unless • 
when, having composed thim mysdf, I have knowledge 
of the end os as the means; and bhsi^ T me sn^ 
thsi if they do no good, winch is uncertain !b every case, 
they caimot at lei^ ^ any harm and distnrb that habit 
of body which, if it is not always hiaifth and well-being, is 
at leiut, a balance, made ly bne iifdw akflfol than we are. 

I fignfb to myself this balatiee fs re^mbling that of a man 
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who, though dangerously seated and ill at case on the 
brink of an abyss, nevertheless docs not fall so long as ho 
does not stir, and whom a presumptuous, in trying to iix 
him firmly, might dash headlong. If I was that man 
(and I am so wlieii disease lays hold of nio), I would say 
to him who was most confident that ho could save me, 
“Go your waysl” But if I perceived in the crowd one 
who >vas timid and at the same time compassionate, 1 would 
allow him to approach me, to see how I was situated, by 
what I was sup[)ortcd, and when he had ascertained thftt 
he could not endanger the clod that propped me up, or the 
stone ngaiost Avhich I loaned, I would then allow him to 
make gently some nuccrtaiii but not dangerous attempt.' 
It is to thi.s that I reduce tho oilicc of medicine. But 
t hose unknown drugs, which they fancy they have a right 
to gi\;c a passage through onr bodies, 1 mistrust them, 
knowmg them active, and that for this reason if they do 
not cure, they moke worse. Handled by an ignorant, 
thoy would be a poison, handled by a skilful, what are 
they? This skilful has not reached the halfway of what 
he ought to know.- He knows his drug and its power; 
he know's what enters into it—three or four ingr^ents, 
each of which, mixed with the others, chauges its nature; 
and when I say that he knows what enters into it, I 
should express myself more justly if I were to say that he 
knows what he wishes should enter into it; for ho gives 
you nothing but a bit of papa* covered with scrawls, 

' decipherable by the chemist alone or by his apprentice, 
who boldly makes np the mixture with ingredients for 
which he himself is obliged to depend on i:hose who sell 
them to him, or who prepare them for him I Fine causes 
for security these! And when from that mute scrawl 
has issued a draught made by weight and scale, and by 
persons who know neither the reason nor the object, can 
you, without trembling, give it to your patient? As 
for me, 1 canndt So I like the remedies of tradition, 
such as pass from mouth to mouth, tried by everybody, 
and composed of matters whose use is familiar and which 
are known to all. In default of them, 1 prefer the mlvice 
of the doctor who keeps a shop himseltj ns it was at the 
parsonage before Nicolct added drugs to his grocery; or 

VOI. II. K 
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else that of the apotlipcary, as you sec some wlio, doctors 
in secret, take you into their baek-&fiop, and on learning 
your coinpfaint, jxtur out of a bottle the atulf that is 
suitable tor it. There, at least, 1 have but one hand, but- 
ono head, but one will, acting in co)icert, iu face of the. 
causes, and iu sight of the term; and not a cloai'^sighted 
person who is waited oji by the blind, and me lietweeu 
them, who may' meet my' dealii tbroujrh their agreeing 
equally well as througli their dLsagiveeing without even 
knowing whom to find fatilt with. 

And yet, Champin, this is the moiety of knowledge 
which I do not deny them. lJut the other, th^ scieuee of 
the human body, a tissue of so many’ veins, nerves, bones 
And fibres crossing eaeh other, so many liquids balancing, 
mingling, separating, and doing their work out of sight, 
in that inward night of tlie body—how can I be sure tliat 
they have it in suitable and certain measure? And even 
vrerc I to grunt it them, still all thi.s is noihlng if they 
have not besides tho knowledge of tlie human body’ of 
each mail, afr each iieried of his life,, at each moment of 
his illness. And can thev sav that tlu^v have this, or that 
they can ever have it? They do not even seek it. On 
leaving the schools, they treat me iu virtue of their diploma, 
not in virtue of their knowing me lietter than they did 
yesterday befoie they had it; ami they are in a greater 
haste to administer their medicine than to learu what ails 
my body for which they prescribe. Thus they go on 
prescribing without knowing, instead of trying to know 
before they grescril) *. Some, at most, rendered more 
rcllcctiug by experience, become fearful; and the progresi* 
which they bare made is to doubt tliat learning ^vhieh ui.ulo 
them 80 bold, to abstain from employing it, knowing it s<t 
latue, and so near to being hurtful. These dmg yon little, 
and examine mnoli: they arc .sober in action, timid in 
counsel, leaving by little and little those heights of medicine 
to descend again to that science of practice, which is true, 
only liceause it knows itself limited, and which, contrari¬ 
wise to what is ttsualiy done, one ought to prize moi-e for 
what it avows itself ignorant of than for %vhat it professes 
to know. It is one of these physicians that I beg you to 
find for me, apprizing you that, as I h.avc already said, 1 
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want counsel more than drugs, to which, besides, Louise 
has a stronger dislike even than I have. So, if yon can 
choose me one wlio is not a prater, and who knows how 
to look before he pronounces, to impiire before ho decides, 
yon will oblige me tlie more, inasmuch as lioldiug to this 
one, I shall not give '^on the trouble to furnish mo WWi 
another. 

And then, Ohampln, what drug to give this child wbieli 
can mend lier ailment? And is it with draughts that one 
can dissipate the sorrows of the soul? All that wo can 
do is to assist by a prudent regimen, and by needful 
things, the remedies of time and of the will. As fur this 
last, the dear child docs not spare it, striving unceasingly 
towards a state that shall satisfy mu, and, I tear, wearing 
herself out by it. ^ Her face is pleasant to me to look 
on, and her words temper my cares; hut it is bocaoie 
ill place of tears she puts on a smile when she turns it 
towards me, and, in place of sighs, her lips allow none but 
poacefnl and consolatory words to pass them, by which I am 
seduced for the moment, hut without deriving from them 
any durable contidence. Weeks, months pass on, and still 
I sec not the shaft that has wounded her drop fixim her 
side, or the wound close which it made. Her frail life is all 
SfMjnt in siidei'ing and conc(>aUng; and here am I redocetl, 
for want of the true remedy, from which 1 am henceforth 
cut off^ to have recourse to the equivocal speech of a 
doctor. Ah, Champlnl 1 pardon you for the sake of 
your intentious; but 1 fear, I have s presentiment, that, 
in withdrawing that veil, you have undone me I 1 have 
torebodings; and, if the heart could show itself in the 
light, you would discover at the very bottom of mine, 
beneath the storms which toss, beneath tlic billows which 
beat it, fixed terrors, weights which press heavily upon it, 
and which are but the still secret foreknowledge of a fatal 
term, towards which 1 am advancing, though 1 cannot see 
it, though I turn*away my eyes from itl 

When it is to these ideas that I iucline, Ctianiplif, Aid 
when, without tuming away my eyes, I seek to look into 
the fature, and, as it were, to view my tomb, 1 imagine 
that on this side of it I see another grave I This sight 
distracUng me, it is with great •difficulty that 1 can hold 
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myself up, anil nothing but the deep fear that Louise may 
perhaps be within hearing, can, by overpow'ering mo, 
silence those groans which until now I have never known. 
This grave, freezing to behold, is but an image, or, to say 
the truth, a recollection; but why does it rise at this hour 
fr^m the depths of the memory in which arc buried so 
many things, to float on the surface of my mind? Where¬ 
fore then does this grave, w'hon I abhor it, when my soul 
turns shuddering from it, appear in whatsoever direction 
my thoughts flee, and behind whatever screen they try to 
hide themselves? 

When w'e were at the parsonage I was fond of going 
to take a nap on a cool green swaiil, shaded by shrubs 
and overhung by tlio>e lai’ge beech-trees which stand bc- 
aide the church-])orch. 'I'his si)ot, without culture, is 

all the more ijuiet for that; when, besides, no carts 
approach it but in harvest time to clear the neighbour¬ 
ing fields, the road being at a distance. Near at hand 
is the church-yard, wdicrc silence, which is the voice of 
the dead, is the rule for the living. Now and then, but 
rarely, a grave is o]>cned for one of the parishioners who 
is gathered to his fathers. Last year the daughter of 
Pionibet, the cowherd, w’as buried thei'C. She was a fair 
creature, seized in her eighteenth year, and already be¬ 
trothed only to be put under gi'ouud. Her death gave me 
no more concern than that of so many others that one has 
seen at my age; and every day, after my nap, when re- 
tuming to the parsonage to set about my work, I step[)od, 
without feeling sad to see it, upon this grave, fresh at 
first; thgn covered with that rank herbage which fattens 
upon our bones; and, lastly, by those flowers wliicli grow 
os if to insult our miseiy, turning a ]>lace of mourning 
into a place of joy. It is this'grave, Ohampin, so little 
noticed tlicn, w'hich besots me at this boor—distinct, 
steaming in the morning sun, faded at noon, with its 
herbage, with the dry leaves shed on it'from the beeches, 
and, above all, with tw'o marigolds at the west comer, 
nodding to eadi other gently in the breeze. When in like 
manner, I go in the heat of the day to seek a nap here in 
the wood, which is but a few paces off—when I sit me 
down, when I rise np, this grave meets my eye and lays^ 
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fast hold of my memory, till I feel a horror at the sight of 
<a flower, at the touch of this gromul on which J tread, 
and my whole sonl is frozen ti itli a cold sweat 

It is thus tossed about and trembling therefore, as it 
were, that I pass Aveek after Aveck, demanding of each what 
each until now has not brought. And yet to mo little 
AAould be wealth—would be treasure 1 So that, at times, 
seeing my Louise less alhicted or merely taking part in 
the conversation, 1 immediately join once moi'c the happi¬ 
ness which is to copie with the happiness that is past, 
and this grave sinks and disappears under the more 
truthful floAvers of joy, of a festive joy, full, fresh, re- 
coA'ered, Avheii I imagined it lost for ever! 

Adieu, Champin, and Heaven presci vc you from these 
joys bought at so large a price of sorrows, only to turn 
out a shadow, impossible to bind and to hold fast! 

Vour aflectionatc 

Kkvbaz. 


LXXIV. 


CHAAIPIN TO THE PllRTEXTOn. 

^jeneea. 

You do well, ancient, to address yourself to me. I have 
seen this lady, and have heard news from different quar¬ 
ters—news that will rejoice you. You scold me in your 
preceding, in that 1 Insinuate on the subject of her son 
instead of speaking to you without beating about the bush; 
but, old one, you forget that, in presence of your grief, one 
is fearful of hurting it by overtures out of season, and, be¬ 
sides, apropos of a spark whom at the time you disliked. 
Hence this covert langnagc which, if it was little to your 
liking, was not a Avhit more to mine. Noav that you ask 
about him, you sfaall hear. 

But first, let me comfort you, my poor lieybaz; for ypur 
misery, and this grave, though a mer ; maggot of a gloomy 
brain, have rent my heart. If you fret your inside in this 
way I will not give you fwo years to live; and, trans¬ 
posing your graves, I sec yours in advance of the other, 
by the whole length of that green old age which it is yet 
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left you to com[)k’to. What good will it do you to brood 
over prognostics, nnd burdens, and troubles, wluch you 
have as pat as another lias good-morrow and good-even¬ 
ing? 1 no longer know you, Heybaa. Formerly you were 
firm as a rock, talking sense, obstinate in disbelieving, 
except you saw with your own eyes, ainl, by consequence, 
t\ man upriglit in deed and of good counsel, and the 
. conier-stomi of us all. And now here j'on are, tos.sing to 
and fro like a rolling wave, talking phantoms, clinging to 
bugbears, and bothering your brains,nboi|t mangolds!— 
Knb yonr eyes, lieybaz, comp back to the mutter, and bo 
assured that afHictinn, if you caress it, will gi't the better 
of you; if yon wed it, is a silly wife that will poison yonr 
life by her babbling, her whims, and her extravagances, if 
care be not taken to keep Iht within proper hounds. 

Not that I do not know and share yonrs, uhieh is just, 
old bov, but oiilv ill a certain lueasm-e, and combatted 
besides by the fact of this danger iVom whicli Heaven has 
withdrawn you by niy hand; for wliich one day, instead of 
reproaching, yon Avill hle-ss me. ’NN'hat is the matter 
then? Yonr poor darling i.s vexed, gricxed; her checks 
are paler, lier appetite less. IJevbaz, is this a eaiuse to 
dream of graves and burials? Such thing.^ iiappen to 
three-fourths of all voiuig Avomen, and verv few travel to 
marriage by any other road—I mean the Arise ones. I 
know move than ten, more than tAventy, hereabout, and 
slim and slender, wdio have been obliged to mark step, 
their lover having given them the slip, Avho have lo.st the 
bloom of their cheeks, the fire of the eye, tho taste for 
pleasure, the appetite for victuals, and who, after a given 
time, have picked up all these again nnd n hnsband to 
boot I I kneAv one Avho was sent to Moriiex; Mornex did 
her no good: Avho was tlreucbed with drugs j.nd draughts; 
drugs and draughts did licr no good; she fell away per¬ 
ceptibly, and was*going fast—so the goi>ii)s said, and the 
doctor too. It was because her loA'or liad licen carried off 
into the other world by the smaH-jiox. Her father, not 
knowing what to do, took her to the baths of St. Gervais, 
Avhero a young clergyman, Avrio was there drinking tho 
sulphur, took pity on her, read to her, and pleased her so 
much and comforted her so well, that the marriage wa? 
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scttK’d bi'fwcen them ami tlu; pan’iils, •wliilo they were 
still flrinkin<^he wators. From this moment tlioilcad one 
came to life nganii, to the credit of the baths; and tho 
master attributed the vii'tiie to his Avater, “ stinking,” 
confesses he, “but so\oreii»n for girls in a decline.” This 
person, so brought to life, is now a stunt mamma—.Madame 
Derx'oy, Avhere this Charles Avas! 'J'licro, Keybaz, is tho 
Avorld for a'ou and the wav of the AVorld I 'J’hero is no 

•r t/ 

harm in Avishiiig it better, but to fret about it, and to breed 
bile by the bucketful, is like grieving bec.mse the earth is 
round and the moon above the street-lamps. 

Your Louise is more mOA'ed than others; her heart is ‘ 
deeper jiicrced? I am certain of it (more l)y token that 
you m^understood me Avhen you reproach mcAA'ith not being 
respectful in regard to her); but Avliat is that saying, if 
not that she re<piiros a little more time, Avhen, besides, you 
have plenty of h.'isuro, ami also nicaiia to cocker her as 
you please? "What is that saying, even if you liave lierc 
already a husband for her in case of need, ami at any 
time that shall be ojiportiinc—in two years, in three 
yeaiv, in ten years: a ImshamI at your very door; a gen¬ 
tleman and yet-a countryman; ricli, ami luckily }our 
neighbour; in such fashion that they can link themselves 
Avithont .anybody's meddling in it, meet Avithout any 
tiwiblc but not running away, ami come together at Avhut- 
ever time they sliall tlu.w aIa cs desire.- Come, Keybaz, 
cheer up!—change me this grave into a nuptial couch, 
tliese marigolds into a bridal Avreath, and, instead of 
Ai astihg yourself aAvay in tortures, keep yourself up for the 
joys of the Avedding and the fe.stive songs! 

You see I knoAv more thsui you in(|aired about. Only 
I should not have said anvtWng to a’OU Avithout this a<l- 
vance which you make, knowing you adverse to the 
bosiuoss, and tW, besides, the right moment is not arrived. 
j\nd Avhat I kno^' about it is from first hand, having had 
occasion, as you say, to chat AA'ith this lady whey she 
poised through Geneva, and liaviiig written to her since 
on the subject of this small house, without forgetting here 
and there to inquii e after her son, who she had told me 
was so ill. Ijcam, Keybaz, that he was dying for love 
of your girl; and that when Madame l)c la Cotur loft the 
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parsonage, it m'us to join him immediately, Iiayng received 
tidings that, owing to grief and despair, her young man 
was going at doiihlc (luick into the otlfrr world. Slic 
hastened to him then, and, knowing that I was your old 
and tried friend, in passing through the town she sounded 
me, jnst as yon sound me, on which I .said to her: There 
ia nothing to be done. As for Heybaz I would not say, 
for, iierhaps out of nllection for his daughtel', ho would, 
with a view to settle her, give up his peculiar ideas, which 
arc contrary to your young man; hut as for his daughter, 
she is ready, if u tongue were but lifted on the subject, to 
go and' lualce a vow of celibacy rather than listen to any¬ 
thing so contiTiry to her present atl'ccticm. Oh, madam I” 
said 1 to her, “ yon know not what a girl she is 1 Discreet, 
faithful, and educated ns well in feeling ns in understand¬ 
ing, sill'll a heart ns one cannot bespeak, and instructed 
by M. Ih'cvejc in leiiruing as well as in the virtues.” 
“I know it,” she replied, weeping; “she is a person who 
would do honour to worthier than mv son.” And I saw 
a longing to have I.ouise for lier daughtcr-hi-law glisten 
in her eyes; for she is a good lady, and one who, thongh 
holding a higher station, and living in her own society, 
nevertheless knows the value of your daughter, whom 
besides she loves and cherishes from having known her 
when a child, and from having received from her, quite 
recently, since the duel, a visit which then touched her in 
the tendcrest spot. 

This is what ]>asscd at the time. And since then, in 
her letters, referring at times to the subject, she. has always 
repeated the same thing. Still more, it is my opinion, in 
the present situation, whilst keeping secret what we arc 
now speaking of, that wo must hold the same discourse 
over again to her, only taldng care not to ofl'eud her cr to 
refuse her too roughly, and giving her to nndorstand that, 
if there is nothing to be done at the psesent, God alone 
knowr the fntnre. So I shall not stir, Re^'baz, till yon 
order me; only letting yon know that, as soon as the time 
is come, yon will find througlr me a way ready prepared, 
and the only one yon have to employ. Yon will then 
learn if I know how to serve you in the good as well as 
in the evil. The only thing I require of yon in order ti> 



201 


rJlK TAitSONAuK. 

succeed, if it should come to pass that it be realized, is to 
keep evcrvthing between you and me quite seci'et, Uiat you 
may have, in this delicate matter, and one nevertheless 
that may perhaps be yonr salvation—no one to govern 
but me, who from this day forth put myself into your 
hand, to be guided nud spurred by you alone, iii that you 
know best what is good for yoiu* daughter, and that you 
will save her by my friemlly and docile aiiL 

So then we are perfectly agreed. Vou will not stir, 
nor say a word; and as for me, I let my line drop into the 
water, without moving it, without drawing it up; letting 
the fish watch the bait, till you say, “ Champin, I want 
me tliis fisb.” Hut the moment you rtiv, the moment you 
speak, the moment you cease to trust me alone in this 
affair, 1 drop liue and hook and everything, and leave you 
to fish in troubled water. 

It ruinai]i3 to answer you ou the article of the doctor. 
PardituI I know \na again, old boy, in your pleading 
agaiu^t drugs and druggers: that is to talk like a imm 
who has ids wits clear. Vuu have no faith, uor 1 either. 
They are Cagliostroes, as Kamus says, inventors of diseases, 
vcuflers of miseries, who cannot do witlmut patients any 
more than lawyers without client'^. If they have none, 
they make tliem. You want one who is not a prater, I 
uudcr&taud you: this is the ca<-c to light the lantern of 
Jh'ogenes. Th(;ir tvrt is of word.*:, their science of phra.scs; 
how can they help being rich in wortls? They know 
nothing cither about the disorder or the drng, but they 
name the disorder, and they scribble down the drug, and 
by means of this gibberish, they are a.s good friends with 
the chemist as rogues at a fair, that is the whole of.their 
trade. The patient dies, or recovers: it is the fault of 
nature, never of the doctor’s, or it is the honour of medU 
cine, never of nature; and in this way the money is always 
well earned. Their bnsincs.s being thus an ati^air of the 
tongue, they become praters, iiicxhaustible in babble, skilful 
also at dispensing to each, not only the drugs of mcdicino 
but also the drugs of language. 1 know one who, only in 
this four-storey house, has a different sort of manner for 
each: Methodist in the second, with t^ro old ladies, who 
<ing Ityums till they are hoarse; clergy in the first with 
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M. Dervov, who dihlikes jMctliodiists; coming the ninety-two 
with an old representative who coughs in the third, ainl 
a tuft-hunter with a first Syndic, who is enthroned 
in the fourth, liy moans of which, all swallow his 
pills 80 gilt, and t4) ])rove it, one of the old crcatni'cs 
has just died from them, and the .‘iun ivor, foaifnl of doing 
likewise, has tlirown herself into the hands of the homeo¬ 
pathists, who altirm, that with no more than a ten- 
millionth part of a grain of powder of perlimpimpin, they 
would have saved her sister. 

And note well, I’eyba?., that these two good ladies, 
staunch Mummers (Methodists), and standing high in the 
sect, never .speak ol‘ the otiier world but with a sigh after 
its invisible goods, more by token, that they despise as 
impious all tlio.se who, finding this one very :igreeal)le as 
it is, are little anxi<;iis to leave it; and then, when the 
doctor lieljis them oft'to their iiiviMlile possessions, here 
is one of them goes with sour look.®, and the survivor, 
angry with this good doctor—-true conductor of souls— 
grasps at tlio hoineopatliists for noiliing but that they 
pnitnise to keep her in this one with their powders. A 
jtroof, niefhinks, that thcsi^good ladies are as fond of this 
wicked world as of the apple of their eye, and that their 
aflectiun for the other re.semh!es that of Jean l)c Xivellc’s 
dog, which, 

*' WIr'h ont‘ <>alkd biiii, ran aiiutlior wav.’’ 

I to 

Mummers they are then; the name is a fitting one for 
these jiarades of sentiment—what are they hut pure mum- 
meiy, w'hen neither the heart nor the conduct con-c.sponds! 
How many have you seen, Keyhaz. going to paradise as 
to a w'edding, among those who are always singing its 
woftders? How' manv have von seen taking the good 
meat fiM^uiulcr tlieir teeth, the down bed from under 
their renouncing servants, equipages, the luxuries 

of the town and the pleasures of-the coui^Jiy, among those 
gi'e|it ,ones who sing to us so lustily almnt the one thing 
needfulf So that 1 am alw'ays tempted to say to them 
on Sundays, wrbett they come in a tine carriage from their 
countiy seat to their church hero hard by, ** Hallo, fi-iend, 
if your cn:>ss fatigues yon, lay it down awhile, I will 
gladly take it up!” 
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But to ret»im to the doctors—I approve Iiowovcr of 
yoar consulting a sensible one, not in order to give him 
t!ie rule, but to join his experience to your owii. “To this 
(Mid I have chosen one, who is up in years, but still goes 
(•lit to jiatients, and 1 have told him so much of the history 
of your daughter as was needful for him to know: seeing 
that it is critical to leave them to guess, and they might 
treat yon for the f>t. Antoiiv’s fire, when all the time you 
iiad a quartan ague, lie heard w hat 1 had to say, and then 
he added, “ I must sec her.” So you have only to let 
mo know, and I will send him to you. lie is a Monsieur 
Maigrat, Hue du Soleil Lev.ant. As for his jirioe, which 
I :isk(‘d, he nllected the delicate, .saying that he had no 
jirice, but that which ])eo|>lc think fit to ofler. We shall 
see whether thi.s ].■< parade too; mummery, ns I suspect; 
money being also a thing which people decry, but which 
they pocket. 

Upon this, adieu, IJiybuz, and get up your Hjiirit.s with¬ 
out forgetting to I(.-t ^ our friend lic.ar from yon, in good 
and ill ill, in life ami in dcMilli. 


LX XV. 


MADAME DE lA ^Ot'H TO CtlAMPlN. 

Turin 

f)\' my return from Florence, Monsieur Ohanipin, I found 
your letter here. It destroys all my projcct.s, and fills mo 
with leiTor. What! this unfortunate tlie child of tho 
wretches you tell me?—a prison!—infamy!—and your 
ainbignons words lead me to believe that it is you who 
ha\’e been the means of raising this A'cil. Great God! 
What sort of man are —^with whom have I had to 

do ?—^to what de^th have I descended ? 

Hut your audacity, sir, passes all limits. How I , 

dare to write to me that told ym to act, and (hat you 
have acted.^^ You dare to make me thus the accomplice 
of an action, the very possibility of which I was ignorant 
of. of an odious, of a'o'immal action, and before tho 
accomplisliment of which I would assuredly have recoiled, 



204 


lilE l*.U{&ONA<.JE. 


even at tiio risk of coinpromiciing irretrievably the hap¬ 
piness and even llic Hie of iny son. Ilctract at ouce 
these unwortliy words—hasten to acknowledge in the 
clearest terms, an I in the ino-^t perenijanry manner, that 
if 1 chargetl m>h to use some exertions in favour of my 
son, never—never did the idea of taking tVum M. Charles 
anything whicli la- eonld actpiire, and still less the idea of 
doing any Imrt tn fliis iimialde and nnfortimate yonng 
man eiiier my thoughts, and were neither openly suggested 
to you nor iiulirei-tly in.sinualed by me. Hasten, Monsieur 
Ohampiii, or y<)n will see me instantly not only break off 
all conimnnieiiiion -witlv you, bnt openly disavow your 
service.^, unveil vour ])lol, and unmask you to M. Jleybaz, 
if yon have lee told liim all—to M. J’revore, who i> 
assuredly ignora:it of your ])lan.'. and t'* all tho.so wlio 
know me, aiu! who are inteiv.'ted in < liarles—iiav to 
Charles liimself! 

And tiot (Uilv have vou torrila-d in<- l*v vour odio^l^ 

••ft •• ft 

proccedunis, but vou deceive voursvlf aieatlv if vou tliiuk 

VOU lia^c ini* l>v 8ucli pliaint ful ui*mus Ttii^ 

• *’ 

barrier which voii have raided bctwivn < 'liarles and Louise, 

ft 

you have at tbe ,-ame time l•ai^e^l Iveiwoen her and my 
Son. he not be (lo[irive(l of every lioiionrablo 

feeling to vent are to advatue under r>iu b eii ('nm>tances? 
—to take advantage of tbe frightful situation into whidi 
your discoverieis htive thrown an unlortnnale wretelir 
And, in taking this tnhantago. wonid In? not .appear — 
would he not bo—the aeoomplice of vonr mano'nvrcs? 
"No! learn that with tlie .''aino blow vou ruined, irretrievable, 

• ft 

M. Charles’s future destiny, and extinguished that r.i\ nf 
hope which I iiad suceeodod in rccovcri' g myself, ainl in 
displaying before the eyes of my son. 


You recoimuend mo <liseretion., I re oguise in you iio 
right to impose it upon nto, a propos of* acts which 1 have 
not authorised—which 1 hate and condemn, and which 
yo;i have had the hanlihood to confide to me, in impli¬ 
cating me ill them, as far as in ytuir power. In accepting 
in any degree whatsoever this obligation to keep your 
secret, I should fall into the .marc which you lay tor me, 
and I should share with you the responsibility wliich now 
remains with yon, and with yon alone. 1 consider myself, 
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thei-efore, as free to speak, and be assured 1 will speak. 

I will speak to iny son himself; 1 will let him know all 
your plot, if you do not hasten to retract to nTe, in the 
most porempt«>ry manner, your insolent and treacherous 
words.- For, in th.it ease, it concerns mv honour that he 
should know what has passed, ami 1 shall ctu-taiuly not 
run the risk of his imputing to me, one day (were it even 
after my dcatli), having taken a silent part in lliose criinitinl 
machinations; of his accusing his motlier, and of his 
cursing her memory; of his charging lier with having 
added to his tnisery, opprohiiim and inliimy. 'I’his, 
Monsieur ('liampin, is the end which your odious services , 
have accomplished. My son’s situation is rendered worsi; 
by them, and mine is rendered desperate. This hope 
w hich I had clung to, because I shared it in} self, you have 
taken from us. Henceforth, what can I say?—what can 
1 do? This ailiaiiee 1 am now uslianied of, 1 am now 
terrified at—and, in iny de.s]>air, 1 have nothing left but 
tn ask of I leave 11 that 1 may see my sini capable of 
rciioimeing it, witliout sinking luidcr the etlurt. 

In this .'iitnatioii it l)ecumi‘.s u-seless that you continue 
to exert yourself witli ^I. Ih'.ybaz. Therefore, do nothing 
more with a \iew to our interest. I sh.all .see, after I 
receive your reply, In what way I have to recompense 
your ?-erviee.s. As for that which you do not fear in your 
last let ter to box<t of, as of a successful endeavour, let it 
never, I order you, be mentioned between us, any more 
tliiiii thc-e odious documeuts, or those journcy.s which yon 
liavc taken upon yon to make, and which you dare to 
represent as done by my orders. Above all, liasten to 
n tiMct* vour odious falsehood, and let that* be the sole 
«.l»iect of your next letter, which I await with impatience. 

.IfLIA 1)8 T.A (k)L’R. 
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LX XV I. 

CIIAMPIN TO MADAME I'E LA «'OUIL 

(jrnvi </* 

Undeu tlic rcjjpj'Ct that T owt; to Madame, her letter has 
made mo drop from the cIoiuIh. 1 see that Madame is ut 
present very uneiisy uhoiit this ^L Charles, about .whom 
just now she nunle little concorii. ornplorin^ me oin* 
ernmd to wile away-his sweetheart from him. 1 see that 
MiuUune, after engaging me iu all this affair, in which I had 
no en<l to serve, spurns me a little too sharply, forgetting 
that, if she reads my lines again, 1 read hers, whieli are 
not ambignoiits, especially tliose where she says to me:— 
'•'So lot. not/itfif/ /‘top i/ou;'’’ and again, Aot, JJoiisU’trr 
C'/iOinpin, T am a-thanunl to iiiyc i/oii to It; hat I am so 
nnhappn I see that .Madame, as a rewanl for the harm 
I have d(»ne myself on her uoconnt. threattois me in no 
very gentle terms, forgetting too that, as fur nnmuskiiig 
me in M. 1 leybaz’s eyes, 1 have iUieady taken upon myself 
to do it; to iM. Preverc—I have taken that upon myself 
also—since I liave myself sent him the papers. There 
only remains M. Charles, and to him I have not thought 
it right to anniask mvsolf. at the ri-k of telling him what 
it is lucky he is ignorant of. if Madame chooses to take 
that trouble, siie is free to do so; but I may sav to her 
with more justice than she said to me; The n'spoiisih^if// 
rests with her, and will rest with lur alone. 

For tho rest, as for what Is mluc, 1 shall not shrink from 
it; and, since Madame is so impatient to see me take upon 
my shoulders that burden, of which 1 had resej'ved for her 
her share, bo it sol 1 take it, and, what is moae, i lift 
it withont trouble. 1 will retract all that Madame pleases; 

I am ready to sign, not that I disavow her, which ni'ghc 
ofteud her, but tliat I never knew her, that I hive not 
acted by her‘desire or on her account; that if I have 
meddled in the aifair of Mamselle Louise, it was for my 
ainus'emeut and by way of pastime. I will sign all this 
and more, if Madame tvill gain one hoiiFs sound sleep by 
it, and that, without claiming from her any other favour 
than that of not roturuing her letters, except the last, if 
she particularly desires it. But Madame will act more ■“ 
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prmleiitly not to be in st passion and to keep Lerself quiet, 
without foreiii;' a poor devil to defend liiinsclf_who can 
render her j;ood service, but >VJio, if attacked rather 
Ijri.'kiy, might yet find a sword to parry, or teeth to bite 
n ithal.- 

It is my opinion, too, that Madame will do well not to 
follow u]t her design of telliiig everytliing to her soJi, 
though, as far as 1 am cuncornod, she is free to do no. 
He might take tlic matter to heart, and, finding himself 
hindered by this infamy which iMadanio speaks of from 
ever allying himself with Mamselle. Louise, he might fall 
back into those gloomy ideas fi’oni which Madame has < 
drawn him, and wliicli lend straight to tlie other wurhl. 
Lat Madame, then, wlio is so tender of him, be warn of 
doing nnytliing of this sort: I give her tliis advice the 
more freely, as it is lier interest which guides mo hei’o 
and not mine. How can the ajmstrophes and the catas¬ 
trophes of Monsieur her son afiect mo? Must I then, 
in onJer to content liirn, have allowed Keybaz to grail his 
race upon a tainteil stock ? and beranse the, failn-r of tliis 
Charles happen,'! to be a rogue, is it M. Krne.st who can 
help that, and need he fret himself abont it? I will go 
much farther; if Madanng insbmd of bringing all this 
storm of anger ami abuse aliout my cars, with which 
tier letter has stunned me, imd asked me in civil terms to 
rake the whole upon my cap, “ \ever stop for that!” 1 
should have answered, “ for what I have done I have done 
to hinder lteti)az from putting liis fo«>t in the net;” and 
1 should be ready to do it over again, being neither a 
friend of iicybaz nor an ancient by race, to keep wjy when 
it was needful to be stirring, and to nail my tongue when 
it was the hoar t4j speak. And, after all, if Madame 
makes it such a point that I should give her this as¬ 
surance that I have unmtaked this (Jharles on Iteybaz’s 
account rather than on hers, wclll 1 hereby give her' 
this assurance, written and signed by my hand. Let lier 
be content, then, and not come to cavil with me again about 
^ords. and still loss haggle with me abont a few francs* 
worth of pajjers, wliich are an ingot to me, a Iwrd to her. 
Would she rather, then, that I sent the bill to Heyttaz, or 
to ^L P^e^•ere ? Or else does she mean me to feed with 
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uiy jjittance those oflicers of justitc, to fatteu theia upon 
my substance? In truth, 1 had ratlior be repaid those 
fifty francs, to the end that 'winter, which will presently 
be here, may find me warmly clothed, ami ready to receive 
it in my lod^c, where it is not a good fire that can keep 
it aloof. 

If then Matlamc refus(‘s to pay, upon which point I 
have no intention to press her, she may be certain that 
I shall send my incraorandiim to Jtcybaz or to the pastor; 
leaving them to decide between themsch'cs and her to 
wliom the debt belongs, and confining myself to furnishing 
the little doenments on this subject, which will bo claimed 
fi'om my coinpluisance. 1 fear that they will not be very 
favourable to the intention which Madame manifests^of 
saving these fifty francs; for to say the truth, ^I. Prevere 
vrould have dissuaded me from acting; M. llevbaz di«l 
not urge roe to it; the letters of Madame alone remain in 
court, sufficiently explained by the situation in which she 
was, and moreover, without cuigma for any one who can 

rend: “//e< nothi»<j .stop i/oul . Act., Momieuc 

Champin: I am a.shum(xl to tauje tioit to it, hut J am so 
unhappn I''' AVhat, then, m ss ^ladamc ashamed of ? Was 
it of having recourse to the assistance of a porter? 

All this will let Mndnme uiiilcrstand that I did not go 
to work at random, like a ninny, and that neither the how 
nor the why of things passes far fiom my nose. 1 am 
most willing to pnll the chestnuts out of the fire that 
Madame may munch them; but 1 ask her at least not to 
make mo burn my paw more than 1 can help. She will 
sec, in like manner, that she has no other wise course to 
take but to keep quirt, to continue, without spoiling any¬ 
thing, a work which is goiug on so -well, and to depend 
on me in eveirthing, without stiri’iiig any more than 
hitherto, and without putting herself in rebeiiion, as In 
her last; to the eud that she mav not have to learn to 
her cost that I am not one of those who quietly suffir 
thell* beards to be set on fire, withont him m'Iio holds the 
candle getting something more burned than his fingers, 
and crying very soon for mercy. 

And then, let Madame listen, and thank the good God 
that she has not vet done anv mischief nor breathed a 
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woiti to luir son about t)nii'r«, which now (liat quails arc 
dropping down upon him ready roasted, wouKl keep his 
teeth closed, and his lips ."owed up. Let lior listen, and 
let her anger cease and her anxieties be dispelled. Let 
her lenrii that to-day, as 1 had foreseen, and as I hiid 
laboured to bi'iug about, it is Kcyba/^ hintself who 
approaches, and throws kind glances at her sou, rogoi'diug 
him as a plank of safety for his daughter and a port after 
those storms! Let her learn that while she was iu the 
fiiir way of ruining everything, as well by divulging to her 
sou as by rebelling agaiiust me, Reybaz, coming of him¬ 
self to be caught in the nets which I had spread, wrote 
to mo iu the same terms and from the same motives that' 
urged Madame to write to me at first: requesting mo to 
explore the ground, for the future, be it understood, and 
to hold him informed ns to what is said about the young 
man, and as to his mother’s ideas, since ho thinks her even 
now unfavourably disposed towards this mamage. Aud 
if Madame iloubts. these so happy, .and for her, so unhoped- * 
for tidings. 1 am remiy to .send her immediately the letters 
in which Htybaj! conics halfway to meet that which she' 
desires most in the world. 

Such was the state of things, when tlic letter came, iu 
which Madame .speak.s to mo like a Turk to a Moor,’ 
treating me in .sncli a fashion, that if 1 was not devoted to 
her iutcrest.s, 1 should not have been at a loss either for a 
motive, or for the me.uis of doing her more harm aud injury 
thau I defv her to do to me. But 1 heed not her scold- 
ing dictated by trouble, by scruples, and by her situation, 
which I feel pity for; wishing to help her out of it in spite 
of herself, iu order to receive a reward and at the same 
time to do justice, lii like inanuer, she is not to take ill 
what I have said above, which I tell her to enfighten her, 
not to fail in the a'spect which I am quite full of towards 
her. Let her not stir in the business, then, unless 
to converse witlff her son, and to' give me news of him; 
and f&r the rest, let her trust to me, taking care? alDove 
all, not to put a band to it herself, nor so much as the 
tip of her little finger. In continuing the work of which 
all the difficult part is done, aud in which it only remains 
to ]>ull the thread gently, 1 shall instruct Rcybaz of what 

VUL. fi. o 
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he ou^ht to know, and shall watch fur the moment when, 
all heiug ready, Madame will have nothin'? to do bnt to 
show herself in order that the business may bo clinched. 
Then two worthy parents will be |■elie^'ed from adlictiun, 
two worthy children will bo >?i\eu to each other, and of 
all tills storm nothin}? will be lott but a recollection avcII 
fitting? to heighten still more the serenity of their days. 
Let Madame be easy, then, and rely upon the devoted 
services of her re8])ectful serA'ant, 

('llAMl’I-V. 


LXXVIl. 


MADAME Di: LA COlTt TO CUAMl'lX. 


Turin, 


TuOLtiH your letter. Monsieur Champin. is not that Avhich 
I looked for from you, and though 1 am lur Irom subscribing 
to the insinuations and to tin; iiuerpretatious Avliicli it con¬ 
tains, J do not the loss think it U'clcs.-' and out of jdace 
to coutiiiue any contest on the same subject. W'e shall 
retain a good uuderstaudiug, therefore, ami in this sense, 
.that without looking back at tlio, ])ast, wo .shall speak tif 
the futui*o iUono, and that on this jioint we shall coiu- 
preheud eaidi other better. 

1 am most anxious to ilo e\ ervthiiig to raise my sou’s 
hopes. The good iioavs Avliich you tiansmit me enables 
me to do so, oven Avere I unprovided Avith any other 
somreo for supporting and sustaining him; ^mt his situa¬ 
tion is such, he re(]ulre.s to be roust'd from so deep 
dejection, that M. Hoybaz's advances themselves have 
terrified me, as being pixonature. Time must first elapse; 
M. Charles’s lot must be delinod—^must be .‘unelioratod; 
and, lastly, Madcmoisello.LouUu’s sentiments most change, 
before anything can be attempted. Otherwase, our ctforta 
would turn against ourseU'es. Such is "my decided opi¬ 
nion, Arhich I transmit to you iu order that you may 
conform to it in not attempting to proscente tlilb—nor, 
in any case, Avithout my pivvious approbation, any sort of 
proce^ing. I do not return, as you see, ujion the past; 
bnt 1 depend on you, as you see also that nothing hi 
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future may be doue but with my ijooil plcaanre. If, there¬ 
fore, you oujoin mo not to ^tir in the matter, I tmjoiii you 
in like inauuer; and 1 aild, that it is bv thia I shall atjeer- 
tuiu if the devotion whieh yon jirole^s towanls me is sin¬ 
cere and witliout concealed inttmt—if Vean continue to 
rely upon yon, or if I have been riealiujc with ii man whoso 


morality is doubtful and wliose assistance is dangerous. 

. Let not this lanf^iia^io .sstonisli Monsitmr Chain]n)i; it 
is your two la.'it letters which liavc thrown me into a 
.>tate of doubt resjiecliug you. Let it not irritate you 
either, for 1 oiler you a very sim])lu and very easy w'ay of 
jiroviug to nut your devotion when 1 ask of yon no other' 
service titan that of koe|iing yourself ctilirely out'of sight, 
and doing nothing without my [larticipation. Clearly muler- 
statid. however, that my positive intention is to recompense 
you only after you have given those otlier ])roofs of your 
sincerity whieh 1 ilcmand, and that if you should happen 
to fail in my present injunctions iti any way whatsoever. 
Volt will liHve to romam without auv couslderatlon for yoiir 
se.rvicea. For, iu tliat ca»e, liy paying for them, 1 should 
give llie sole proof that I h wl cuuuteiiaticcd tliem. Since, 
theroforo, you arc tiot a fool, aa I tliink—use }'our intelli¬ 
gence to coinprehrud me, and employ your skilfuluess in 
doing nothing. It is the only part wdilch you havtj to 
per.urm. 

.Ji-’LiA 1 )e la CoLTi. 


LX XVII I. 

MALiAME DE LA COUU 10 HKYIIAZ. 

ISirin, 

’I'hesk lines, my dear Monsieur lioybaz, wrill suq)riac you, 
Imt I venture to hope that they will be read by you, aud 
that after having comprehended the feeling which dictates 
tnem, you will give a favourable reception to th« wish 
expressed in ibein. Alas! you liuve your sorrows, toy 
liear neighbour—I have mine. Wa are both tried in 
that which is dearest to u-i iu the w'orM; may this 
common affliutiou draw us together, may it make us each a 
support CO the other, a consolation, aud if possible, a remedy 1 
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j\Jy liciirt i-i toi'ii with augubli, I shfil tears w'liilc I 
wi'itc to you. Siucc I left the pai-sonage, I have uever 
known a happy day. >(cithuv time, nor rea^jon, iiur 
obstacles have cliaugcd my Kniest’.s heart, Mousieur 
lioybaK, easily clamoured of the chanii.s of y'our iiii^clic 
dan{;hter, and of that virtue, so rarely met, but whose, 
empire once felt is irrcsistiblo. lie has not ceased, fur 
a siugle day, to rivet on her hi.s thoughts, even when he 
cannot forc-see any favourable chaiu^e for the accoiuplish- 
ment of hLs wishes. After having attempted a fruitle.v'i 
struggle against this ardent passion, he bad ftillen into a 
gloomy state of dejection, tlic .symptonrs of which he 
concealed from me., when Jacipie.s wroie me w'hat were his 
(lays, his nights. Ins trans])orts, and 1 flew to his side. 
It was at this moment 1 learned that yon )iad withdrawn 
from Charles Mudemoiscdlo Louise's hand, in conster¬ 
nation on seeing the situation of my sou, I could not 
prevent myself from displaying before his eyes a ray of 
hope w'liich, fdr a long time, he rofiise<l to receive, but 
wiiich at present he does not n^gard with the same 
absolute incredulity. 

Such has been luy sitnatioh. Monsieur Ileybai:, such is 
it still. A sorrowing mother, 1 endeavour to bring back 
my child to life, iu speaking to him of yours. lJut, behold, 
iu proportion as 1 succeed in restoring him to some courage, 
terror seizes upon me on the other hand, and I a.-^k myself 
if tltis hope which 1 display bctbve his eyes is not a 
doceptivo meteor—if this sole resource which I now trust 
iu is not destined |o bo torn from me. It is this terix>r 
which nrges me to write to you, my very dear neighbour, 
1 'approach you all trembling with anxiety and feai-, I 
throw myself at vf.'kur feet, as before one whose sole word 
can restore me to lile or plnuge me iu au aby.'^s of torment. 
Ah I Monsieur Keyboz, reflect that you ai'e a lather; and, 
at least, let not this word proceed from your lips if it is 
to bo /atal to me. 

Moreover, 1 do not hasten to propose impossible requests, 
senseless pretensious; 1 know, my very dear ueighboar, 
what your situation is, and w'bat is Louise's. 1 kuow 
that tins dear child, her lieuit broken by sofleriug and 
bleeding with regret, could not hear Kmcst's immc pro- 
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nojiijcoi] at inv«ont, or tinleoil any othor Imt Cliarlcs’s, 
without allVi;;ht and di.-Jguiit. 1 am awaiv also that ^'OU 
ATould never consent to dispose of the future happiness 
or the hand of yom* daiit'litcr, at the risk of thwarting' her. 
wishe's, or of doinj; violence t<i her feoliiifis. Therefore, 
1 do not i)roposc takin" any step the inijiortmiity of which, 
in the prcsenLcircunislances, woulil be ju-stly odious to you. 
My request is a more hiinilitc one, and if I attach to it 
all-the urgency of my desiiv, it is that the little, which 
1 ask—which I implore iVoin you, is all for me—i.s 
perhaps the salvation of my cltihl. 'IVll me. Monsieur 
• Iteyhaz, that you, tlie father of Louise, will not, as 
far as you arc pe.rsonally concerned, repulse beforehand 
the idea of an union which the, lapse of time may 
render possible, and in which, by our united concur¬ 
rence we may both liiid a jdank of safety. It is all that 
J ask from yon, and if it is repugnant to you to unite 
at prp.Sf-nt with me in this common exertion, then I ask 
of you still less—namely, not to destroy by a formal 
decision, by a refusal without appeal, the solo reaonree 
which remains to me to sustain tlie courage of nty child; 
to permit me, althoiigh you have refused him once your 
daughter’s hand, to look upon him as worthy still to obtain 
that hand on the same fooling ns any other man, if the 
obstach’s which must for a long time to come oppose 
themselves to your daught'^r making choice of a husband 
l)e ever rcmtjvod. 'fbU is my bumble prayer; Itcyond 
that I a.«k tiothing—beyond that, I dare not even cast a 
look—Uwond that, all that I can do i.s, to mldress to (Jotl 
a constant and fervent prayer that be will di.sregard neither 
you nor myself, but rather that compassionating our 
sufferings, he will save ns one by the, other. 

1 know yon, my dear nciglil>onr, and f respect you. 
I’herefore, I shall take good care not to .speak to you ol' 
the position or the wealth of my Kmest. These things, 
w'hich the world rates above their true value, arc without 
prestige for your wise and well-regulated mind. But 
shall I say nothing to you of .such entire changes as have 
taken place within him since for the time he lias found 
liimself under the dominion of your angelic daughter? Ah I 
Monsieur Tleybaz, you who have seen him thoughtless and 
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<li«ftipatofl, why Cinmot yon know liim since this feeling 
has jniritiud his licart, and given fo his mind a turn ht 
once grave and noble? Why cannot you recognise as 
1 do, and recognise a thousand times over, what are the 
t|nalities whieli he loves in Louise, and how it is at the 
rays of her prudence, her dignity, her virtue, that tlie 
fire which con'>nnies him has been kindled, and not l»v 
hftr foaturoB, of so ihizzling a beauty, ao attractive 

M'itli cuni(-lin(‘sq aiul {^raco? AVhy cannot you hear, 
f\H I do <Iay and ni^lit, the dreams of an ambition at once 
humble and puissarit, and which have for their sole ob¬ 
ject a wish to r<Mider happy an adored creature, and the 
glory of rising by virtue to the heiglit of her cclc'^tial 
goodness? jNo, MunMeiir Ueybaz; Ernest is no longer 
the man whom you have known. 1 rejieat it to you, and 
1 conjure you never to forget it. The last fiiiuea of his 
youttd'ul folly M'(»re dis<i|)ated in that fatal duel, just as 
the deepest imprcvsions of his attachment w'cro fixed 
irrovocablv in liis heart M'heii a few davs afterwunls, 
having met yonr Louise, in the, avenue of the chateau, he 
received iroin her a welcome of sweetness and of pardon, 
and left tho parsonage, traiisjiorted with love and witli 
despair. 

iSiich is the situation of iKv Krnest, iSronsiour nevbai 5 ; 
and if this fuitldhl picture which 1 present to you of the 
passion wliieh your daughter has inspired, has in it nothing 
which can touch you, may I not, at least, ho))e, that yoh will 
find in the consiileration of Louise’s future happino-ss somo 
motive for treating mv jiroposals with favour ? Vou are be¬ 
ginning to a])proaeh the eoufines of old age, my dear -Mon- 
sienr Keybaz, uml whilst the course of nature calls vou 
ouwartl to the tomb, you cannot surely think without 
atfright on the hlea of your dearly loved daughter surviving 
yon in jjoverty and solitude, \N’cll, .Monsieur llevbaz, 
after this first shipwreck of her affections, and now 
tliat she is for ever separated from thc‘young man on 
whom'hor choice was fixe»i, towards what haven will yon 
steer where she can find the shelter which is so necessaiT 
lor her? Ought you not, if you do not direct it towards 
that which is nearest—towards that in wiiich I would 
receive her as my daughter and as my good angel—at 
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least not to close beforohand the entrance of any; and to 
permit her, after so many storms, to find repose and 
slielter—perhaps happitiess—under onr common wiffg, and 
after ns in mv Ernest's love? Oh I if it were fated that 
J’rovidenct' sIiouUl conduct us to that eiul, through so 
many moments of anguish, and after so much suffering, 
how light would these evils one day seem 1—what joy 
would spring up In my heart!—what peace W'ould descend 
on mv tomb and on votirs! 

• to 

And besides, can yon deceive yourself respecting the 
many conditions which arc necessary to your daughter’s 
happines*!, and which render so diflicult for her the choice 
of a hnsband? llow many comlitions to fulfil, how many 
jn-ecaiitions to take? lIow' mavy demands arise from her 
peculiar and almost exceptional situation, to avoid 
wounding that delicacy of feeling and of taste which sho 
owes to the instriictloiis of ,M. J’rc’vere? to avohf bringing 
her to a distance from a retreat in which she has always 
lived and for w'hich she was bom? to avoid taking her 
from tlie midst of beings whom sho cherishes, wliosc 
support and guide she is, from those victims of poverty 
over w’hoin she reigns by the riglit of her beneficent 
deeds? How many qualifications 40 seek for in the 
same man, maiiy of winch, you cannot deny, are met 
with in iiiy Ejnest? Lay aside, therefore, I conjure 
you, those prejudices w’liich, until now, you may have 
cherished against him, and let the very tender affection 
which yon bear towards your child speak to yon in favour 
of mine; or rather, my dear ncigbbonr, let ns unite and 
take in nnison the helin of these two destinies, and frm 
the midst of the tempest let us endeavour to steer towards 
happier shores, whciii onr united efforts may be so power¬ 
ful. Let ns not commit onr dearest interests to the blind 
and harsh caprice of chance. 

I have opened my soul to yon. Monsieur Rcybaz, you 
may read it ns T do royseltl The respect and friendship 
1 bear to you is above all evasion, all subterfnge; ^ief 
and anguish leave me neither the leisure nor the wi^ ^ 
prepare ray ideas. I have still much more which 1 
could .<«ay to you, many motives to nrge upon you; bnt 
w'hat the prayer of a sorrowing mother or the luign^e 
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of your own rcnsoii couM not aooomjjlish in your heart, 
my words would Ikj powerless to effect. If my letter fin<l 
you favourable to rny wishes, hasten to iiiforin me. of it; 
if it find you insensible to my words anti adverse to niy 
purposes, do not j’oply Jiastily, suspend your decision 
until you have had time to reflect, or rather keep silence, 
leave me to strugf;le in torment, ami do not deprive me 
of the last and misttrable n-sotircc of hiring on my .son in 
deceiving myself. 

Your most sincere friend, 

-Tn.iA 1)K LA Oorn. 


LXXIX. 


]:KYr..\7 To MAPAMK »n LA coun, 

Alomer. 

You shall not have long to wjiit for my answer, madam, 
and though uncertain t'qiially as to the future—the ways 
fif God—may it bring yon some comfort! I know wliat 
are the pangs of a wounded heart, and that in every 
position a mother is a mother; wherefore I have coinpas- 
.sion tor yon, as if 3 'ou were of my own condition, though 
yon are not, and though I .do not like your son. 

Yon ])erceivo from this language that you will not sur¬ 
pass me in frankness; but, for the rest, let’ it not alarm 
yon. If I have not changed, things have changed; and, 
in the danger w’hich I am in, I would, in order to get out 
of it, part cheajily viih my gnidge as well as -my 
aflection.«. I will toll yon more: this idea wbieh yon have 
of majTying our ohihhvn, T have h*ad as well .-is you, and for 
the same reason, namely, to .seek in it a provision for my 
daughter and an end to all this. Mav the good God grant 
only that 1113 - daughter docs not refuso,<.au(l you m!i 3 ’ he 
it is not from Ileybaz that ai^v hindrance will 
come. Happy they who can choose their son-in-l.awl 
The goml Go(l has only granted to me to have pnt asid** 
one, and too much unhappiness followed for mo to be in - 
dined to begin ag-ain. 

Still, my dear madam, let not the.->e w'ords mislead you; 
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aiul if you iiiako nsp of tluMii to jviiew in your son a cuu- 
i*age whicli 1 think ho would do better to derive from 
himself, having strength and the sex in his fivonrrlet it 
be at your own perit and risk. Vou ask ino if, the case 
liappcuing, I should bo adverse to yon, and 1 give you the 
assurance that 1 sliould not. Ihit M’ill the cksu happen, 
and can it happen? W<tuld to (iodl—and doubt not the 
vehemence of inv wish—would to (iodl for if it did 
occur, I should luave r ived my cliild, luy I^jiiiac, the 
offspring of niy Thero.sa. And after having had to fear 
for the breath (tf her life, I sliould then only thrill witli 
joy in thinking that, whatever might happeai, my Louvmi 
will not be, taken from me, that she will not go before me, 
withered in her bloom, to that sepulchre thirsting after 
young flesh and tender .age. AA'otild to (iod 1—and, once 
more 1 rejieat it—would to fjodl 

Poor madam! } (>n say right when you say that, if yon 
have your .sorrows, 1 have idso mme; you say right, too, 
when you assert that the trial is approaching. 1 feel it 
but too manifestly, when I see Maiiame l>e la Cour, rich, 
a notable, the first in our country for a great distance 
around, at the feet ol“ lieybaz the precentor, and Hcyha/. 
the precentor neither proud, nor a.shamcd, nor surpn'sed, 
to see her there. Nevertliele.s8,1 like to see the distances • 
that separate the great from the small, and to sco none 
overtO|) them; but I feel now that if men arc ranged one 
above the other by the things proceeiling from the world, 
they are upon a level plain respecting the things which 
come from on high, which have their source and their 
issue above; by the affections and by the duties, or, if 
yon will, by the heart, whic^i contains the one and ha.s 
the keeping of the other, i feel that if tJod strikes one, 
who is rich .and another who is less rich, in ^heir goods, 
the distance which separated them remains; but, if he 
strikes each in Jlieir child, it is done away with; and im- 
mciliatciy arc laid bare those conis of affection turned at 
the beginning from one heart to another by the hand of 
the Creator, and still subsisting under the clothes which 
cover ns, whether rags or embroidery. I feel that all men 
are brotliMS in Adam, unequal in fortune and in abun¬ 
dance, hut ofjual by blofxl, Imnd to love one another a-t 
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members of the same family, and never failing to do so 
when misfortune approaches; although they fail without 
cenaincf when fJod blesses and loads them with favonrs. I 
feel that in this our nature is haltiuff, for it is a blemish 
not to bo able to practise love except under the Kish of 
calamity, instead of tasting it in the sunshine of prosperity. 
Lastly, I feel the necessity of the precept, Jjove one 
another; and T no longer so« in that strange and harsh 
word. Whom God loreth he chastendh, anything bat a 
sign of the tenderness of the Creator towards the children 
of men! Therefore is it, that afllic.tion, which is salutary 
for tho soul, should be at the same tiino more bitter and 
loathsome than the most nauseous of those draughts whicli 
ooiitribute to the health of the l>odv. 

ft 

In seeing yon at my knees, then, my poor lady, I am 
not proud, hut am rather grieved. T would fain soothe 
your atfliction, wore it only that I might he. found worthy 
of Imving my own soothed: hut how can I? Von sco 
that I doubt already Avhether 1 shall preserve my child; 
but supposing that this happiness should he. granted me, 
how shall I incliuo her, luiles.s 1 bend her by force, to 
consent to marry—she who had already given her heart, 
much more than she conceived she had given her person, 
and whom an innate modesty secretly impels to remain 
a virgin before Chxl? How shall I induce her to forget 
Charles, in order to give herself to M. Kmest, whom she 
esteems little, whom she never liked, and whom at the 
bottom of her heart she reproaches for having brought 
mlsfortiuio ui>on Charles? What can I say to Vou? 
God grant it I Nothing morel I deny not the force of 
yonr reasons. I seek to support this young viuc on some 
sucker that will prop it, after that the old scathed oak 
has perished: I would sec in you, if need were, the mother 
of my Louise, that Theresa, whom she never knew, and 
in your son the snpportcr that she needs, and for tlie 
reasons which yon mention. But what can I do? And 
whdh jfon talk about securing our concurrence, do you not 
seo that yon ask a thing which is iin^iossihle ? Thu con¬ 
currence of my earnest desire you have, of ray prayers too, 
but of my actions that cannot be; and this grieves me as much 
for yonr sake as for my own, my dear and pitied madam. 
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This is "wlifit I had to answor. Ueckon upon it,, that 
my 'w islu's would V)c ready to meet yonn*; reokon upon it, 
that neither {irndgo nor prejndieo will bo listeTTod to by 
me; rely npi)ii it, moreover, that 1 feel cotnpaaaion for 
von, and that I am eeriaiu vou pitv mv ciilamitv. But 
reekoti upon muliinj; further, ami beyond that, as you eay 
yonrsell’, pray to God, as doos .on his side, your most 
respeetfnl 

JIKYUAZ. 


lA'.KX. 

31AO.VME PE PA COI U TO f'lIAJIPlJJ. 

Tar 

TnAXK Heaven I ctin do without your services, Monsieur 
Chanipiii; I am now in direct communication with M. Uey- 
baz. Scarcely five<l from your manoeuvres, my first impulse 
i.s to express to you the joy which I experience at it, to 
brave yonr insolent threats, and to testily all the coiituuipt 
w’itli which you iiis)>ire me. 

M'heu mv sou’s situation induced me to have recourse 
to your services, I believed you the worthy friend of 
M. il<*yl)az. I was soon undeceiveal when 1 saw you 
yourself, beforehand, put a price on these services. Ne¬ 
vertheless, although I Ibokevl on yon from that moment 
as wanting all elevation ot soul, 1 had not yet learned to 
see ill yon one of tho>»o men whoso services arc poisonou.s 
and venomous. But that which 1 did not know', you took 
upon yourself to inform me, in that letter full of artifice, 
in which, while allowing mo to perceive the nfalice and 
wickedness of your secret attempt, you endeavour to take 
me in the snare of your treacherous imsiuuations, to lay 
on my shouUIers ail the means on which you reckoned in 
terrifying, but in which you only succeeded by making me 
perceive the ne^bssity 'of no longer employing, and no 
longer having to tear you. Yon are ill-natnreQ Bnd 
peri-el’s!*, Muu.-<ieur Champin, you are hypocritical and 
treacherous. Yon merit the contempt of honest minds, 
and this omtempt will reach you, believe me, sooner or 
later, and without my giving a helping hand which 1 conld 
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so well do. lia\'c no affection for yonr friend; and 

since this uprij^lit and honest man esteems, or even since 
lie still speaks to you, yon most have deceived him as you 
deceived me. AVhilat bojistin" to me that you were 
labonring for his welfiiie, you evidently thought ofholluup; 
but earning your wages, and at the same time, gratifying 
some base grudge again.st the unfortunate young man; 
and whilst ho.astiiig to M. Hoybaz of h.aving saved him 
from dishonour, you assuredly took good care not to tell 
him that you were beforehaml assured from me of a 
recompense for the criminal service which you reckoned 
upon rendering him, without my knowledge, in revealing 
to him Charles’s birth. Unt that is a thing which lie 
may know some day, if it ever becomes neci'ssary to make 
him compare with each other, tite letters which you have 
written to him and those addressed to me. As for mine, 
which remain in yonr liands, you are at liberty to iirodnce 
them, and yon will, perhaps, see me one day challenge 
you to do BO. For, learn, wretch, that the reputation of 
honest people is not in the power of a perverse one .“such 
as yon; learn, that if these blows arc to be feared in the 
darkness, they are no longer so in daylight; learn, that 
from honesty to cidme, the distance i.s too great for your 
falsehood to overlc.ap, .and that between >ladame JV !i 
Conr and you, the cause is judged befoni being heard. 

But enongli. Monsieur Champm, enough for yon to 
learn who 1 am, who you are, and to warn you not to h t 
me find you in my jiatli again. I have only one word to 
add. I fear you too little, and I respect myself too mnch, 
to cheat your dnpidity of the wages which it covets, and 
which I allowed it to hope for when I knew neither your 
deceit nor yonr wickedness. You will find enclosed a 
note for a hundred louis, of which I make voii a 'jri’atnitous 
gift; but after this. Monsieur Ohampin, let me never hear 
yonr name mentioned—^let me never see yon, in any way, 
mixing yonrself np with whatever concerns me or my 
son, or else 1 will unmask yon. that very instant to M. 
Rcybaz whom you have deceived, to M. Kebaz whom you 
have sported with, and to M. Charles whom you have 
destroyed. Jftetnrn, I advise yon. return into the dark¬ 
ness, in it to conceal from every vyc vonr venom, like 
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wliiclh ivrtjiln of bciuj' ciushod by the first 
M-r wlio nlioiild see them itlidiiij^ throiifjli tjio grass, 
bury theiuijelves in the slinits luul gruvel in the night. 

Jl’l.l V Hk t.A Cooji. 


lAXXI. 

CltAMl’lN TO MADAMK UK l..\ COL U. 

(•envvu. 

Mvuamk’s letter luis truly pained me, so well do 1 sec by. 
it that Madame is mistakeu in regard to me, and |iikes me 
b»r what 1 am not. Uoubtlcss, tier servant is a poor man, 
mure desirous to oblige tiiaii prudent in notion; and who 
has more nce<l to earn money than to throw it or his time 
away for the service of others; but that is all. If Miidamo 
will be plea5('<i to reflect, after her auger, which j>rocced» 
from her adiiction, lias passed off, siie. will agree that 
lier 5cverUy*is vitvy harsh, and that tlfe terms she uses 
eaiiiiot he fitting towards an old man, esteemed and 
employed by the reverend pastor Dervey, an old friend of 
iieybaz, having domicile and cliLidren, and having wronged 
no one, that he knows of, out of a sou, ullhough, in his 
cuiiditlou, where one has the fingering of money, suspicion 
is quick, iii ease of short'C'uning. 

1 say this to Madame, mucii mure to show, her what 
value 1 set upon her esteem, than to dispute with her at 
a moment when she has no need to bo crossed by contra* 
diction. It is certain that, if her servant had for^Seeti 
her affliction, and better comprehended w'hat she required, 
and how far she wished him to act, ho would have sparod 
lier much uneasiness, and himself much trouble; that, 
among others, of being mal-treated by a respectable lady, 
when he thought he was acting for the best. So, tbongh 
1 shall stir uo furtfier, according to Madame's desire, be> 
cause sho is at present in understanding with lieyb^ Him¬ 
self, to which event I certainly contributed my quota, she 
may be certain that, if it suited her further to employ her 
servant, he would be but a thread in her hands, immove¬ 
able unless tiiat she shook it, and which might be stretched 
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ti*n tirrips bt-furu it wtiulti tjot lie shoiiKl be very 

glad irMadmue would i'urnisli him with tlie ocoii'Ion, merely 
to have an opportunity of showiii;j; her that if. I\)r liis dally 
bread, lie accepted paymeut \v'filch he no lfinp:er lnuli-i Ibr, 
ami which be should not liave bad the assurance to clabn, 
he can also work ffir norliing, and serve renpoctalil.-i 
people, merely for the honour of heiu;j useful to them, 
lie.side.s, Madame, i.s not yet at the. end. and so it urdy 
(l«‘peiids on her p;oo(l pii;asure, whether I shall {;ivc her 
prmif that she has been mistaken in re^^anl to an lKm'‘Ni 
mull, who coniniends himself to her ^'^oodiie-"., well kmov- 
iiif; that he could not stand against a pouertul eiiciiiy. who 
would (iliii do him a mi.'<chief. 

Sinu* it apiK*ars that Madame is in communication by 
letUM's with the par^tuia'ri*, ami pcrli.ip.s with M, IVevero 
himself, I would bci,' oulv one favour of her, A\liich would 
he agreeable to mo, at the same time that Madame 
will see in it a proof that, full of eoufiileiiee in her, I am 
not afraid «>f ])Uttiiig into her hand.' tlie meaits of injuring 
me, in case she siioulil hereafter liave to conipltuii ot’ na*, 
from which may (lod Air ever preserve me! Thi.s favtuir 
is that Madame would not let this worthy pa'-t-or know 
that .‘‘he had huiriied anything thvou’jh vif. about the 
parents of M. Charles, seeing that he might be nugry witli 
me. for having wagged my toiigiio about it, tliougli only 
in private ami to -Madame altmc, who is not wishful to 
injure the* vomig man. Ilui, that M. Provero nuy hav.* 
no snspiciona about ilie matter, the safc-st W'ay will be fur 
Madame to say nothing to Ueybiiz about nhai I have told 
her, on this same subject, in those letters which she has 
receivetl from me, and in e.\chauge for whiJi I shall lx* 
j'eady to give up hers. In trutli, this would be the best 
thing that could be done, a.s well for the “e '»ri*y of 
Madame, as to close all this to the “ati.sfactiou of the 
parries; since words matter no raorc,.tlian the wind, 
wh^re^s writing remains, and when misinterpreted may 
cause harm both to one’s self and others. 

Most sardy Madame has nothing to Antr from me, hut 
I mm old and infirm, and who can assura her that after 
my decease those lines which 1 unotcd to her in tny last, 
when I am no longer here to e.v])l.iui them .may not be 
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iuto.rprututl ug;UQSt hur? Who uau astiurc. her that, if tiho 
t»uccred in marryuijr licr aou to Miitiiaello Luuiae, 
thrso linua, c>a)iiug To tiic kuuwlodgo ui (Murlca, thiia 
iiihl niailu iho \ictuii, may Dot bo tu Jiiiii a 
ivvi-iaduji, a.s it wore, that iiia late prueecds I'roni Madame 
as imielj iVum 100 '/ ^Vho eait aasnire her, liiially, tiiat 
the la^t letter, iu whieh Miulanie, altbuugh ahu.-'Dig me, 
Dt-vorthele>s -seod:} uiie hundred luuia iur luy ,gerv!ces, 
Dtight not, in some c«iso, be turned against her, or at least 
come to the knowledge of M. Kniost, and give, him, when 
lie is already so .simsitive on the subject,, reason to tiiink, 
that lii.s inuthor has dabbled either little or liuich iu the 
plot to which he will have been indebted i'or liU wii’eV 
Let Miulainc be pleased to weigh tbcoe reasons, and 
recollect that 1 have her le.ttcrs ready to bo delivered 
ti> the person who shall bring luc, on her part, the packet 
of niine. 

i'ur the re.st, whatever Mailame may do, she may count 
upon my anxiety to gralily her iu everything, and in 
iMriieular not to cross he,t' iu any w'ay; also not to make 
or medille iu anything whatsoever that <;<meorn.s herself 
or her sou; 1 should uui liave left my lile to look after lier 
Hliairs, if she had not asked me to do so; this, i think, she is 
coiivniccd of as well as 1 am. It is nut right, then, that 
1 sliunld get into trouble for that which Madame requested 
me to assist her in; it is quite enough that, in return, 1 am 
treated by her in a way that ever malefactors are seldom 
ii-:<-d. It is a good Icason to teach me to meddle with 
jiothiug but tbe petty labour by which 1 Jive, tboOgh 
with giTat dilHculty; 1 shall, therefore, restrain inyseti^ 
ami, if that Is w hat ^ladauie calls bnrying myself in my 
deii and living iu the night, then rather than get crushed 
by a {lowerftu enemy, her command shall be pauctuaily 
lulillied by Jilm who has the honour to be 

Her most bumble and most obedient servant, 

CUAMifK. • 
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LXXXIL 

Tilh I’llBCENTOR TO MONSIEUR I’UEVEIiE. 

Ificiti: k autumn conic upon us, luy very dear sir, and, being 
at a distauco from you, and a prey to anguish, 1 cannot 
Huy that |his Huramcr season, beautiful as it was, appeared 
bliort to me. For some days past, the morning fog buries 
us till near noon; and it seems to me as if tiiis grey veil 
was a garment which accorded well with the gloom of my 
soul. A few weeks more and the frosts will set in; 
even ycatenlay a rime glistened on the peak of the 
Mole, which, however, was gone before the evening. 

^ These preludes of wiuter have induced mo to liasteu the 
coining of a doctor from town, as w'ell because I thought 
it a duty towards l.iOuise, as because 1 nee<led on advice, 
for the coM season. 

It was on Monday that he came, mid in a rain that disap¬ 
pointed me, as I had wUtied, knowing Louise’s scnsitivencs.-, 
to join her out of doors, as if taking a walk, and not tn 
surprise her iu the privacy of her chamber, and keep her 
there, bashful and uneasy, facing a man, whose profession 
permits looks which scrutinize the person and question.', 
which alarm modesty. Foi'cscclng, therefore, that the in¬ 
terview could only take place under the roof, I went to meet 
the doctor, to say a woi*d to him about my daughter, and 
to tell him how he most take care not to go against the 
groin with her. It was then 1 perceived that these town 
physioians have more knowledge of a discreet reserve tliau 
our country medicinors. At the very outset, this ouc 
seemed to me to comprehend that his business was tu 
^ess, rather than to annoy by questions, for, of his own 
mcqH, he said to mo, “ 1 have come, sii', to breakfast 
with you and your daughter; nothing more.*'* This 
remark gave me pleasure, m talung a tiioru from my side. 

* XSis pbyacian is a tall man, and, to tell the trut^ does 
not pleaM by his look; more by token, that 1 would not 
exchange my dress for his, whidi was somewhat slovenly, 
and partienlariy his cravat, wbicli had the wrung-aide 
out. At the fiiat view, seeing him at a distance climbiug 
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the hill tho &iflo of the car I took him for the driver, 
though at the same time I thought him too well-looking 
and too ill-dressed for a coachman. Bnt, as soon as ho 
opened his month, his accent pleased me, and his manners 
prepossessed me in his favour by a sort of simple and open 
cordiality instead of tho fine language that I expected. 
AVc mounted the hill together, and contrary to the practice 
of more than one physician I have seen, ho contented him¬ 
self with listening to mo, letting me run on as much as I 
pleased about the child, whom he had not yet seen. And 
when I gave him to nnderstaud by covert words that 
there was a (lisappointment of tho heart, he interrupted nici 
and begged me to speak out, for fear of mistake, his 
profession being already but too liable to error. I then 
related to him all our troubles; whilst he became grave in 
proportion as my discourse and my distress exhibited my 
fear. ** Time,*’ said he, “ and prudence are in this case 
tho true physicians, but, if you need a third, Monsieur 
licybaz, reckon upon my devotion.” Thus talking, wo 
reached the house, when Louise, having perceived ns, left 
the balcony, from which she had been surveying tho 
landscape. 

Though I had warned her of my wish to consolt a 
physician, I had not ac({uainted her beforehand with this 
visit; so that I sought to draw her aside to prepare her 
for it; when, from the thi^hold, wo saw her in the 
parlour laying out the breakfast. Immediately, without 
giving me time to speak, the doctor went up to her, and, 
having taken her familiarly by the hand like a child, 
cut short her anxiety, saying, ** I am a physician, bnt as 
1 sec by yonr face that you have no need of my physic, 1 

shall merely request .your permission to breakfast with 
you.” Louise’s blush.then died away, bnt her agitation 
changed to a sadness that moistened her eye-lashes. 
AVlien the doctor„afterwards followed her, without appear¬ 
ing to do so, and had chatted with her about one* thing 
or another, she rallied so far as to take part, by little and 
little, in the conversation, but without joining heartily 

• "a 

in iL 

After breakfast she retired, and as the weather cleared 
U|ii, I drew the doctor into the gardeib where walking np 
VQI.. It. V 
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and (lon-u, it >vfts no%v my turn to listen. ‘Like all those 
who come iirar this child, he be^aii to )irai8C Iiei’, and to 
lioid such laiij^uitge to me that 1 dreaded the pride which 
it might produce in me, .as luyug a toreruimer of ruin 
and the Bppulchni; lor pnde goes before abasoincut, 
imd death mows down tlic line floweis (the better to 
show the vanities of tlie world) in prefenmcc to common 
weeds. Then, coming to the point, he did not conceal 
from me that iA)nLs(‘.'a state was dangerous, on account of 
her age and her coustilution, which is more frail, he said, 
because of the soul* which stirs within it and agitates 
it more than is natural: the body being sound and the 
growth gooii in every ]ioinr.^ After which, and us if 
meanmg to say more bye-and-bye, he asked to see Martha, 
with whom I left liim. They talked together a long time, 
wiiUo t stood under tlic ])orch, watching lest Ionise 
Mbonld notice these conversations. When they jiarteil, I 
knew from Martha’s eyes that she hail been weeping. 

The anguish which had been dispelled in the miilst of 
the expectation and the bustle of this visit, now seized 
me again, witii sncii force that, seeing ISIartha retiring 
with wet eyes, and the physician approaching with downcast 
look, 1 had that sweat of the final moment in which the 
body trembles and the soul is frozen. The physician 
left mo a ]>rey to it, to tclj his man to harness, after 
wliicli he proposed that w'o should walk on iu advance, 
in onler to Iium* some conversation about Louise. With 
great difficulty 1 pivvcniod myself from bursting into 
rehcDK^ut sob^ rcganling my child as lost, and her destiny 
writtea in the face of the physician, in the silence of the 
hill, in tho paleness of the sky, even in the repose of this 
motionless ^ast, which the man was harnessing without 
sayiTtg a word. Ah, Monsieur Prevere! if ever I lose, 
tliat girl, w’lth Uiith fh»y I say, that in thought, in toitare, 
and tu rendiog of heart, X have lost her twouty tiiuc.-< over, 
before she Is at last snatched from me; in such fashion 
that I ask mvself if these are not shocks fram God to tear 
away, to sejiarate by degrees this young ivy plant from 
thi.s bhattcred but kuotty and decp'i'ootcd ueel 

However, 1 was affected more than was fitting. Tho 
words of the doctor were words of hope rather than dis* 
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couraijemout. Up considers the ailment as n orisis, which, 
ir stopped Jit this point, would go ou decreasing before the 
ucti\’e sap of the body, exempt from disease and overflow¬ 
ing with voulh. Itospecting what he had saiii to Martha 
lie. w'as silent; and, out of rcs[K>ct for my child, as also 
vest fill lied by the broad daylight, and the sight of the 
pjissers-by, I neither wished nor tlarcd to press him. “ I 
have,” saitl Ik*, “ glvfti this good woman some directions, 
of which she will make a salutary use, unknown even to 
your (laughter. As for drugs, they would here be of no 
use whatever; that is, the disorder is in the aflections.^* 
And as, thereupon, I spoke to him of you, “Ah!” said 
ho, “ that is the true physician for yoiir daughter!” As 
he spoke, my dear sir, so I report to you. After which 
he gave mt' to know that it w'ould be necessary for us to 
pjisa the cold spjisou at Mornex, ns well because that this 
aspect, sheltered as it i.s from the ftwc, is milder for weakly 
persons, ns because that a return to the parsonage would bo 
for Louise a fmsh shuck, and would aw’akeu recollections too 
recent not to be hurtful to her, every day and cveiy'hour 
of the day. I had already foreseen these necessities, so 
that, submitting to them without contradiction, it ohly 
remains to arrange matters at the parsonage accordingly. 

It is for this purpose, my dear sir, that I now have 
recourse to your friendship. The matter is that I i\j|sh 
to be able to.go down yonder to see after many things 
which this arrangement requires, and 1 should not like, 
during my absence, to leave Loniso by herself in this 
solitnde. 1 request of yon then, though well knowing to 
whom you owe your chief care, to -forsake them for these 
few days, and to bring profit and balm to my dau^iter. 
My opinion is, that on this condition my absence will bo 
a relief rather than a pain to her; seeing that she restrahis 
herself before me, and that I, on my part, nnskilful to 
frign, cannot conceal from her those looks of sorrow, 
w hich are the signs of the nnhappiness within. 
friendship is as tender as mine, and better tempered; yon 
have the speech that comforts, the warmth that softens 
and penetrates; besides, in thesO times of alarm and tem¬ 
pest, to whom bnt you can I entrost so dear a possession, 
around which evw at preaent, 1 Etc fearful and miserable? 
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Sore of your asi^cnt to my respectful request, 1 shall 
wait, my good sir, till, by your answer, you fix the day 
when you will come and take my place. It will be for a 
week or a little more. 

I have nothiog to add on the subject of the little one, 
since you will see her again sojsoon. Sometimes I frighten 
myselfwith the fear that you will find her altered; sometimes 
I comfort myself again with the hox>e that she will appear 
to you as suffering in mind rather than ill of body, and sad 
rather than agitated. The troth is, the worst of the shock 
is over, and if the stroke had wounded her mortally, 
ravages would have followed on the. top of ravages, and 
not that slow and insensible habit, doubtful enough to 
leave room for hope, and to blunt the edge of terror. 
Let us incline, then, to those distant joys which God per¬ 
haps reserves in .store for ns, and let ns beware of tempting 
his goodness by our gloomy forebodings. Will he fling 
back so many farvent prayers in the shape of calamities 
on onr heads? And if, by my sins, or by that slowness 
to charity and love 1 feel within me, I have angered him, 
will he, to pnnisli me for it, strike this child, who can do 
nothing but love, and who suffers at this day solely for 
having loved him whom 1 alone have rejected ? 

Yonr affectionate 

• IkCVDAZ. 


LXXXIII. 

LOUISE TO M. PREVERE. 

Mornex. 

It is long ^ce 1 ou|^t to have replied to yon, my deariy 
loved master; or rather, it is long since I have been able 
to feel or to say anything wluch would not bo painfhl to 
those who love me. My broken heart bos lost its spring, 
it ris ^a prey to that selfishness of sorrow which stifles 

tenderness, and which fieezes the most cherished affec¬ 
tions. 

To-day is the aunivcrsaiy of that day, now a year 
since, when having dire<4od my steps toward the oaks at 
^heveron, Dourak drew from beneath a heap of withered 
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leaves that little volame of Paul and Virginia^ which I 
found again with so much pleasure. Like to-da^, the pale 
sun of autumn shed a softened light over the conotiy; like 
to-day, the mountains seen throngh a silvery vaponr, 
seemed to have moved to a distance; like to-day, the fields 
having yielded up their fruits and their crops, reposed in 
the sunshine; gladdimcd by this festival of declining 
auinmcr, 1 seated myself beneath the oaks and contem¬ 
plated this {peaceful sight. 1 endeavoured to read, as I 
had done so often before, those ])agcs of touching innocence 
which precede such harrowing scenes. I could not; my 
thoughts Avurc no longer free, iny heait had no longer il 
place but for one alone. Hope and secret joy and tender¬ 
ness had at lost penetrated it; and face to face, with this 
niiknonm and new happiness, the cliarra of the things of 
former times was cfiaced and could no longer he revived. 
1 thought of Charles, the friend of my heart, the partner 
chosen by you, accepted by my father—of him whoso 
tenderness was already dearer to ino than life—of him 
whose intellect instructed me, whose gaiety triumphed over 
my sadness, whose character attracted me as much by its 
generous errors as by its amiable qualities. I planned in 
thought onr future life; 1 fixed it in the midst of those 
happy plains; 1 fancied that family group, of whom my 
father was tlic head, of whom yon were the soul, and 
('harlcs and 1 the hope .md joy I Those sweet dreams 
in which I was steeped to the lips, withont exhaosting 
them, were prolonged until the snn had set behind the 
peak of Jura; then 1 rose to take my way again to the 
parsonage, and wliilc Donrak sported around me, I acknow¬ 
ledged before God and with heartfelt gratitude, that the 
anxiety, tiie alarms, and the deep uneasiness to which 
1 am subject, are but passing clonds; that the soul has its 
serene days, tliat calmness belongs also to the worid, lUld 
that happiness entire, without blemish, without concealed 
caukcr-wonn, has its dwelling-place also on enrth.^ 
Fleeting visions! These were pages of bitoxicaUng 
happiness; after them were to follow pages of tutfer 
sorrow. Let me not insist upon this parallel which rends 
your heart, my dear master, as it do^ my own; let me 
not turn, one by one, the leaves of this book, to see what 
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JB written on the liipt; let me rather hope—let me rather 
seek your friendly hand to press it, and to Bupport myself 
by its aid—let me rather seek your Rinile to*cheer and 
warm me, or else l(?t me rather implore your threats and 
an/^er, if already unworthy f>f your lessons or too much 
eKbaosted by my stru'fales, you Judfjed that I require 
those powerful but sad stays to my soul an»l my cmslied 
heart. 

I see, and this is the very dregs of my cup, that I mii't 
also put a constraint on myself before yon, my very dear 
master, and that I must repress this boiling Hood of regret, 
of sntfering, of gloomy affright. If I should give it vent, 
1 should no longer hi* master of it, .'\ud yonr boundless 
indiilgenco would be put to the test, and your tenderness 
for me ashamed, perhaps Of itself. May .such an event 
not take phute; may I .soothe my .sntfering beneath your 
wingwithont w’oumling it; aud may 1 warm myself in its 
shelter without sullying its Avhitcncs.sl May I, hciKsditi tli 
a burthen to othei*!? ami no longer uaet’ul to the suiferiug 
and aiHicted, exercise at least some of tin* virtues of ini.s- 
fortuno, and if I cannot attain to I’esignatiim, let me at least 
display some courage, (iod does not forsake his cliildren. 
I am at the crisis of a struggle; after it is over, doul>tlcas, 
he will grant me less unhappy day.s, nr else he will fortity 
my soul, he will heal my wounds, and he will hold out 
his baud to support iny stejKs towards the final struggle. 

In the mean time, my dearly loved master, you will 
be to the eaid the <lepository of my most secret thoughts, 
and, if it be the will of God, of my wishes ami intentions. 
Until the end, my grief-stricken head will repose itself 
nprni your bosom, and will breathe there those sigh.s whicii 
I most conceal from all otluws. Therefore, I unveil before 
yon those gloomy thoughts which besiege me rather than 
that I iq[>proach them, and which may, perhaps, be only the 
caprice of an unagination, at all times restless, and now 
-led as^y by sorrow. It is my wish thaf it should be so, 
anif ypn cannot doubt that, although stricken so cnielly, 
I wi^' to live—I long for it with all the strength of niy 
soul. 1 cannot look without terror and atfright at this 
separation which would prostrate my father, which 
would tear me iiom yonr side, which would be even 
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now for Charles the ruin of his future «lcstinv, mid a 
jmll which would uvci'sbtulow his fiitorc life. JUistiy, shall 
1 confess itK_I am yoini". I reckon upon living;— 74 'veil to¬ 
day 1 am prepared to suilbr, but not to desceinl into the 
grave. 

However, my dear, dear master, I see my state; I feel 
it; and, although I know not and wish nut to know tho 
syniptoms of disease. I c.innot help being aware that tho 
blood flows from all iny wounds, that my strength is 
every day lessening, that 1 drag, myself, rather than 
Avalk, ill a path the issue of which T see not. Without 
ex})urienciiig any ailment, it seems to me as if life werh 
Avithdrawing from rny limbs to bury itself in tho tu¬ 
mult of my heart; and, at the same time, that oA'cry 
shock, every recollection shakes my Avholo being. An 
indolent disposition renders every day more and more 
fatiguing those walks in which, till recently, I felt no other 
lassitude than that of my stifrow.. The day lieluro yes-, 
terday, the AA-eather having brightened up in the after¬ 
noon, 1 set out to climb along AV'ith Martha that mountain 
crowned AA'ith ruins, against which our cottage is situ¬ 
ated. When only half way up the short ascent, I felt 
my breath fail me and my strength sink. Martha urged 
me to descend again, but, terrified ami as if fearful of 
confessing to myself those symptoms of weakness and 
decline, I determined to proceed, and 1 arrivt'd at the 
summit exhausted under the eflbrt AA;hich t biul just made. 
When there, rest and the bracing nature of the air aroused 
me from this lassitude; but then, attacked by sadden 
impressions n hich awakened, all iny recol lections, I bent 
anew under tho burden, and torrents of tears relieved 
rather than consoled me. 

From this summit the spectator discovers t^e lake. I 
had not seen it since we came to reside on the oppoute 
side of the mountain. At tho sight of these shores «d 
well known, so'animated, a thousand recoliccticms sprang 
np suddenly. All the pure and btiaotifnl Joy of i8y tarly 
years—all the smiling plans of my youth —^1 thik |i*Mt 
happiness from which to-day 1 turn away my eyes wl^ so 
much care! The neighlmarliocHi of the parsonage was 
concealed from view by the rocky summit of the little 
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Saluvc; but opposite, beyond tbosc lovely shores, the 
calmness and serenity of which presented me with a spec¬ 
tacle at once sweet and bitter, I discovered the towers of 
Lausanne, and conld I hinder my heart from flying there 
instantly, from there meeting—flrom there mingling with 
Charles's—^from uniting with him in the grief of an over¬ 
whelming regret, of a frightful misfortune? Such was 
the vehemence of this emotion. Monsieur Prevere, sneh 
was the sudden reaction of this mortal sadness towards 
the potent end of joy and happiness, that tiie idea oc¬ 
curred to me of descending, of throwing myself at my 
father's feet, to implore his pity—to conejner his scruples 
—to terrify his tenderness—to bring buck at least the 
ruins of past happiness, and to save him from himself by 
daring to seize the helm of my destiny. Culpable thought I 
—perhaps madness—but perhaps tdso a connsel from on 
High. 1 should have followed it, without any doubt of 
the recent proofs of the decline of my strength, if those 
gloomy thoughts of a life which is fleeting away, of ait 
existence the thread of which the least shock, even that 
of happiness itself, would iuevitably break, had not come 
to throw over the illusion a funereal veil of discourage¬ 
ment and despair. 

It is too late* My body has become feeble for joy as 
for suffering; it would succumb to this intoxication of 
happiness, to this tardy embrace of felicity. It is a dead 
girl who would bo restored to Charles; and this dear 
friend, after having lost mo a first time, would be recalled 
to my side to see me perish in his arms. In his arms!— 
to me. Monsieur Prevere—to me that would still be 
sweet; to die beside him and for him—to give him my lost 
days, my last looks, my last words, to receive his tender 
farewell and to lie bedewed with his tears, to fix our place 
of meeting again in Heaven I Ahl let me turn away my 
eyes. These sweet ideas, funereal as they are, captivate 
and dr^ me towards them. Bnt he—good (jodl—he, 
that' impetuons soul, so capable of despair, of tenderness 
—^he, the witness of this d^ne, of this paleness—he the 
^ncss of the death of his LonUel Imagine the rest, my 
dear, dear master! I cannot tell you alL At whatever 
time my suffering, my peril may terminate, and whatever 
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time God inny oxtiiignish the tlii*k*M-in^ torch £.f my life, 
let this yonuf^ man beside you, let it be from yon alono 
that ho receives, softened and binnted by your boundless 
love, the words which will pierce, his hoirt, which will 
torturA, which will madden his soul. 

Ah 1 how deep-seated aro my sofrows. Monsieur Pre- 
verr. Beneath this suflferiufr, others hidden at first havo 
stirred and moved, have disengnp;ed themselves, grown 
and floated to the surface of niv soul, there to extend and 
increase still more. There was a day—one day alone— 
when less submissive to my worthy father, for the 
time in my life a rebel to his wish, 1 might have saved 
liim, and with him, my.sclf. That day, after having in 
vain asked pardon for Gharlos, I saw distinctly all that 
has happened; I foresaw the fatal issne; I threw 
myself at my father’s feet; “Mercy!” I exclaimed, 
“ mercy on myself!” lie started with atfriglit, his bowels 
of compassion were movoil—lie withdrew, ubamloning the 
idea of constraining my wisliejt. At that moment all was 
saved—myself, Charles’s future destiny, your own happi¬ 
ness, my dear master, and that of my father also. But 
I could not support the idea of trangressing in ray 
filial submission; 1 could not sec without a shndder this 
iinplons constraint exercised by a child over her father; I 
dare not place my knowledge and experience aliovc liis; 

I presumed uixm my strength; 1 obeyed.^ In proportion 
as the days bring their tribute of sorrow, of decline, of 
mournful presage, this thought rnlcs me more and more, 
it wastes me away, it already presses on my heart with 
all the weight of remorse, and 1 can find no refuge against 
thb acute sting but in the thought of having sacrificeil my 
inclination and life to my duty as God commands * It was 
His will that 1 should be a victim. 

I shall not speak to you of my father, Monsienr Pre-' 
verc, you will soqm see him. It is necessary that we pas.s 
the winter here—such is the opinion of a physician.* 'Ux; 
idea neither rejoices nor saddeUs me. The ^sit of this phy¬ 
sician, which formeriy would have caused me the strongest 
repngnaiice, was only weiuriaome, mortally wearisome to 
me. Monsieur Preverc. T felt even in the presence of this 
stranger, and without having the power of concealing it 
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from my poor father, a vivid foollnf; of Ijittcmew; bo true 
it is thiU 1 am far from being reHigned, and that all those 
tics which attach mo to this world, although loosened, are 
not yet broken. 

My father will go to the parsonage in a few days to 
arrange some afFair8*therc. He will see those places 
again, but shall I ever sec them? My heart bleeds—1 
leave yon, my dear master, but yon—shall 1 ever see you 
again? 

^ Your Lol'isk. 


LXXXIV. 

CHAKLES TO M. PUEVEUE. 

*Lavmnne» 

I HAVE felt a.shame(l of myself, Monsionr rrevere; you 
hare nnsealed my eyes, and restored steadiness and 
sobriety to my souL Your grave words, your tender re¬ 
proaches, have thrown me from the delirium in which I 
was, into a state of gloomy dejection. 1 have doubted if 
I was over worthy that you should have loved me, that 
yon should have naiucil me your pupil, that yon should 
have called me your child. I wus ashamed, I dare no 
longer write to yon, I wished to wait until I should have 
once more become such that your indulgence might still 
welcome me, mid your goodness have no longer cause to 
blush for me. I hare subdued my transports; I have 
mined my determination; I have made of your counsels a 
support, of your wishes an aim and a goal; and to-day, less 
unworthy to present myself before you,, I come to express 
to you. my repentance, my sorrow, and the resolution 
which 1 have formed to regain your esteem, and no longer 
to aggravate yonr sorrow. 

I have read your noble lines, my dear master. I am 
deeply penetrated with the meaning they contain; and I 
have endeavoured to follow yon to that height to which 
you have elevated yonrself With my htoble eyes 1 have 
seen, as if beyond the clouds, in the pore azure of the 
heavens, that celestial balm w'hicb yon have already 
received, and which yoa hold out to my young ambition. 1 
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have felt lx>th the niiscir in which I om aunk and the 

greatness to which 1 may ri'^c by nmking myself, beneath 

the eyes of (lOti, tiie friend and servant of my fdlow- 

creatiires. I have felt that, Avalkiiig in the footsteps of 

(.'hrist; my heart may bo purified, my passion sanctified, 

the broken tnmk of my destiny pnt forth new branches, 

clothe itself with foliage, and, at Inst,' bear froit. I have 

sei'.n in tlioso heights to whidi you have guided my steps, 

the source of that virtue which I venerate, of your charity 

which I witness, of your humility iKiforo Go(l and before 

man. I have read and rc-reiul vour C'hristian words. Ii 

•* 

can now account for the eloquence with which you knock 
with a master hand at the door of your hearers’ hearts, 
i’l iifirated at once Avith confidence and submission, reas¬ 
sured by 3'onr wonls, so filled Avitli goodness, elevated in 
my own eyes on se<;ing yon dcsct'ud to me, I have eiidea- 
vi Hired to rise;—I liavc made an effoit to liold tnvseif 
erect; and if I still Avalk Avith tlio slow pace of a ctint'a- 
lesecnt, at least I fi*el that my strength is returning, and. 
that J am out of danger of those slminoful falls which; 
occasion you aniictiem. Uh! my dear inaster, my heart 
hits hied with stifi'ering and shame. Vour lips have par¬ 
doned me, l)ut .shall 1 ever Avicsh aAvay that stain which 
my misdeeds have left on the spotless purity of your 
soul? IlaA'e you, hidced, t^ncetl to the account of tho 
madne&s which overcame me, and my fpisfortune, mis- 
rcckoiilQg.s, and frightful loneliness, those ungrateful 
Avords, that impious violence, those base transports, the 
remembnance of which covers me with blushes? Never 
shall 1 feel thoroughly assured of this; and this doubt ttHI 
!>e, for a long time, my hard pauishment. 

I have, OS much as 1 was able, tied from my owo 
thoughts, and have taken refuge,iu study and in exertion. 
The cla-s-ces of this session are soon aliout to close, i^nd if< 
1 canuot promise yon that they' haA'e been of . the same 
profit to me as if*my thoughts had been free, I bav« s^ill 
reason to believe that I sliall pees the examination bonoor- 
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ccitaiii tbat yonr heart 8 }'inpathise 0 with ns; 1 feel a 
gratification in speaking to von; I solicit yow asaiatanoe 
with confidence. She is chanjgred, bnt not mnch altered; 
attennated, bnt not sickly. Her face preserves all its 
expressions of yonth, of life^ of sensibility. These lookings* 
back towards the past, these straggles to see it again, 
these conflicts in which I fonnil her, are they not symp* 
toms of strength, cause for ho])e? Is not much of this 
feebleness and tliis agitation which terrified me, to be attri* 
huted to iny coming ? 1 have now been here three days, 

and already it seems to mo that she is stronger, calmei; 
less dejected. This morning we took a short walk towards 
Eseri; she did not experience much fatigue, and the 
})eopio whom we met did not stare at her inquisitively, as 
they usually do at one who is much altered from ill h^th. 
On OUT return, she dined with some appetite, and I have 
just satisfied myself, by questioning the good woman who 
waits npon her, that she slept quietly. 

Hasten, my dear sir, to write me your unreserved 
opinion; but, in any case, and to avoid all delay, let yon/ 
letter precede yonr coming; I look for it to-morrow 
evening, on the return of the man who will hand you 
this. 1 reioain here for a fortnight longer; I shall remain 
a month—^for the whole winter, if necessary, if you are 
of opinion tbat this young creature can reap the slightest 
ben^t from it, or the least solace. 1 conclude in again 
impressing on you my wishes, and assuring you of my 
gratitude and affectionate esteem. 

Pbev^e, 


LXXXVIIL 

4 

THE PHTSICIAN TO IL PItfiVERE. 

Cremmi* 

1 uasTEK to reply to yonr letter, sir. Vour questions «ro 
pres«tog, my ioformatimi uncertain; still more, there is 
something in this, yonng girl so interesting, and in tills 
affection which she inspires, something so nneommoo, that 
I cannot pen these lines without an emotion which a long 
experioicc of human sufteringe and human catastrophes 
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hflifl rcndored littlo familiar to m<*. Kevprtlieless, I recall 
all 11 )}- tli(>ij}rlii<. I siimiuon up all inj- experience, and 
Htistai)U‘d lyy a lively desire to enliuhton you, by the deep 
anxiety I feel to assist in the re-establishinerit of the health 
of this yonn;; f'irl, so dearly loved and so worthy to'live, 
J shall rc]>ly to your questions ns jyrotuptiy as is in my 
power. 

I will not trouble you with tcclinicRl terms; moreover, 
in this case, they Avoiild be of no great use. I have satis- 
fitsd mvself, bt)th bv niv own examination and by the dc- 
tails M'hich I have collected from the woman of whom yon 
speak, that tboiv is, as yet, no serittus derangement of the 
constitution of this yonng lady, but mewdy symptoms which 
were occasioned, witliont doiilyt, by the struggle and the 
snfR’.ring to which her heart is a prey. I Jiave very fre¬ 
quently seen an analogous situation; some symptoms give a 
passing nncasiness and soon disappear with the mere lapse 
of time. But it is true that in these cases the character 
was not, in my opinion, so funned, the sensibility so 
llcveloiied, or the attachment so <lecp. At the first 
glance. 1 was struck both by the fact that the easy de¬ 
meanour of Ihij! young ])cr<on, her easy carriage, her 
graceful form, anil the facile movements of her limbs, 
displayed health and strength, and that her features, 
under an air of inelaueholy, gave evudenee of deep-seated 
fear, and bitter and wasting pain. At the first glance, I 
saw that the outward covering w'as a frail one over this 
ardent and .stormy mind; that the prescription of iny art 
would be of little use, and that before venturing to touch 
tills fi-agile body, and to indict on it some salutary suf¬ 
fering, it was iiccessarv that tlie moral crisis should be 
ivndei'cd loss terrible; that time, friendship, and your 
assistance, should have staunched the blood whicli fiowed 
from those wounds, invisible indeed, but real and deep- 
seated. 1 comniunic.ited this to hei' father, at the same 
tinw advising him to have recourse to you, sir, since he 
had the happiness of calling you his friend. 

Such is the imprt^ssion which I received from the first 
glance, which, in our profession, we do not think It right to 
trust too implicitly, but which ot\cn contains some precious 
element of tnith. All that I have seen or learned sob- 
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scqucntly has only convinced me of the justness of this 
first impression, in such sort that you alrondy-ibresee the 
repi}' winch I have to make to your grave question— to 
wit, if there is anything to he attempted; or, in other 
terms, if there is reason to .ho|)e that were all obstacles 
(lone away with, and M. Charles recalled to Mademoiselle 
Ileybnz's side, the latter would recover health along with 
happiness. Assiiroilly, 1 consider it is a necessaty condi¬ 
tion—nay, an iudispcnsahle. one, that this attachment 
which remains interrupted, but which will never be broken, 
should bo renewed. I urge on you, with all my strength, 
to obtain M. Keyhar/s consent to this; but 1 do not tliiuK 
that at present any ^tops can be taken with regard to his 
daughter, without extreme danger. 1 think, or rather fed 
persuaded, that thi.4 vehement reaction from tho deepest 
suffering towards a happiness so powerful and so nnlookod- 
for, tliat this new crNis suh.-.titiitcd for, or rather, added to, 
the crisis which has already liecn in some measure softened 
by time and custom, and wiiich is declining in violence if not 
in bitterness, would be a great, pcrhaii-^ a decisive shock to 
this fragile and already snffe.riiig form. If there wore 
degrees in an attempt of tliis nature, 1 would bo of opinion 
that something might be done, that some rays of hope 
might be given, ainl that her suffering might thns be 
softened, whilst awaiting the time when It could be entirely 
relieved. But there are none. At the first word, this 
young lady would suiaie upon the whole troth—^would 
discover it; she would be given up to the influence of a 
thousand powerful and turbulent feelings, and this reaction 
which I esteem dangerous at this moment, would be-at 
once produced. Add to this, the emotions which would 
succe^ when she would receive M. Charles’s letters, when 
she would see him again after such cruel tortures; add 
also, the dejection, perhaps the bitterness, which she w'onld 
feel in the. very midst of her happiness, when she would 
reproach herself—unjustly in truth—but still rqprqach 
herself with having brought back that which her fath^ 
had taken from her, with having wounded his scruples, 
and done violeDcc to hU conscienrui and his tenderness. 

Let us w'ait then, sir, and whatever may happen, be 
assort that in Mademoiselle Beybaz’s present i^ttuttion. 
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, h is either too late or else too soon to make use of the 
means respecting which yon bog my opinion. This ia n)y 
final decision. Act, prepare tlio way with 'M. Ueybax, 
in order that his consent may be ready when there is need 
of it. But, ns for his daughter, limit yourself, at present, 
to soothing her sufiering, fortifying her courage, support- 
iog fa^ weakness by the gentle stay of friendship and 
roKgion, and lc*t us not venture any abrupt movement in a 
soil which cracks and crumbles beneath our trend. 

One thing, sir, adds in my eyes to the force of the 
reasons which 1 urge upon you on this subject. It ia 
that M. lieybaz’s wife (Ked in the flower of her age, from 
the consequence of her first confinement. From what 
M. Ileybaz has told mo, I conclude that she w’as a woman 
superior to her condition in life, by the elevated tono of 
her feelings, but also of delicate bcalth—ns tbeso dbtln- 
guished and precocious beings often arc. This circum¬ 
stance ought to impress on ns the necessity of extreme 
))rttdcnce. 1 should have wished to collect some precise 
and detailed particulars with respect to the illness of this 
lady, but nnfortnuatcly, the physician who attended the 
last years of her life is long since dead. But, perhaps your 
recollections can throw some light on the subject; be kind 
enough to endeavour to recall them; you can make mo 
aoquiunted with them ou the occasion of the visit I propose 
making at the first opportunity. 

I am honoured, sir; by the expression of your confidence 
and affectionate esteem. I am penetrated with the same 
anxiety and affliction w'hich you feel, and which I partake 
with all my heart. Th»efore, be assured that no feeling 
of self-love dictates what I am about to say in reply to 
one of yonr questions. I shall be ever ready, and even 
. now am ready, if you still express the wish, to call in the 
assistance of some of my colleagues to unite their experi¬ 
ence to my own. Kcvertheless, 1 take the liberty of 
submitting two observations to you, which will perhaps 
indocc you to adjourn this proceeding. The one is, that 
it is not here a question of a complicated malady and of 
imminent danger, the only cases in which this sort of 
conaoltatioD is customary. The other is that it would be 
necessary that my ctfilcagoes should sec Mademoiselle 
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Kcjbaz at the saiuo time as myaelfi and' it appears to luo 
that this iuterview would be so painful to her, and perhaps 
so hurtful, that wc ought certainly to avoid it if possible, 
lie kind epongh to give these reasons your consideration; 
at the same time, pei^nadcd that as far as I am con¬ 
cerned, I should rather be inclined in favour of a proceed¬ 
ing which would relieve me, in part, of a rcspousibilityi 
the extent and gravity of which I fool most deeply. 
However it will not be long until 1 see you, and we can 
have a conversation on this point as on others. 

Accept, reverend sir, the expression of my most sincere 
and most aA'cetionate friendship. 

Haiubat. 


LXXXIX. 

LOUISE TO llEK FATUEK. 

\o\) made me prombo not tu M'rite to you, my dear father, 
Ixcaitsc you fearetl that 1 should tatiguo myself. Will 
3 on pardon me if 1 disobey you? I am certain you will, 
for, in your kindness, you wish to satisfy all my desires, 
and it is a great and a dear one to converse with you. 

Yon left me very sad and greatly troubled. 1 reproach 
myself deeply for not having borne with more courage the 
sight of M. l*revore, and for having allowed you to can*y 
away so painful an idea of me. But, dear father, these 
moments were shmt, I assure you; and to-day I am in a 
situation which would cause you no alarm could you see 
me. 

Immediat<!dy after your dq)ai‘ture, M. Prevere returned 
to my side. He read me a sermon, he offered np a prayer; 
bis (ffsconrse, bis piety, his tenderness, were as a balm,' 
the sweetness of which soothed my trouble and restored 
me to that calmness in which I at present remain. 4'hu8, 
my dear father, let not your forehc^ be donded fay these 
shadows which cause me so much sorroir; Jet your sleep 
be quiet and such as will restore that force and strei^gth 
which yon once had. You aro always uneasy.about your 
iioaise; redeem also, that she has eveiy riglit and every 
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motive to feel the .sacoe nnoasiiiegs about you, and be 
caJm and peacoi'ul to make her happy.. 

'J’he foJloivin;; day, we arranj^ed our mode of life iu an 
oiiKy and pleasant nianncr, autl one well suited to make 
me )»ro6t by the sahitury jn-esenco of M. Prevere, who has 
the kiiiduoss to accommodate himself to all my whims, and 
to all the customs of our little household. 1 am indolent, 
you arc aware, thcrolbro we have fixcul the br<jakfiist for nine 
o'clock, and then if it happens that 1 should sleep beyond 
this late hour, they do not waken me; so that, dear fiither, 
the day before yesterday, your Louise was still sleeping 
sound and fast at eh'vcu o’clock. So, see if you ought 
to have any scruples «l)t)ut taking your rest smindly and ji< 
long as ever you can After breakfast, we pnicecd 

to sent onrmdves in the baleenv, w here, .\I. Prevere converses 


with me on pious subjects, and endeavours to soothe luy 
soul vvlilch was so ill at ease and so forgetful of its duties. 
In fact, I fear, tlear lather, that you, and espexially. 
my.solf, comjvorf ourselves at timo.s. in onr fears and onr 
mutual alarms, as if our cuiilidciice in (iod wa.s uot full 


ami entire, but us if it varie»l according to the good 
which he does us, or the evils which he sends. Such 


eouduct is an olTencc towards Him and a misfortune for 


us, the greatest which could reach us. 1 fancy to myaelC 
dear father, that if 1 hapjitmod to lose you, sorrow would 
tako }Huniesstuu of me as if I were a creature abaudoued of 
Uenv'eii, though nevertliolesvS God aud Ui.s promises would 
still avmain to me. 1 fancy to myself that for want of 
being stiSicieutly submissive and attached to Him, 1 should 
outrage his goodness, hi-s justice, aud his jiow'er by niy 
wtvukness .ami despair; 1 should outrage your memory in 
no| learuiug to bear myself as your teuderuoss would have 
required ax my Jmnda, aiid by not succeeding in stilulniirg 
my wishes aud suppoxtiDg my rcsolutiou oat o( love for 
yon. You see, since I preach to you thus, that tuy mind 
is tranquil aud my frame free from illness. But if 
wards, if one day God should will that 1 should not aoji^ 
vive yon, if He raonhi toko me to ilimn^f beibre yon, one 
tiling—4 assiUT you of it—would hinder me from looking 
on his dispensation qs a beuciit, and, that would he to 
know yon not sudit^tly strong in your qoo&kuoe u 
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to .support this blow without sinking under it. We 
know not his designs; 1 am frailer than yotu.—you are - 
older than I. Dear father, while calmness still reiggs, while 
our hearts still sedc counsel together, in the enjoyment of 
more Iranqniiiity, and judging with more jnstice, lot n^ 611 
ourselves with resignation and courage, let ns promise 
leather to place onr trust in that Kock of cunHdence and 
good, avrnittng the hour of aeparatioii; not to ontrago, 
never to afflict each other's memory, to act so that which' 
ever of ns two should go the first to rejoin my mother, 
should not carry to the regions ahove, the iVightfnl 
idea that he leaves behind his companion, in despair and‘ 
abandonment in this vale of mourning, in the anguish and 
night of this lower world, instead of leaving him in 
rc.signation and hope, which are the benefit8.afid the signs 
of conddence, as they are the earnest of Heaven and the 
first fruits of our rcMiulwn in that better land. 

“ What a preacher,” you will say, “ is this child who 
thus puts herself on a level with her father 1’’ It is ver^ 
true that I feel rather .ashamed, but yet less so than if 
you had not allowed me to take all sorts of liberties 
which a girl less spoiled by your tcuderacss avoutd not 
have ventnred npon. You have mwlc me the queen of 
yonr house, the princess of your household, and like the 
powei-fhl, I take airs upon me, and even go so far as to 
tell you my sentiments. Fortunately, however, they |jro 
not those of my poor head, but 1 draw them from my 
heart, where they have been placed by my master, by 
M. Prevere, by him against whom neither yon nor 1 would 
wish to argue, so well are wc convinced that what ho says 
is supported by the Scriptnras, strengthened by his expo- 
rieiice, and proved by his life. I am, therefore, only a 
child, but a child who repeats those things which her 
fktber himself might hear, which she might implore him 
to listen to, and tike her to engrave them^in the deepest 
r eoMs es of his heart. • • 

1 WM forgetUng that I intended to desoribe to yon ow 
mode of iifis. this conversation we proceed, .when 

the weatphe^ is fine, to take a walk in the neighbourhood. 
On Monday, we diim^ onr steps towards Eseri; M. 
Prevere lens oonvsniiig nbont mys^ about yon, and also 
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aboat the (lilVercnt objects that we met on onr way. He 
wished to sec the chateau, which at a distance has a large 
and imjiosing appearance, but which near at hand is 
ruined and picturesque. The good people who live there 
brought out a bench, and we seated ourselves oh the 
terrace, from whence the view is so peaceful and at the 
same time so magniticont. WhiUt contenqilating it, the 
curate approachcfl us, and M. Prevere haring addressed 
some questions to him, he related to us many interesting 
particulars about the chateau of Eseri and that of Ea Roche, 
which wc could descry in tijc horison at the foot of the 
Hornes. After this interview, wo retraced our steps 
across the wood to the ninuntuiii stream which is passed 
near Essert^ by the AYolf’s Ib-itigc. There are iu this 
diroctiou some ehanniug w’olks, which we reckon on 
exploring if wo l)e still here in spring. < >n our retiii'U 
from these excursions we dine, and Prevere has 
expressed a wish that my good Martha shall continue, to 
eat along with us, from respect, she luid sometimes taken 
away her plate. After dinner,* as the evening at this 
se4ison soon draws on, I cause her to light a little fire iu 
M. Prevere’s chamber, and sometimes he converses with 
mo—sometimes he rends sdoud until the hour for retiriug 
to rest. Then he .summons Martha up stairs, and after 
a few moments sinait iu cojiecting his thoughts, he ofi^ers 
up the evening [irayers, full of fervour, my dear father, 
lively with truth, with unction, with faith, tviih coufidence, 
with that strength at ouco gentle and powerful which 
especially belongs to M. Prevere, and wiiich while he 
speaks, spreads itself over the heart to fill it with comfort 
and restore it He prays for the restoration to health of t our 
child, and dio does not forget to ask for patience, tran¬ 
quillity, and resignation, for my fatiicr. .After those 
prayers we separate, eadi to retire to rest for the night 
It is a rule which M. Prevere has established for all 
¥ott see, my dear fiUher, that these days are neithw 
di^plea^^g nor barren; aud I repeat to yon, my mghta 
arc bettor. If 1 had the happiness to embrace you every 
day, I should want for noting which, in onr circumstances, 
I could reasonably ask for. Rut wheu T thiuk that you 
have bnsioess in the xtHrsouage, picascil to fimi yourself 
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there Qpce more, ami that they must be so hnppy to see 
you back o^ain, this pa.s:<in{' ])riv 0 tlon sccins<^ighter to 
me, and I rejoice with a feclin,!' of gratitude that joa 
have given mo as a substitute, AI. rrevci’c, whom I have 
not seen for so long a time. Ik', therefore, without fear; 
lay aside the alarms wliich you have carried with yon; 
and set about, in freedom of mind, tiic numerous affairs 
which require your preseuce at the parsonage, llumcuibcr 
mo most aflVctionatoly to all tho friends whom 1 have left 
there, and make some little dunaffoa in ray name to the 
children; above all to my dear orphan. 1 have no othot* 
commission to give you, since SI. Pi’evere has ma<lc all' 
the arrangcinonts for the poor who look to me for ossh<t- 
ance. lie l)egs that you will send my w’hccl, and I 
promise that I will eiulcavonr to commence with it again. 
In piissing through Geucv.a, on your return, do not forget 
to purchase me a new dress to make a present of to 
IMartha, on the approach of the new year. See how 
many commisHioiis, dear father, 1 have given you, ami 
how I always impose ujjoa your gooilness. 

lieceivc the friendly remeiuhr.-inces of l^fartha. and M. 
Prevere, along with the tender embrace of your daughter, 

IXiUlSR. 


XC. 

THE runcENToi: to m. pbeveue. 

77i^ ParMonaff^» 

IIeee I have been at the parsonage for now veiy neariy 
a hii’tnight, my dear sir, and I have more to do, dating 
from tiiis moment, to complete many things, than on my 
arrival to set about thorn. 3fy fault is having sot the 
masons to work, who are folks that will spin ont n job 
from a day to a month, as well to give tho mortar of 
each coarse time to dry, as to moisten their throats, ity 
taking a qoarter of an hour at every joint. However, 
there was no time to lose, under pain of seeing, after some 
frost this winter (the almanac, which has juM appeared, 
foretells severe weather by reason of the 9 in the date of 
the year) the w^ of the parpon,Tge, to the sonih, tumhic 
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into the ^rden, carrying along with it the roof atid my 
fagots which tire nndcrneatb; withont reckoning that, 
in thc.^o disastcrH, one piece of wall draws another after it, 
and that the heUVy, which is of ancient date, being left 
withont support, might endanger tiie churcii, as the bell 
alreiuly bears on that side. On tliis occasion, I went up 
U) look about me a little. The bell and its clapper are all 
right, but all the rest hangs togetlm- merely from habit 
and because it has long held. In many a plac*^* the ruin 
has washed away the pFastcr on the outsitle, h aving ban* 
the nn«l(‘r'(‘oating. which dn>ps oft in scales or in fine 
M hile, on the outside, besides the ohl crack*, wliich lia\c 


been h'ft unstop|«-d at different times, I rounted two iicv/ 
ones, so large that jKui could easily put your whole hand 
in. These two an* of the j)ast year, for the year befiire I 
did not se<! them, and be.sides, tlie rent is fresher there, 
and not filled up like the others with in.-tects and rnhbisb. 
1 reckon that next year, a cramp must be carried from 
one face to another, while in tlie mean time 1 have chocked 
the evil by re]»aiiing the south wall, all the lower part of 
which I have hatl rebuilt. -A.s for the roof of the belfry, 
being only twenty years old, It is as good as new, and as 
Francois the ringer says. “ It is the cap of a conscript on 
the head of a veteran.” I found there an owl, more by 
token that I bad great tronblo to entch it. They amuse 
tbeniselvos with it in the village. 

Tiiis lin.s bronglit me to think, my dear sir, that the 
term of a tbrtnigiit which I gav.* you as the utmost, will 
preve too ebort by the half. It is true you could return 
and SCO to the completion of this job; but there arc others 
wiiich I ha^c a luiiul to uinlertake, being in*door jobs, 
which rciiuire tlm eye of the master, as well for the sake 
of economy as for the safety of household articles, and tp 
prevent these folks from destreying at one place wfaiie they 
are repairing at another. However, my priticipal reason 
is a letter from the little one, in which 1 see among the 
sad remarks which it contains, that she feels herself better 
tor your eoming, and that your conversation calms her, a.-i 
1 had judged b^sreband it would. For a long time, my 
dem* sir, 1 have not beard snch peaceful words from her, 
more by token that she describes how yon live down 
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yondpe, nn«i that ctirv of Ks^eri, who told you storios on 
the terrace of a chateau. TIutp arc in her loUer words 
more akin to .uiiiles tlian t«) teais: aiiiOTifr others, where 
she argues ahoiit her sleeping better, in ertlcr to persnado 
me t(5 take mv nnjw as formerly; so tlint tliesc faint rays 
have .struck me like a .‘■trong liglit, and, inelliiiug to h(»pe, 
I have seen in Iht '.td reinark.s rem.aiiis of the piiat teiri- 
]>est ritli.’i- than oiueiig of tiie eoniing ^lonn. The letter 
was l»ioi!L’ht me on ThniNdav. wliile 1 was alone, iti mv 

4 V 

nu adow up above; and after it hud powerfully moved mo 
in that solitude, on looking at the. distaat country, I foniid 
it eoiresponding to my itnpn ssion at that momenl; inns-' 
mneh .as, throtigh the fogs of evening, some, rays of .sun- 
aitino hroke out here and there, ]iale, it i> true, hut 
cheering for the lateness of the season, and giving token of 
serene weather. 

'J’here was great m i-d b.r tlio.se lines to eoine nml to 
drive from mv meniorv what 1 had brought away from 
Aloniex, as well oii the .'^atmdav titut vt»u arrived, a.s 
on tho Sninliiy inornin*; th;it 1 ymi, ivhhuiit even 
heariuj; a wonl I'roni llj>s cln^t'd with Inttcnn or 

an oiifieHrinK oKpren^iun fmm that hoart uhvayn o)K*n fo 
vou, ami imito on that tlav troni ovcifiihio^s. VVhun I had 
left yon, fintiing myself-tdone and eotijaal up in that covered 
carriage, I wa.s .seized with melancholy, .so that I desired 
the driver to stop, that 1 might di'.^ccu*! the mountain on 
foot, and fetd mysv-lf at Ic.ist in company witii the rock.s, 
with the free air, and with the sk}', which 1 always figure 
to mvsilf as the abode of (Jod, though I know that he w 
cverywlicre, and that his eye is in the n:ce.«.*es of the 
Ciiverns, as well a,s on tiic ban; crests of the hills. Having 
p.'isml Etreuibioi-es, fearful of getting down-hearted in 
that hux on four wheels, I made the driver get in, and 
taking the whip and the reins, mounted into his scat, where 
it was a relief to me to see the country and to manage the 
animal which would have been restive and prompt to scare 
(especially at a wine-cask, left hy the side of the road) if 
age had not Usmpcretl his blood. Dot he is hanl-mouthed. 

Talking of beasts, Monsienr Prevere, 1 roust tell you that, 
having examined the cattle belonging to the parsonage, 
1 find that the mare has nearly served ont her time; not 
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bnt Avliat filio cnu go out yet ami be usiTitl for some* 
tiling, but her teeth are worn to the very stump by lonj; 
service, so tliat the poor beast has to give up to catui"; 
the time when slic oupflit to sleep, which m.iy be per¬ 
ceived from ber ribs, visible as the pipes of .'in organ, 
and her eye which stands out for want of flesh around. 
It would be a good deed to have her killed, for fear that 
after twenty-five years’ good service, she shoiihl be 
starvwl to death, in sight of her manger. As for the .ass, I 
found him brisk and lively, doing ids work, or rather 
letting it Iki done with him, unconecnied and not 
missing a single tiiistlc. Finding that he is no longer 
wanted for tiie l.abonr, and that the season is come for 
bad roads, wlien bis back would be useful to Louise, to 
carry her to the phiccs that she talks of, 1 have determined 
to send him to her. To-morrow morning, at dayhi'eak, 
little lAigraiul is to s(;t out nionutcd then>ou and bring yon 
this letter. You will toll him whether it is possible for 
you to stay another fortnight where you arc, .M. Dervev 
tiaviiig agre.cd to supply \a»ur place as long .as you please 
till towards Easter. 

Though having read n aemiou every Sunilav on that 
mountain, 1 was longing and anxlons to find myself in 
church again. I was there on iSunday, withont wishuig 
however to lead the singing, to the epd that I miglit judge 
how Dreiaz gets on. To tell the truth, I was little satisfied, 
though he made an effort to abstain in my presence from 
the flourishes betwi^n the lines. Bat his singing has little 
reverence in it, so that, if I compare him to a man guiding 
a horse, I should say. that, having a boast with an nn- 
certaui month, he holds the reins slack, iu such fa^ion 
that it gD(^ faster or slower instead of keeping a regular 
pace, lie forgets that, with a precentor, it is the eye 
which supplies the place of the whip, and that with diOdren 
who sound a ftlso note, or pl<l' p^pie who hold one too 
long, 7|t*ni|wdi a look to sot them dght, or a (town to keep 
Ihom m Hne, <Src.; ho foi^geto too that, if he does not keep 
' time himsdf with the organ, there are two masters com¬ 
manding at once, no that one knows not which to follow. 
Lnckilr, bang there myself, I assisted in the difficult 
places, so tb.at os the peasants rallied to me witiumt 
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oitpi'anH'C to <io i»o, Itcrvoy had no cause to Ijo vexctl. 
Ua poiijiii^ont of clinrcli, I told Hrolajs that I should lead 
tin; sinpiii}^ m-xt Simdjiy, nnd that, anthont stnginj' lum- 
self, ho pluiiild take tiotico how I led. 

As’fur ■^i. l)'Tvi‘y, la «li*liv«‘r('(l to our peasants n town 

scnaftii. which they thouirht very tine, but I am not quite 

'••uiY that they umicrstood it any hottej’ than myself, or 

that tli.’v fouad th'-mselvos tjikea bv the collar, »is is the 
• * * 

r:iM' vheu the idea is true, the language strong, and 
the 'speech, like a sharpeiu'd javelin, piereing the folds 
which Satan has wra|»ped ai'ouud the coiiscieuce. His 
dl-conrse bore ia<u'c flowers than fruit, and Iwahics, they* 
tind the arms to g'ather them, being too high above onr 
heads, 'I’o preach to (Country'folks yoti innst knortheni, 
and, in order to rou^p?hem. you ninst slinkc them briskly, 
'i'liey have their virtn-v-, whieli are. always threatened by 
the public dtonse; and they Ila^•e tlaar defects, which nro 
n«)t Sf) liable to increase a.s tliey are slow ami obstinate. 
Sonu- Jifcd props, and m»t weak ones e.itlier; others nee.d 
vigorous and well-applied lashes, els(; it is but a sonml, 
which is carried away by the wind. So I said to myself^ 
tbe.se town-people, jti.st »us they have not a callona skin 
like us country-folk, in like manner have not a callona con- 
.sclence like us, if so be that ilio.so flowers without thonis 
.arc .sufficient to scratch them. 

For the rest, I was well pleased to see the parsonage 
again, both place and people, bnt not without some pain 
too. An hour before I reached it, beyond Vernier, 
towards the woods, my heart was moved when 1 saw the 
llessons in the road, who, having heard some new's of 
my coming, w'crc walking to meet me. I shook hands with 
ali of them, ami kissed the wdfe who had stood sponsor with 
me for the Redanls’ third child. As 1 could not have 
them with me in the cor, I got ont to walk bemde them; 
lint there, at the tnrn of the Cbonilly road, I found all 
the Danues sitting on the edge of the ditch, waiting 
me, and in particul.ar the grandfather, now at the age or 
eighty-two, on whose accfnint they had halted; further 
on, there were the nedards, with tny^ godson, together 
inth floor Widow Ilrachoz, who hail joined them, and 
Widow t'rozat, whom 1 received kintlDy, rcraem'iering that 

VOL. II. R 



THE PARSONAGE. 


25A 

fiho hfto roroncllod liprsolf with thfi ftond (irvd, Lnstlv, 

near th« fountain, ttifre worn tin* Frozcfs, thn Pnrarila, 

.1a»|Ufluu* the one-eved, Fr.uieois the iiiifrer,"Elise Kosi-t, 

little Coinhat, and l^onise’s orphan. To all and each I 

hail to rt’|) 0 nt the news from Monn-x, wliich I f^avc^them 

cdiecrfnily, though it» these* moments of joyful inectin", it 

wa.s painful to me lo mix the sad with the jovial. 

However, I kept iifi till, from the foot of the parsonage 

meadow,. the ."iLdit of the little oin-’s window, and 

the trees, the closes, and the oreliards, hroupht to my re- 

memhrame. seene.s of eonnirv amusements and of dailv 

« ♦ 

pleasures—then niy heart wa- swollen, and hiddin<r them 
leave me, I with<!rew into the tield, where, havinj; sat 
down that I nnj;ht nor be seen, 1 pave vent to tears, 
ahuinhint thoiiph bitter. It was Douralc who, hatimr 
ftonio up. shamed me hy the veliemence of his caresses, 
so that I ccmi|nered this weakness and walk(‘d towards 
the p;irsoiia}iCe. ^\’itll a view to cut short the tiainftti im- 
pivssions which 1 hail yet to endure, I went strai};htwny 
to Louise’s room, where, havinj; ojiened the. .shiittei's, the 
li}»ht of eveniije entered, ami showed me two of her 
tlower-pnis. the plants in tvhieli were withered and dead. 
This .sleht was a ernel one to me. 

When the afternoon catechism wa.s over. Don'cy sot 
olT aptin. Antoine eann* to pay his respects, alon^; with 
the labourer, ami the people eujiaged for the vintage, which 
is over. 'I'he wim* will be harsh, and nor so ubmuhint as 
w'ug expected befurc that b.'iil in September. With the 
exception of the ijuanriry reijuircd for your use, .and one- 
third for otir own, 1 have sold it all .at cij'ht sons the 
quart, bard cash, which snpjxlies me with uioticy for scttli!!:' 
down yonder; the ivst must be deducted from niy lin\. 
by which some advantaf:e is to be, m.ade. there davlisir 
been no want of water in mv meadows, while ttfe dronsht 
has destroyed the after-gr.os.s everx'wheix! around. Thi.s 
salo efiectfd, 1 shall have, to account for one tliiid of 
* tffe expense of that unfortunate youth, as 1 have told him, 
and without considering that you ought to )wycnt me. 
1 say nothing of the doleful impressions which 1 expi ri- 
enred at each of the places with which the remembrance of 
idm is assodated, and where I see a stain, as it were, pro- 
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cwding from tlio infamy of his parents. I have been 
a<iki-(l no i|nostious about him iu the hamlet, which has 

been a real relief to me. Is this delicacy put <Jf considera¬ 
tion foi- me? I l>oIieve so, and the more, as being ignorant 
of Wmt was under the veil wiiich Ohampin has lifted, 
withoQt blaming me, they regret the imfurtunate lad quite 
as much as they jnty Lonlsc. 

Next day 1 ]irocecile<l to business, and set apart so 
much of tlui crops as we must keep, for the porpoeo of 
selling the surplus in ilue time; and on tho following day, 
which was 'i'uesday, I made an excursion to Geneva, to 
pnrchu>ic articles, in execution of an idea, which I will t^l 
you hy-JUiil-liy. 1 had some iuteutioii of giving Champtn 
, a call, ns I promised at the time; hnt on reaching the 
town, at the turning to Contance, w'hem shonkl I see 
from the car in w'hich 1 wsui but him faicing a deq}cr in 
vegetables, bargaining for a bunch of turnips, and, instead 
of alighting to hid him good-duy, I was only afraid that 
he should ttirii about and s]>y me. And ypt it'-will soon 
he seven years since we saw each other; but it was ho 
who lifted that veil and exposed those stains, and my 
aversion to the- thing has extended to him hy whom it iraa 
disclosed, though with a good intention. For the rest, 
in the short time that I .saw him, he seemed to me to have 
grown old: having always held himself upright and with 
pride in his gait; but his back is arched, his legs swolloa 
«nd clumsy, and he is obliged to walk with a stick, that 
third ieg of the old and infirm. 

My idea. Monsieur Prevcrc, is this; to repair tho¬ 
roughly and beautify that chamber of Louise’s, which has 
never been done up since Theresa, my deceased wife, 
Ijrought her into the world there. It occurred tp ipe 
whilst 1 was contemplating those withered plants and the 
flowers scattered on a flopr so old, that the knots of the. > 
wood, having withstood better the wear of walking, stand 
up like the tops of paving^stones, while the wood-work is 
red with age, and the wall covered with that flowered 
paper whic^ having seen its best days, b now mneb 
faded; especially as it 1^ been patched in pla^ wit|i 
pieces having their colours fresh and bright. I found th^ 
these rqiaira being done, a new window would bcTO^red, 
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and a now iloor too, tin; old one having tlic lower panel 
aplit, and, being too riinall foi' tim frame, dees not shut 
close, admitting the air, if not the light. Hut, though 
well awftre that if you meddle with a niiii you have a 
house to rebuild, 1 could not withstand the temptatibu of 
going to that expense, finding the more pleasure and 
satisfaction in it by reason of its bearing so heavily upon 
my means. I have fonnd in it an aliment since I have 
been here, and I will lay up, as a provision for the 
winter, the expeefatinn of installing my daughter iq spring 
into this apartment, which I shall have decorated for her 
reception. 

f thereforo set uiai'ons and carpenters toA\orh; they 
are making ])ro^r(•'^, and everything is assuming hy de¬ 
grees an air of youth and elegance, as-orting so well with 
that of the girl, that 1 eannor help asking myself, how I 
could see her for so many veal’s in this den, without being 
struck by the idea. A new Iloor, of sound and seasoned 
fir, is laid down, with two hands of walnut-tree which 
cross precisely in the middle. Finding that the rafters 
aboTo agreed very ill with that clear, bright floor, I had 
thorn covered with a coilnig of jdastcr, to which they oie 
fitting a moulding, whicii form.s a border, standing out 
three iuchos from the wall. t)n the other band, 1 am 
getting the window mtulc under my own inspection; it 
will have six good-sized panes, and a fastening with a 
brass bntton; also the door, of oak, with a new lock,* 
shntting both from within and without; the whole will 
be delivered next Thursday, and set up on the following 
day. The room being small, a che.st of drawere would 
liave been liottcr suited to it than that large walnut-tree 
wardrobe; but I was certain that Loulst*, as well as my¬ 
self, wonld not know her roou) again without that pieci' 
of furniture, w^hich was brought to the house by her 
mother. I have therefore left it, that the new dwelling 
may not bo less prized than the old one. In like maimer, 
I h&ve not altcreil anything about the bed, on which 1 
slept befiere I was married, and whicli, besides, it would 
be difficult to match for solidity and dnrability. The last 
thing was the table; finding it in good condition, I pre¬ 
ferred going to the cxiienso of refitting the three chairs 
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and the aol'a, having liorao-hair, iiiul Ukowiae that vratered 
Howorc'd stuff whicii 1 iiilierhod intact from Theresa, 
ni'tiT having given it to her. Modest os she was, tho 
blue and the rose sprinkled over .a cinnamon ground, 
appeAivd to her too sumptuous for her condition, even on 
holidays. 

It was to iiave these put to rights that on Tuesday I 
took them to ono of those upholsterers who underst^d 
the thing, and give you back your stuff in its Instre, if 
not the wliolc; bcsiiies, 1 measured mine before 1 gave k. 
t )n tlie same occasion, I wont and chose a paper for tho 
room, and from among the unnicrous patterns which they 
showed mo, I chose from instinct ono that wUl please 
Louise, or 1 am mistaken. It is a light ground, on .which 
arc seen green sprays twined together and birds among 
them, and from bough to bongh swings a shepherdess 
t)f whom yon would say, on seeing her dress waved 
hy the wind, that she is lloatuig in the air. The man 
I bought it of assured nu5 that the cohairs wore fast, 
cs{)cciaily the yellow and the green, and that 1 hud put 
' my hand on one of the most charming of his papers. At 
the same shop, 1 bought a looking-glass twelve inches by 
seven, in a frame of red wood, w ith tw^o knobs to support 
it in a leading )K>sition. It is already in its place, and it is 
delightful to see the ligiit which it attracts when reflecting 
the sky an<l the limc-treefe; you would fancy that it was 
another window. I brought ail home the same evening, 
except the chairs, which will come on Saturday when the 
Piozets retuni; they are going to carry their straw to 
market. Straw' is dear, and that is another reason for 
getting rid of the mure, if, besides, she is liable to lose 
her flesh for w'ant of teeth. 

lu completing the new' arrangement of Che room, I 
w'as forced to break open the table drawer to get at the 
key of the w'ardrobe, being obliged to eoip^ it before w6 
could take it out sideways at the door, which is narrow, 
lu a corner of the centre compartment, 1 foond some 
papers, the sight of wdiicb was painful to mc/Monmeur’* 
Prevere, so that having begun to turn them over, 1 vciy 
soon put them out of my sight; they were the letters oi 
that uufortunaio yunth.' i considered whether I shonld 
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destniy them, nnd had an iinvard battle* to fight on tltis 
Hnbject: respect fitr the feelings of my daughter pre¬ 
vailed, added to whicli, having broken open the drawer, 
nnd acting in secret, au instinct restrained me. l}ut I 
shall never be easy till my house is rid of those lines, 
fiowiog from a polluted sourw;, and those pages far fiom 
the toaOh of iny Louise. For tlic present, without 
reading them, I shall put them awaj*, resolved that they 
shall no longer stain tiiat abode which 1 have l)Oautifi<>d, 
and which would appear dark and gloomy if I know that 
they were shut up in it. Jlow many years will it yet 
take h) efface ait traces c^f that uarurlniMte lad! 

I have also got hold of her accoiii'i-huok, whicli is, page 
after page, a list of charities, uiih a thing or two here and 
there for herself. l»ut among those chariiics tiiere i' one 
that troubles me; it is larger in amunnt than the otlior<, 
and ia entered every three months, from the lir't to liie 
thiixl, without the inline of any person. 1 have found ilie 
amount come to two hundrcil and fifty llorius a year for 
nbout four years past, which, eonsidering this larger 
figure, looks more like a piuision than a ch.arity; and so 
1 have ptiazled my lirain-s to gness what so striking aiul 
80 aetret a thing can be. I do not eoncval.from you, 
Mooaionr Provere, that ideas have occurred to me con¬ 
cerning that qhhap}ty youth, and cruel ones, as the last 
payment was in the week th.at we loft the parsonage; 
whence I might infer that Ixniise hmi not done her duty 
hy me in this. However, I could not believe this unless 
1 were to see it, liecause, there w ould seem to be no motive 
for this charity, since yon and I between us make a 
provision for the poor fellow. So I am left in su.>‘]>ense 
on this i>oiut 1 have also received a letter for hi*r which 
has likewise made me uneasy, inasmuch 03 under the 
envelope stamped Geneva, 1 perceive through the paper 
aao^er address, as of a letter coming from some other 
pho^ and reaching the person for whom it is uitended, by 
»le^ and boutuls. I have connected this mystery with 
the other, and am extremely anxious to have it cleared 
np; without, however, opening the letter, which wonld 
be an outrage to my child, hitheito so upright and irre¬ 
proachable. And yet, woald it be any fkdt of hoa if 
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it di«l come fi'om Lansanuc, U' hu liod dared to >\Tltu to 
her witliout her dcaire or iKiiiicipation? 

But I drive away these iiloas, wliich, if they should 
the upper hand, would ileprivo me of the little ]K'sicu £ 
enj<»y, and the iiicliu.Uioii to pro-eeiite these preparutioiia. 
J Itad rather believe that my iiijmu tioii has been obeyed, 
and that luy eoiitidence in her has never been abused; 
onlv if von know anvthinjr, MouMonr I'li-veiv, I trust to 
you to lufurin me, tinit we iniglit to^etlti*r up])lv a ri'tnedy, 
and you. rather than I, who, ehaled, inifi;ht cliate that ^irl 
iu return. Kiss her liu' me, and do not coma;al from her 
what it is n;;iit she should know about that letter, and 
whicli may .tnmse lu>r; and tell h<*i' that I be;{in to have 
a elniip'.e of tin* day when 1 shall see 'her again, never 
inure to part from her. 

^Vith resi>eet, your jifiectiouatc 

lil.YJlAZ. 

.\C1. 

M. I'iiLVfUK TO THL I’UECLNIOB. 

I HA.srES to reply to you, my dear yionsieur Uejbaz, iu 
tinier to bani.sh your suspicion, and to prevent all iiiiprn- 
dence on your part. But that U not tlie principal object 
of this letter. I jiropose to attack bohlly your legitimate 
prejudices, and to strike a la.-»t blow at the |snfal of your 
heart. 1 do nut doubt that tins time 1 sliuil sueceeti; 
tben,‘fore, wh;it 1 a'k of (3od is that after having obtainetl 
fntiii you ail iiuim-nse sacritico, wc in.iy obuin Iruiu Iltni 
an immense blessing. 

But, in the first place, my dear lintyliar., b.iiilsli all 
mistrust rcsiiecting Charles. I answer to you for him as 
for myself Never for an instant has he dreamed—nor 
will be dreaui~-of violating hU promises and of deriving 
your confi leiice and mine. At the very monicnt i^en 
you communicate your suspicions to me, iie dares not t# 
write to Martiia, because she is too near Ixmise. and he 
thinlBi that even that is forbiildeu him. At the vvty 
m owimf . when you allow yourself to imagine that he 
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ticccptii from yuiu' ddughter secret boanty, his prayer to 
tnc is tliat I should permit him to earn his own subsistence. 
Lastly, at the very nioinent wlien you picture to yourself 
this youu^ man as capable of disobedience and deceit, he 
is dis))iiiyin<; the highest <|Uidities of mind and the most 
difliciilt viitnes. Plunged in despair and battling with a 
thousand disgusts, lie enters on the ctii*ocr which I have 
chosen for him; he girds himself up to consecrate to the 
service of (Jod and man a life strippcil of happiness, and 
licart-bi-okcn by all the phases of misfortune. This is 
(Jharlus’s conduct, Monsieur Ucyba/.; therefore, of him 
have no distrust. If there is any mystery contained in 
this letter—in these alms, be certain that it cloaks some 
nobh.' ami (Ibristian dec.l, do not vcntujv to <U)nbt it, nor 
attempt to raise the veil wliiclj shrouds I.-iium'’.' chju'ity. 

I now come to the siibioct which fills my whole mind. 
1 have seen Loui.sc. All n»y fears, all my forebodings 
were but loo well Ibnnded. .Slie is c asting away—she is 
going fast. These words arc frightful to Imar, my <lciir 
Ihjyba/,, tiny will torture yt»ur car, they will pierce \oiir 
heart; but it is necessarv vou sliouhl hear them, or else 
you would rmi the risk t»f niisconc«;ij’iug the all-powerful 
force of the uiorivcs which must instantly intlucnco your 
determination. Ainiii! the declaration which you have 
made respecting Charles, anil unbind me from the engage¬ 
ment which 1 onterc<l into towai-ds you. It Ls necessaiy' 
that you consent to restore Cliarles to Louise. Xot that 
1 d{nv atlinu that thi' tardy ivsuhilion will save her; not 
that it is even possible to communicate it to her now, nor 
even for a long time to come perhaps; but, in order that we 
mar be prepoi'cd to let'in a ray of iiojia into this desolate 
heart, as soon ns her iV.ime shall luave ic.'-umed some 
stnmgth, or to attempt a last resouire if her health and 
strength ooutiiine to decline, I wait your reply, tliereforc, 
with impatience; for Louiso is more at peace. My con¬ 
versations have taken effect upon her, 1 have succeeded in 
moderating her sorrow, in raUiug her courage a little, and 
%voty moment may chance to fiud a happy opportunity 
of mldiug to this dawning calm the gentle restorative of 
H first gleam of hope. I shall not do so nntil I h.ave 
obtained youranthoriiybut everyday—every moment-** 



TllK VARSONAOE. 


265 

ii> pm'iouiv Do uot contest the point; do not, I entreat, 
refuse. It is from the brink of your child's grave that I 
spe.-ik to yon, that 1 adjure you; if vou repulse inv prayers, 
it only remains for me to pr«‘pare her to ilesccud unto it. 

'J'lf lln*>e motives so imperious, and which I urge in tho 
ii.ii.ie of the worthy physician who has seen Louise, shall 
1 add others? 1 will do so, although 1 am in haste; I 
wrlll dit •io, in order that I may not, at any future time, 
have to atldress to myself tardy and cuttiug reitroaclies. 
You have listened too much. Monsieur Keybaz, to the in¬ 
stinctive repuguancos which your duty ns a Christian ought 
tv» have subdued, even when your interest, your tender-’ 
ness as a father, did not cry alotid to yon to stific these 
creeping and dangerous voices. You accuse yourself bc- 
foro Cod nf churisbiug nutiimtliies—of being slow to 
love; blit, lujfore Goil, also, you give to these tho empire 
of your heart, when it ilepcmls only uiion yourself to 
banuth them from it, wluui everything makes it a necessity 
an.i a duty to do so. My good friend, to the work 
ijinv!—pruia* tbe.Mi imstincts; a.^sure yourself that these 
Inirdens of which you spoke to me are not tho leavcu of 
]iridc, that euciny of God and of man—that false inmate 
of the heart which blinds, which destroys, which crushes; 
and, if you recognis*? that su< b is the ca.se, strangle it 
yourself in the close embrace of charity. Itcmember tho 
day when yon he.‘ird its appeal in the church, and wlicii 
from li^ving acted uprightly in the sincerity of your heart, 

} ou again recovered peace with yourself and peace with 
(iod. An hour bcfoni that appeal, yon reasoned as you do 
at ]>reseut, you approved of your conduct, witiioot being for 
that reason content with it; you justified without haying 
power to absolve yourself. An hour after, you shed tears, 
and yet you were comforted; you hail made a sacrifice, 
aud yet, nevertheless, you found that you bad made a 
gain; you had done violence to your instinct,' and your 
antipathies, and yet—admirable result !•-—yon wen at 
peace, you were satisfied, yon were happy as if you ifad 
done nothing but follow the vent of your desires. These,' 
then, are the immortal and in(h* 5 ciibable blc^ings granted' 
to charity by our heav'enly f.ith<T: thc^c arc the rewards 
which he {womiscs to you at thi.i hour, as formerly, 
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ub ever, if you liston to His voice, if you perform His 
teachings. 

I should have spoken to you thus, my dear Ih-ybaz, 
even if no motive lii’awii from Louise's situation had 
induced me; but if I look to Charles himself, do you think 
that I have ever been able to acquiesce in the motives 
which led you to dismiss him. and ^^hich yon seem to look 
upon as not to bo .shaken—nay, as s ierod? TUink yon 
that befui% (jod, bis birth, his opprobrium, as it pleases 
you to call the mUlbrtiltic of this young man, can justify 
a longer ivsistiiuce oii your part? But, my dear fricml, 
show me, without the Imuuds <«f this vnlgar and crmd 
prejudice which you ob('V, th.it law wliich obliges you to 
punish a child for the sin.s of its father. Show mo. in the 
that law Avhich, uu the contrary, iu the circum- 
utanoes in which you are placed,—wheu Louise loves 
Charles and has choswm him for her partiim’—that law 
whicli does not command you to reach out a hand to this 
unfortnnHto. to save him by drawing him towamls y<.m, 
and to wash away his disgrace by giving him yom- 
daughter. Ah I Monsieur Heybuz. you whom I once 
knew so upright, so siucoiv, .<o pious, road, re.ad once 
more the commandments of our Saviour; examine yoni'i^elf 
aftera'ards, and say if you will fuUil them by rebelling 
against the suggestions of simptc.'^t huniauitv, hy losing 
your child in order to avoid accepting an imaginary dis¬ 
grace, and which would not roacli her, even wore ait leal 
a thousand times over? For it is a secret still, this 
disgt'acc, and it depends upon' your Mend that it should 
remaiuW for ever. But, even were ho to divulge it, 
where staia? Is Chaiitis not my pupil, my well 

beloved c^l ? la he not honoured beyond a timuaand 
others by the choice and afi^on of Louise? Tins ataiu, 
Which would remain on his name—^the only stMn—would 
It not be that alone which yon would imprint there, by 
rt^log hlip your olliancB? Once more, where U the 
stiln? where is the shame? The sbamel Oieat God! 
It tt.in the heart of those who would not hehotif yonr 
charitable conduct; it'is on the forehead of timae who 
would dare to decry it; it is on that world toe petty, too 
V iNdtry—perh^ too vain, to approve yott c^ly, btd alto • 
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tuo too quick to sec vrhat is fair, noble, and dis- 
iuh> rented, not to honour and to bless you in secfet. 

Hut I feel ^llanlc, my dear friend, to urge these con* 
Videritions so long uptm you. It is to niiaconccive both 
vour ^athcrlv heart aiul vour Cbrisfian siibmissiun to tito 
teachings of our divine master. Hasten to send mo a 
reply; unbind me from this fatal engagement which*! havo 
taken with bo much regirt, and kept with so niuelt sufibr- 
ing. Let mo be free, if it is not even now too late to 
warm this soul w'hlch is so fast la'cuming numb an<l cold, 
to keep on earth this angel so ready to wing her flight 
towards the skies. 

Henuiii at the parsonage as long as it is necessary. 1 
accept tlie offer of my friend M. Dervcy; it would be 
impossible for me to leave l.ouLse at present. 1 saw the 
physician yesterday—in all that 1 ask troin you he agrees 
with mo. Hasten, therefore; let no consideration ^lay 
}on, and let me have your letter before to-morrow—before 
many hours. 

Your uflecUonate 

* i’ltLVERl'. 


X(HI. 

lUL hKEOENTUfC 'fb MONSIEUR PUEVEKE. 

TAe ParM«m€ft. 

The midnight hour has just struck, hfoDbieur Prevere. I 
have had the pen in my baud for thcs<‘ two hoursi but 
the vehemence of the tomult which you have raised in a 
father, already full of miaeH^, has not allowed me to use 
it. T reckon, nevertheless, that I shall l>c able to finiidi 
by daylight, and to dispatch this pafier, which shati biiag 
y<m my maturely weighed, and nut the tess fixed dechnolL 
I thought myself at peace, and sufficiently defended on 
that aide, on wh^ yon have strack your hardest h|o#, 
Monstenr Prevero, to tell you the truth, I shoulil hkvk 
it from aay^y else before I had foared ii from 
yen. When, some months ago, these frightful tUnga weto 
revealed, tadee 1 forgave that butcher of ray life, twice 1 
had gim Oiy Louise, thk dau^^ter of iWeea, the fruit 
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ti ber womb, aud tlio only child of my heart, to that lad 
picked up out of tho mad, and whom I never loved, but 
durst uot hate. 1 imagined that I had settled matters 
with the Creator, having cut into the quick of my pride, 
and tilled, not without sweat, my port of tho fidd of 
charity. And after all, 1 have done nothing, if I liave 
not brqugbt into my family the stain which is not to be 
washed away!— I do hot put iuto my daughter’s bed 
the oflbpring of adulterers!—if 1 do not give her for a 
mother, in place of Theresa, a creature steeped in crime, 
still living, and infamous with the scent of jails! Away 
then with charity! I will not do those things. God is 
mighty to constrain, but unless he ci-oshcs my will I am not 
the one who will assist to bend it. I have not read in his 
law, that one baa been given an only daughter in the world 
for nothing but to steep Jier in mire; and I shall wait, 
therefore, till ho gives this new commandment, newer than 
the other. Let him sitcak, then, let him strike, let him 

thunder!.Then 1 sliall give her up, but the voice of 

n mortal shall not induce nte to stoop to what seems to 
mo crime, infamy—^not even yom‘ voice. Monsieur Prevere, 
though accustomed to accede to it, because I respect it. 

And how far from being familiar to you is that cruelty 
which you practise upou me iu telling me that to save 
Louise, 1 most absolutely cross that 'bridge of ignominy 
and fling myself into that slough; that it is the will 
Ck>d, that 4t is my duty, and tlutt it depends on me to 
fal6Iitl~>4u setting before me that frightful choice either 
to soil tho unstain^ brow of her whom yon call an angel, 

or to be her mocciless parricide!.No, uot I am crushed 

by aflliction; my life is more miserable than death and its 
anguish; but in this moment of infernal torture, I am to 

have only the cb'oioe between that twofold horror. 

No, no! the wrath of 6od has its limits; his arm forbean 


to strike with all its force; ho has not sent into the worid 
such afflictions. He can take my daughter from me^ but 
it dhnftot be his pleasure to iiiiake me bay bor at liie * 
price of infant* He will take her from me, do ypa 01^7 
it shall be hm pleasure, then, uot my fault. 

Monsieur Prevere, yon blame my iostincta^ my dis^'' 
likes; I haro also blamed them, 1 have sh^n to stifle.. 
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them, mill I have stifled them twice. Xcvei'tbelcas, that 
barrier of infamy I have declared to yon from the iirst 
that I Avould not puss. To my turn 1 upbraid your 
charity! 1 have always repelled that unfortunate creature, 
and ;^ou have always brought him bock to me. You 
brought him up along with my daughter. You never 
sought to inform yourself when you could have done it, 
when it was your «hity, Avhen the knowledge of that . 
capital taint would have saved all! This is what jour 
charity bos done! Xcvcrthcless, when the catastrophe 
arrived, 1 respected—I may say, reverenced it. Yon make 
me an ill return now, and for a good Christian, as ] 
know yon to be, and as yoti arc, yon lay upon me too 
heavy a burden when 1 am already emshed nnder that 
which 1 am bearing—a bnnlen of which yon ought to 
take yonr share with me, or rather—but J bog your 
pardon if the affliction which I am in causes me to ffiil 
in respect for you—a burden which is that of misfortune 
.and not of sin, and which we ought to bear jointly, 
assisting one anotlier, sticking dose together to lighten, 
not to overwhelm by thrusting it from one to the other. 

Recall, then, yonr cmel (lemand. Monsieur Pro^rc, 
and hasten to loose me from that chain of anguish, the 
knot of which compresses and galls mo so long os you 
have not relieved me from it; hasten, or if 1 resist and 
attack yon, w'hcre would be tbo concord? In other times, 

1 should have given myself np captive to yonr reasons, 
bat now it is your pan to yield; for, as to myself. Were 
1 bnt to tiy, 1 sbonid never get over it. 1 repeat it, I 
cry to yon, 1 wDl not dxink this cup! T will serve 
nufortnnate youth; 1 will tovc him if it mnst be so, bnt 
1 will not draw him to me; and if my will has any 
inflnence t^er death, never, no never, shall my daughter 
bear bis name! I tell you this now,* Monsieur Preverc,* 

in order that yonr upright mind may remember it, .so that 
my memoiy may not be outraged, so that 1 may at jenst 
go down to the grave in peace. 

Yon have the pap^ you can read them; for I cannot 
snppdse that yon wrote them, tbongh yon propose to me 
eindiir thiaga for her whom yon love in common with me, 
and whose fiiar fimm yofu most cherish as well as myseIC 
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As for me, I fliinll not look at them, J stop fir short of 
that; .scarcely ran I llnii-h rcaiiing (’hampin’s account, 
overv line of which made me feel a.s if my Lonisi*. was 

tf V 

stained for having; eaten, talked, lived, for so many years 
in familiarity with that unfortunate creatnre. Sc^trccly 
can I force my pmi to signify obscurely to you ■what your 
protege was, finding it a frightful subject to dwell upon, 
and not charitnble to enter into it before yon. I5nt feud, 
rend those papers! You will theiv see the impuritie.s of 
the flesh: that child, the offspring of the accursed com- 

wercp of two savage malefactors.read on! von will 

see the vagabond life, the beggary, then the thieving, then 
the vobherv, then justice aeqiiainted at length with so 
many crimes, sending father and mother to rot in the 
subterranean darkness of dnngeon.s. And I am to give 
my daughter to their bastard) 1 am to .a.ss(iciate that 
lily of the. fields with that bnamhlc of the de.'vrta! And 
it' is Monsieur IVevere whti prf)pose.s this, or r.-ulier who 
enjoins it, with all that authority of pastor and of friend, 

which I have never treated but with respect!.No, 

read, road, you who love l^ouisc and iier father; reatl, 
am^ let your heart return to equity and justice! I refer 
yoti to the papers and add no moit*. My rcsolntion is 
immoveable as the rock of the niountaiiis. 

Jiut yon M'iU not restore to me that temporary tran¬ 
quillity which I was enjoying when your heaviest blow 
came upon me. These operations seem to me bnt a 
dream. That room, whore my ofiSictiou was suspended, 
as if to repose there upon a tlow'^ery branch; that room, 
1 take no foithcr pleasure in,—^those decorations grieve 
me—^that watered stuff, that fresh nrood-work, wring 
my heart! A new abyss has opened, and not entirely 
closeil again; clefts are iell. into which 1 shall not fa)4 
hnt which open in my sight, and distress me b> recol¬ 
lection. Even a distmit idea, which had its comfoit, 
has dropped, as it were, from my mind and snnk from its 
ertads. tjome time ago, I received a letter from Madame 
de la Conr, entreating that, God and time assisting, we 
khoidd both seek to put an cud to our disappointments by 
the nniou of our children. I replied tha4 tbon^ 1 dis¬ 
liked her son, this idea had oconrred to mo too; bat, 
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thnuph I shonlil do notliini; against, 1 was powerless to 
do any tiling in favour; then seeing lA>iii8e mote tranquil, 
tin' crisis jirocci'ding towards its term, the unhappy youtii 
removed to a distance from us, 1 clung more huU more, 
from (lav to dav to this schcinc, as to a rcaonreo remoto 
but at least ]»ossible and free from poison, ns a security 

for pty lifetime and after I am gone. Hut, without 

ymir conenrrene,o, under yonr tlirent, surpriaeil when 1 
conceived inysclf gnanled, distnrbcil where I waa enjoying 
safety, ns 1 thought, I feel the vanity of all roHpite, of all 
Jiope; a i]i<trnst of everv support on which I lean, of 
evi-rv rojie to which I cling, and the dreary void, thc‘ 
darksome nought, make me their preyl 

It is now'daybrenk. 1 have lost no time, that these 
lines might reach yon, my dear sir. 

A 

Vonr afflicted 

ItEYHA/>. 


XCIII. 

M. PnEVEHE TO CHARLES.' 

Mnrnex, 

I TAKE advantage, my dear child, of a leisnre moment to 
reply briefly to your letter. If it were not on A snbjcct 
which absorbs both our hca>tii, and on wliich I must con¬ 
verse with you with the greatest reserve,. I would write 
to you more fre(iuently, for 1 feel the necessity of doing 
so, and every day 1 fhel more pnd more that your aiiectioii 
is iny greatest blessing, the only one which remains to me 
pure and whole. 

Your letter, ray dear boy, made me shed tears of joy. 
Not that it surprised me, but, on the contrary because it 
answered the expectations 1 bad formed of yon. Vonr 
rc[>entance has cheered me, yonr resolution has fillefl mo 
with iiO{ie, 1 have seen that in granting yon my.wyolo 
esteem 1 was not deceived, and tltatin reckoning on yonr 
piety and courage I had not expected too much from you. 
Sweet conviction, Charles, which has made me taste of 
hiippiness even in the bosom of affliction—ptedooa sign 
of the empire which yon have been able to assume over 
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vftursf'ir, Jitnl of what ] may expect ot' yon If (o trial 
it is < bid’s pood jilrapuro to add others. He will spaio 
them, as I hope; but if it be otherwise, let me no lonpcr 
Jinve <0 stretch out a hand to yon, but inncli rathe/ ht 
me, in my turn, seek support trom you. '^"on ai'O now a 
man, my child; the viponr which years 1 l inp you. they take 
away from me. I feel with sadness that I have no bwiper 
the same sti’onptli to hear sntfermp .as fornnoly; and that 
if my conrape docs' not abandon me, niy back, at least, 
bends under flic burden. 

1 approve entirely, my I’ear Imy, of your jiroject of 
maintaining yourself by your comi exertion.^, in on’er to 
impose on yon the “alntavy yoke of duties an<i iioce.s-ities. 
Like you, 1 cannot imapine a nion' idlicacious means to 
cheat your .siiflerinp and to pive strength and elastieity to 
your mind. In liki- maum-r 1 approve of the mode of life 
whioli you have <-ho.sen. and of this neipiiiintance whieh 
yon are about to form vitii this yonnp man wim is tiring- 
ing up one of bis bro{lier.s. ^’ou will find in thi.s new 
aitnation bunlens and dillienltios Avhich will i - swimt .nel 
pleasant to you, and in this bumble frieiid.ship .-in a.x.'.r.n-d 
delight. It ie sutfiou'ut for me to be certain tbat ymi leok 
upon, at need, as your own, all that 1 havt*, and that you 
reckon on me as on a tender fatln'r. For 1 am so to vou, 
ray dear boy, aiul I am prond to be so. Speak of me to 
your friend; tell him with how much plc.asnn^ I sh.sll one 
day make his acquaintance, and let me not, from thi-' day, 
be n stranger In allection to one who shares with me the 
fnendship of my Charles. 

You will inform me more in tletail of cverythinp which 
concerns your new method of life, wlicn you are fully 
settled dow'n to it. I wish also to know what lessons 
yon give and to whom they arc given. According to the 
disposition of mind yon bring to this uccnp.'ition, vrhieh Is 
reputed nnploasnut and tiresome, yon will find in it, I 
ventajpe to assure you, both interest and iileasnre. You 
commence it with the aim of bedng ii!«efnl to yourself, and 
I applaud yon for so doing, fur. in the situation iu which 
yon are* this is a virtue; but if. in a short time, yon add 
to this motive that of being sincerely nsefnl to yonr yonng 
scholars, you will see yonr task become lew, the hours fly 
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j>ast more lightly, niul the duties 'which luti^iued you 
Lccoiiic a deli^litrul cnjoyiiieiit. J>iU>tly, my deau boy, 
even iti this luiicly ))i-urus»ioii, iu this obscure c.dlin^, 
'v\hil«t ever rendering your.'-elf UH-l’id and agreeable to , 
the \^or)d, make yuiirsi'itl at the same time, iiide|iendent 
of it, by tixing" in the .>eeret reeesses of your heait 
your whole hopes in God. Tiiis, you will remember, is 
whut 1 always taiigljt you, in poiiiliug out to you, that in 
Jliin aioiie is the. goal at ehieh our virtues aim, whero 


our desii'es are at rc't, winoe our hopes mo realized, and 
that besides Him there is no otlier, 1 have always taught 
you this; you have always uu>l(i>tood it; but the iioiirt 
is now at hand to put these things into practice, without 
disdaining to :ip{i]y Ilis lofty truths to humble duties* 
The liiunblc duth s, my cliiJtl, are the true, the pure, the 
lovely duties before (loti; because they are llui only ones 
wliicli aj c purged of that worldly ray of glory, of celebrity', 
of di'plav, iu itich vunitr shares with conscience. 

I shall now s|H;ak to you of Louise. I am lie.Kido her; 
ii is irom Moritex that 1 vviite to you. if I had only to 
.s)>eak to you of the coiiiMge of tills dear girl, of her resig¬ 
nation, of the simple and jiiou-s manner i^ which eUo 
sup]ants grievous recollections and cruel aeparations, 1 
might still, my child, rejoice your heart, and hold out to 
you, in tills girl, the fairest example which I could pluoo 
before you to follow, i might tell 3 'on---l, who read her 
.soul—who kuow the dcplli of her allectlons and the great¬ 
ness of her sacrifice, that I have not yet met, on the path 
of life, a creature so worthy of admiration and resjicct. 1 
might—commencing by coufessuig to you that 1 arouse 
and w arm my piety at here, and that I sanctify myself by 
lier viitiics—I might declare to you that no one is worthy 
of her love, that no one will be worthy of her love and 
prefei'CDcc, but him who Mrill lie himself distinguished by 
lofty piety and by true and heartfelt virtues. This is 
w hy, al.-o, your last letter has restored me to security and 
happiues.'^, in restoring my couhduuec in you, luy lAteOtu 
for yon—iu even adding to it—for 1 am aware it is more 
diilicalt to arise from a fall than ucver to have £aUea at 


alt. it, therefore, you wUU iieuceforth not to descend from 
tliut rank in whim tuis young, this angelic crcatuie ha;; 


von. II. if 




■with justice and discretion jdaced yon, in {jiving you lier 
hf*art; in choosing yon for her partner when she was free 
to do so, jKTsevere—v'ing yonr towards the lofty 

regions of resignation that knows no .-inking, of royrage 
without tran.spoits and willioiil vi..lenee. of patient genlle- 
ncss, of self-denial, of true and hearlfclT renuneiation— 
that is to say, of renimeiatioii Avithout sellidnies-s, without 
gloom, without !di.aiulnunic*nt of dutv, with ciiltlv'ati<jii of 
the. social alleetioii.s and of tl)e ]traelieal evevy-<l.iy dnlie.'. 
I’eraevere, 1 rept'.nt; for <if tla.-e mitliine and (Jhii-^tian 
virtues, she is the tnodel and the niartvr, fur she wouM 
ho mistaki'ii in you, sin* h.ivo wxmu aw uii- 

Avortliv hoiul llif fjir ;uul irnitTint: cronn o( In i 

V * 

ness auil her ir vun «|5tl n.it them ytnirsi'U', 

or if yon Awre nl'n liunni^ ihcrn. 

If yon have felt tlie iriiih of tlu*’^o wnnU. ]vi 

mo now spt*alc to you as a man, and as a man n^inliy 
IjOtiisO- Vou vvI'nIi me lo irivc vou the as-^uraiie • that -li 


support® her trial, and tlmi her >iturttion inspires ui<* witii 
no fenr. ] cannot <lti so, vav dear hnw wi(i!Mui a feetiiiir 
of insincerity towards you. Her health is injured, her 
strength has deelined; I remaik iti her the slow progre,-, 
of n sad wasting away, and I no longer reckon upon 
anything hut the assistance of (Jod. whieli I implore ei'ciy 
moment of the day. A skilful jdiysieiau whom svo have 
consulted, .asann’s me that she Is now in a crisis, the liappy 
tenuination* of which is perhaps at ham!, but at the >anie 
time he thinks that she cannot, wiiiiout danger, leave 
tbivS rctit'at, wJiero the winter is milder than in the plains, 
and he fears for her evorv sh^K:k, everv alarm. These 


opinions have not reassured nte; 1 have come to take M. 
Keybaa’s place beside her, .as hie affairs oblige him to 
m.ake a short stay at the p.ar-ouugc; and, on seeing Loaise 
again after three months of ahstmee. I was wounded tu 
the heart with grief. However, since the tirst few days, I 
have regained .some hope; it scents th.at niy presence has 
luiTl a beneficial effect upon her. that mv eouvers.ttioua 
restore her to some tlegree of e.tlmuess. or at least bring 
back a little of that inelaneludy which is so aofjtjung to 
the sonl after severe misfortnues- She is little changed; 
her appearance is not svltered; she i.s graceful as ever* 



niK TAKSOSAOK 


Arf IO 

Kvi'iy (lay take R Avalk together, and if her appetite be 

still weak, her nights .ire better. This, niy dcaAoy, is 

the entire fnitb; it will vo«r heart .is it baa done 

Init it will not ojust y<ni tlowji moro than me. Yoa 

will h'liru to wait wlilimit abaiuloiiinjj yoursoll’lo despair, 

and you will le.irti to lei i(Uitu!ea<‘e take tlic place Qf 

innrnitiriii:; in viHir lioart, mul prayer the place of atorniy 

iriuisporr*^. It is hecaiiso I reekou ou this that I have 

unveiled to you luy alarms; if I am deceived, my last 

hl«‘<sing Mill he takfii from me—^\ou Mill be ever UiV 

protvfjv. but no hm^ior my liope, my glory, the support. 

and iiea’iure of iiiv old aiie. , 

r»iit 1 inn>'t liiivf iluiie. I b:iv« banded the j^ateh to 

Antoine, and your presents to Martlia. llotli ex]»ressed 

to me their )))easnre ainl tlieir t^r.ililude. I rejoice tliatyou 

lelt of vourseU'iliJii it was not httiri;? to write to Martha, 

and I .■‘ee in llie reelings yon express towards lier a proof 

of tiie iii)ri^dime>> of your heart. Ye.sJ this woman has. 

bull voiir kind and teud.T niotlier; she. has been vour 
• ♦ 

mother, and she is everv dav a mother to Louimi. You 
are iioth only actiuj; justly in vowiiifj a filial lovo to this 
poor servant, so worthy in her simplicity, so humble iu 
lier (h'votion. 

I shall rcni.iin here, for some time yet; but cotituinc to 
address your letters to me at the parsonage, whence they 
will reacii me. Adieu, ny dear child; love me as you 
are loved bv me, and let our common sorrow bo soothed 
by our mutual resiguation to the decrees of the Mo.st High. 

1 embrace you. 

riiEVKRE. 


-XCIV. 

CUARLES TO M. IMlEVKltE. , ^ 

hnvuunne, 

Xo, my master, no, my dear master, no; I will imt deceive 
your expectations, lint, g.xjd <iod! to wb.it length is 
oomplaliit i>ermUte,d me?—my sobs choke irtft; but do 
not fear, I will subdue myself. Hiit, at this frightful 
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ntomcMt, ]'(-riint tiie tears to ^io^v, the cry of 

Ifiicro^Bl raftering to c'capc from iny bursting Itosoni. 

Louise wasting awayl Goo<l <io!l, take luy life untl 
savclicrs! Ionise waste awavl She is erowiiig cohl, sho 


18 liulingl Moiifticur IVcvere, I must t!y to her side; I 


uinst SCO her. t sltall warm her hv uiv caresses, 1 shall 


rouse her by my embrace, by iny liivatli. Ain I tli«-u a 
monster whose very apjn’oacii slays, wlmse aftncaiiieiit 
withers? Speak to Iicr father, Muiisiour PreveroI *11*11 
him that I—that I alone, know llie secret of ivjt'icing his 
Louise’s heart, of tier w'uumls witiiout initnting 


them, and of lulling her xurows i») rest. Tell him that 
I wish her haiuL—that I aiiamloii it for ever: Imt her 
heart—it is I who know how to penetrate it,, recr'ses, to 


Hght it up with joy, to till it with ealniue.'S :iml to reani¬ 
mate it wdtii bent, with lifu. 'IVII him this; conjure him 
to hasten—to siinunoti me. 1 feel a presenliincnt of it; 
I will save his daiiglitiT ibr him, and, after having savevl 
her, I will fly, 

Goorl Uodl—wliat?—can this he true? Do you mean 
that there is danger? Death! Ah I unhoaid of mis- 
fortuno) Frightful blow! Doubt 'which chilLs with 
terror! Who is this M. Kovba/.. then, who kills his 
child ?—who holds her in his clutches ?—who will not let 


her go when she erics for mercy ? • 1 ofi'eud yon, Monsieur 
Prevere, but I $p<«ak. the truth. How can 1 comprehend ? 
how can I conceive .such jiitllcss tleteriuiuatiou. 1 am n 
foundliug, but not infunioas; and rather than restore his 
daughter to me he is about to destroy her-*—to destroy us 
both, and himself along with us. Impenetrable naystery! 
Am I then ignorant of something which'others know? 
Am 1 sullied without bdng aware of it? Ah, tell me, 
my dear master, tell me t What matters if to me ? 1 
shall at least know why this father is so barbarous; and. 
in place of detesting bis cruelty, I shall excuse, 1 shall 
justify it—I shall curse myself aloue. 

Angelic Loube! Heavenly girl I Adorable and adored 
creature I Xo, uo; I will not descend from that rank iu 


which you have placed me, by fixin g ou me your love and 
your choice, model and mart\ r of nil the virtues, all the. 
affections! No! You will uot have to blush for having 
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1110 your cstoem. Ko; 7 will foUoinryonr foot- 
>tcp.s; 1 irili sustain myseH'; I will steep to 

tin* lips ill your example. Vour image alono excites 
inyytraiispoi'ts, fills me with invisible strength, aii<l this 
crown will nover bo taken away from me. 1 swear it in 
your presence, iny worthy master; I swear it solemnly. 1 
will porsevero; 1 will mount and 1 will not descend; I 
will render myself worthy, equal, and not inferior; I will 
, gird myself up for the combat; I will triumph in the 
struggle: 1 will compitT these subllnie and Christian 
virtues. j\m I not the friend of Louise, the spouse of Uei' 
.sonlV Ain 1 not the hope of Monsieur Prevm:e, tbo‘ 
tmisure of lii.s old age? 

lieckmi, therefore, on me, my dcariy-beloved master. 
This crisis of soiYow will not overwhelm me. Thanks to 
you, I feci myself in the way of overcoming it, I have felt 
your w'oitls—You will not have failed. Aly heart is pierced 
with a thousand stinging oitow's; but I govern its boond- 
ingx, and it is without delirium, w'ithoiit transport, that I 
urge upon you, with all my strength, to implore M. 
Heybax to summon me to him, to trust to my teudcniesa' 
for his daughter the care of fortifying her courage withont 
iUsturbiiig iier calm, and to add to this melancholy the 
leaven of hope and coiitcntmeiit. My niisfortane connfas 
for much in the sntiVring of this convalescent angel; let 
her therefore see uio 8atls&:d and fidl of conrage. My 
impetuosity counts for much in iicr apprebcnsum; let 
therefore see me changed, firm, prepared for overyriiingt t 
shall take a mountiun of suspicion, of anguish from her 
heait; and then this crisis will be ended, the gnawing 
sting will be withdrawn, the eankcr-worm will ctgisc its 
labours, and, on tlio wing of peace, strength and hcaltli 
will return. The idea ocenrred to me to set oat itnin«' 


dlatelj, to throw myself at Beybaz’s leet. He is alonb 
at the parsoiiage; I could trouble only him, irritate him 
aloue; but I feared to displease you. , ^ 

1 wait a few linos—a wont from you, my dearly* 
bdoved master; you will not leave me in this mortal ' 
a^gnish. 

Your affectionate • 

Charubs.- 
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M. IMIKVEUK TO CHAKLK''- 

Do not attempt to inovt'—to show yoiirsi'lf—my dear boy. 
What yon havo tasked mi' to do I liave already tried, but 
without ailccoss. Veti; it is your birth. 'J’lim* are ciremii- 
Ktances of which you are ignorant, whloli attach me to you, 
which terrify M. Ihybay.. and whieli arc uiiktionu to 
LoiiL%. Thcac cucuni.*«t:u)ci-« vou will learn now, inv 
child, for it is no longer iittiug to eouecal them from you, 
and you arc prepared to breome ueijuaintod with tlieni. 
lint have pnticuee. At tld-; moment T am wholly LotiiseX 
And I want both time and leisure to mako those revelations 
to you* which w ill tiikts from you nothing which you have, 
which will chance in no resp«>et your eare«-r, which will 
not he even a trial wortliy of the courage and elevation 
of mind which your letter breathes. 1 have received vonr 

• •f 

solemn promise—1 bear it in my heart as a jiresent you 
have civoii me, and whi<-h n'pays me for all the cares 
I have bestoweti uikui you. atul all the tears which y<m 
have cost roe. lile.-M'd he tJod who has blessed iny workl 
On afitturc o<-easion, I will speak to yon of Louise. I 
have nothing to add to that which 1 communicated to yon 
AO recently on this snbject. Adieu, lu^* child, 1 embrace 
ythi tenderly. 

Pbevers. 


XCVI. 

a • 

THK PREOEHTOIt TO LOCi&lu 

7As 

1 MAVi; derived mneh comfort from yonr letter, my child; 
and, bnt for these masons w’ho are rebuilding the wall, 
AQ^ fifty other matters which crowd upon me in coin 
sequence of my being here, most assnredly 1 afaonid have 
answered you sooner. To^^ay. I will bnt hdf do it, as 
well because I have not time, as becanse I ^hall see you 
Again very ahordy. 
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1 (‘\i-cut(’(l nil yoni' cotuiiiUitioiii*, and, in parti- 

cul.ir. 1 gtvru your orphnu a pair of ahoes ^st like 
sinni^ li-.ithfrn nhor'^, inasnivit-li as the upper leather i.s 
vari^i--h(Mi, Hiid the MueiU'ii solo (‘oloiireil iilou^ the ed^o. 
Thej w.irrant them "ood ami strout^. At any rate, I hRvt5 
jjiven the {jirl to tiniicrstHiul tliat they nro for wear on 
ShiuIav, aini v.’hcii the roads are tlry. This present gave 
JiiT pleasure, and slje was nt no ]miiis to oonecal it. 

,(*nly, I suspect that she could not wait tor Sunday; for, 
on ]’’riday, 1 saw her ijoinyt to the tlehK nnd there seemed 
to me to he .something siiiiiy at her feet; nnd, besides, 
instead of running to .salutes me. as nsnat, she fell to driviug 
lho*e goat.s, and di.sappeareil behind Olivet’s hedge. A 
love of tiuery is the iustiuet of the sex, and, since the days 
of Kve, inure than one has yielded to temptation. 

I shall biing you (lH\->ide.s a letter which haa arrived 
here for yon) the spiuiuug-uluv’I uud the boat of iny flax, 
both ill the roiiuh, tiuii )ou may feel it, aud prepared for 
Mpiiiiiiiig, that yon may m.ike. us some thread; in this 
way the wtjrk ^^ill he more varied. From the homp to 
the ^lurt is a ctnisidiTalde. di.stauce; whnrctbre, having 
(‘xaniined mine, 1 find that, in the < oming year, several 
of them will require to be rcjd.iced; and 1 have spoken 
to the w'caver, who engages to Jet me have a piece in 
September, provided that he receive tin; threatl by Easter, 
or Whitsuntide at latest. Here, then, is something to 
do, my child, work for the tire-.Mile in the long eveuiogs. 
If T can sec yon with the distaff in yotir hand, I shall 
think that we have advanced a good steji towards the 
tranquillity of former times. Be, assured that there is 
in that wheel which tum.s round, in that ca^lcncc of the 
foot, in that ham of the machine, a sort of domestic song, 
which, for inward tsstiblc, is like the andent .songs of {wt 
ages to the child crying in its cradle. I sliall also bring 
yon the almanac for this year, which is fertile in stories, 
some to excite surprise, others laughter, and a ^retire-' 
{mentation of the great earthquake, which has happened la 
Italy, owing to Vesuvius. Having perceived from the 
psalm-book, in ivhich the letters are large, that age 
lengthens the sight, and wishing to read those, things to 
yon mysulf, 1 bought at Geneva a pair of spectacles, which 
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• brliif; priiit so ueni- that it is clulij^htfal. 'I'iioy tell nte 
that they are No. ‘2. 

I attend to all yoiir advice, niy child, and particularly 
in those j)ioiis roattiM's, of which .Icsns our Ijord says/that 
children understand them as well as the learned, if not 
better. I Am neither learned nor a child, at best a simple 
man, who can receive wisdom from any one, but eppecially 
from you, Louise, because your life is ))ure, your nature 
pious, and your discourse pervaded with the love which, 
I boar YOU. I have conhdciice iu (iod, or wiiat would 
become of me? I turn to him fur snpjtort. or upon whom 
ahould T aup]M>rt inystdf? And do you think that the 
example of jwor ^\'i<low Crozat, who, fot above a year, 
wilh<lrew her confideuce from him to give it back after¬ 
wards, is a course llttu 1 should like to follow? Happy 
for her that, during the sojttiim which she mailc on the 
motmtaiii, Satan did not tempt her, as he did our Lon.1, 
and carry her oil' to his >.:ark abode! lint she was a vic¬ 
tim ratlier to Ikt too jireat faith, than to her unbelief; 
and (iorl, who is ^lllck to her. as a faithful dog 
keeps guard by the drtiuknrd stretched U|>on the high 
road. 

What I write to you for, my ciiild, is to give you a 
commission for M. Ih'cvere. He will come back to vuii; 
but on Sunday h(‘ mu«t Lh' at the parsouage. because a 
’£t of the gout keeps M. 1 )crvey at homo, ns bis wife has 
just now iuformod me. If, thei-ef»»ro, he sot out the day 
after to-morrow, on Friday we sioill cross one another on 
the roatl; for I sluall leave tlie )>a»sonage on that day 
about ten o’clock, and stop only at (ieneva, nlien I slinil 
bttv that dress for Martha. So, when those two davs are 
past, I shall have the joy of seemg you again, luy child, 
and »»:' clasping yon in my arms. 

Vour allivJii.aate father, 

Keyiiaz. 
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5t. I'pKVi'.KF. TO Tin: ruix;K>;Toi:. 

Morutf. 

1 sUALT. not be nt the parsonn^o until Satnrday, my dear . 

Moii-ii'm- Ilrvba'z. that I lunv be enabled to remam for 

• % 

, another day with LouL'M;, ami hNo to pa^^s a few iniiiutoH 
with you. My fneiidship tor yon is iinalterabie, and I 
hope that ynnrs ia proof a^aiiiat the aunoyaiices which 
with the Itest intentions I mar have enlist'd you. 

This tlepnrture nt the present moment grieves me deeply. 
At least, I reekon upon reluruinj;' soon, if this attack of 
gout is not prolongeti As for her Imtlijy health, Louise 
is not better for so far. Some symptoms of fever have 
declared themselves, and the ]ihy.si(:inn has called hero two 
days in succes.don. As for her miml, kIk? displays, .alas) 
acate sulferiiig, w;iih intervals of jHirfect caltiiticss. Tho 
day before yestertlay, sbe made a little excursion mounted 
on the ass; Imt yesterday and to-day she has not left the 
ht*use: you will find her—ort^hc will ajtpe.ar to you—a littlo 
chaiitrcd; Ixt kind cuongii to repress yoiir emotion niul not 
to raise any alarm.—.Ktideavonr to arrive here iK'tween 
two and three o’clock; 1 will go ulom* to meet yon. 

Adieu, my very dear IJeybaz; wn five the expression of 
mv tender friondsbip, 

' IhtivVt ng. 


xevin. 

Tilt: vnvjcvsTuii TO ijossiEn: ruKvr!«r^ 

Mornex^ 

It was iny intention. Monsieur Prevere, to let tliesc f«w 
days pass, before I gave you tidings of tbo giri; ^for, 
when yon bafl just her, what could 1 have to tell yon ? 
I had better wait, pcrhaiis, till to-morrow, when the doctor 
will come to ascertain for your information if she has any 
fever, but I have little patience, uttd, seeing her calm as 
she ifl, and attending to various avocations, 1 had rather 
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impart to juii luy .sntwractioii, and the idea 1 liave that 
the fever ha:} pass^ed off without waiting for the doctor. 

The real doctor is yourself, my dearest sir. Coming 
in time, you tempered, soothed, and restored that qtiiet 
.state, in which, ever since tiiat catastrophe, 1 had not 
.)een my Louise. That gentle sailness in which I find her, 
is content, is joy, hi comparison with that suppressed 
gru’f which WHS C4.)tisuniiiig her. At the same time that 
her constraint is dispelled, her caresses have Lieconie more , 
easy, her language more tender, llesides. instead of that 
listlessness from which she roused herself only to please 
mo or to mislead me, she now employs herself cheerfully 
for lionrs about various things. She rearls the books 
which you have brought her; site has resumed lier habit 
of writing, and even her apinning'Wheol, which I have 
seen tnming these two evenings, with a delight liifficult 
for mo to expivss in words. It is only when 1 hare set 
about reading to her, as formerly, the stories in the 
almanac, that 1 have found her heart bursting under 
constraint; cither iH’cause she disliked the story (it was 
about a father of a family taken out of a well), tn* bi‘causi% 
being too much engrossed by her own troubles, those 
worldly things displeast'. her by diverting her attention 
from them. I very soon cat short th<> story, without 
seeming to do so, and shut tiie book, as if it were dis- 
agrocablo to myself. It was but a clond, so she soon 
regfdued her spirits. All this filled me with satisfaction 
aa to her, and witli gratitude to you. Monsieur Preverc; 
so that, if it were not premature, and we ought not to 
reckon the grapes before the bunch is gathered, I should 
say that, through the goodness of God, M'e arc approaching 
the end of that cruel crisis, after which this will seem to 
mo a heaven upon earth. 

I have delivered to her the letter which 1 brought from 
the parsmuage, without asking any questions,, but without 
her saying anything about it, contrary to her usnal custom, 
whfi^h is to explain the matter in two or three words. 
And if my suspicious had been awakened concerning it, 1 
should not have been at a loss which way to direct them; 
for, fi\>ui that motneut, she oommenoed writiDg, at which 
she generally passes three houro in a At 
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iitiother tliiK*, fieriiapE, tiiis make mo uueaajr, but 1 
have grown chary of the hours of respite whtoh God 
grants me. ami do not care to destn/v their equilibrium 
bv miv false inuvemcut liesides, 1 have couhdonco iu 
my Louise, and as for curiosity, whore wounds are 
bloediug they rarely itch, 

1 liiid Martha more chanfred, if anything, tlmn Louise, 
for the short time that 1 been away fmm them. 

.'I'he poor M’ouum is' feeble, and as it were, stiff tii her 
limbs, though 1 cannot siiy that it is with bard work, her 
services hero being inueh lighter than at the parsonuflo. 
Her eyes also an* dull, and her countouanco so gloomy 
that I am afraid it will tnako lionise sad. I inquired 
what was the matter; she M as silont. I thought to please 
her by noticing hon' much better l,a)nlae w'os, but she cut 
me short without contradicting mo. I then conceived 
tliat her sorrow for the lad (whose infamy she is not 
acquainted with) revivoil by the present which he has 
made lior, had mo\o<l her heart; and seeing her eyes 
swollen with tears, I bn>ke off the- conversation. 

As the carrier w'aits for this h-tter, I am obliged to 
ccmclnde, thongh 1 have still more things to say to you. 
The most urgent is, to beg you to return soon, so tiiat 
it may bo possible for you to> fluish your work, and that 
being once thoroughly iix(*d in our winter-quarters, we 
may leave you to your dock. Hy this time yon have 
seen Louise’s chnmb(*r, and I shall be glad to have your 
opfnion of it; The wait mast be nearly finished, wc shall 
want fine weather to dry it. 

Your respectful and affectionate 

RerBAz. 


xerx. 

If. PREVEHE t(i it EflKKST LA COVIU 
Sib, TiUi 

i 

If a few wedu have passed since I received your strange 
letter, the reason ia, (hat i had at iir.st determined not to 
reply u> it. On ranhoig H over again to-day, with nmre 



2S4 TIIE TAnSONACK. 

coo!i>(>i).s T have clinnged ray 4ctorn>iuation, mid I now 
take up my 

Jn lacf, sir, you appear to me to be in a state of initul 
which is deserving of compassion; I pity you sinccnvly. 

I proffer you my counsels; my friendship is yours—it 
■belongs to you, as It docs to all the unfortunate beings 
who can find in it any solace or support. As fur my 
esteem, it only depeuds upon yonrsetf to obtain it, but 
that can only bo at the price of courage, of sacrifice, and^^ 
of the accoraplldimetit of duties whose sanctity you do not 
seem to me to appreoiati;. 

How, sir? Yon sj)cak to me of esteem, you speak to 
me of the change in yonr prinriplu? or in your heart, when 
at the same time yon prcM-nt yunrself to me in the light 
of a man who has alien ed himself to become tho sport 
and the toy of his p.a3sions, of a sou who is the torment 
and the terror of his mother, who—impious deed!—after 
having once already attempted to deprive iiimsclf of life, 
seems not to have renounced the criminal project, but to 
keep it stored up ns a Ijist resource, as a last tliroat, and 
who forgets in bis brutal selfisiines-:, both the law of (h>d 
and the tears of lua mother. JCsteem, sir? no, no, con¬ 
tempt for yon, and contempt which will weigh upon yonr 
memory if ever you should .succeed in accomplishing-those 
base designs. And yon s]ieak of past errv>rs; they arc 
nothing when compared n itli your itresent backsUtliugs. 
You speak of your insatinide de.sli’e to be judged worthy 
of her. Ah, sir, you are widely astray; and if you think 
it possible with the same licart to irifio 'with crime and' 
adore virtue, to offend (ioil and to merit esteem, it Is to 
some other that yon must addivss yonr vows and yonr 
homage, hero they would never be acceptable, nor ovi n 
intemtiug. 

Tnm back. Monsieur Kiwest, retrace ymir «tei» to 
better M-aya. You say that yonr soul is pnitfied; this is 
the hour to show it, ft>r to rise after a fail is wortliy of 
praise, irorthy of admiration, and tho idghest’ rewards an' 
not for those Who hare never stnrobl^l, but for tliose wh.>. 
from the depths of an abyss, itsnme, by a sublime effjit, 

.1 flight towards the faei^t ftom which they have falivn. 
y on are nnbappy—.you are to be pitied; you inspire me 
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true conipiliisioii. l)ut notliing is lost, the mercy of 
find i^t fai* greator than your sius, and oiLvouri^rlf-dopciitU 
ttK' \ ictory, I K« you wish for my helping baud ? 1 offer 

to \<iu my, daily aul. Come to me, uonie to me, poor 
>vt'ak sotd, conic. My bowels of compassion are moved 
for vou: come, 1 will receive vou as the father received 
liU [U'odigid child, t'ome, 1 will heal your wounds; aitd 
soon coiii alcscent, soon stroiig(‘r, soon vletorions, you will 
enjoy the peace of God, oontentinent of mind, the joy of 
your mother, and the a.ssured esteem of him who now 
addresses yoti. 

I iKiradve, my dear sir, iu your letter, ail the sopliisma 
of passion, all the indicatioiis of w'cakness, all the cunniDg 
of iic.''irc. Your sc>ul is without a rudder; it floats at the 
mercy of the stream, which docs not even urge it towards 
those shores for which it fancies tt is atecriug. Therefore, 
I am not surprised that it has ulmo.st suffered sbipwTock 
against the rocks. Hut I sliall he surprised if you do 
nothing to Iest ue it Irum tiiis dangerous situation. Do you 
wifii me to t<’U you. Monsieur Krucst, at what {wriod it 
biigati thus to become the sport of tlie winds? Jt was when 
pleasure, when disrijiatlon, frivolous (otnpauious, luoekiog 
remarks, had ch:i.>ed from it the la.'it remains of religions 
feeling, of pioius principle. Without lestraiut for a time, 
it soL'ii found itself slianiefally brought tiudcr the yoke 
of pas'ions w hich arc rndo, imgrateful, brutal masters. 
Arc they not. Monsieur Kniesf, masters which rule with 
thc«s>trciigtb of Gu<l, but which brutalize while lie sanc- 
tliies, w’htch lead astray, while He reforms, aud whilst 
Uc sa^ es? lietnrn then to thii» master, my dear young 
(i’iend; retrace 3 'our steps to the point from which you 
have strayed, and humbly ask Him for IIU pardon and 
assistauce. Then you will find, once more, both a 
rudder aud a ctmapaas; you will know where yon are, 
yon will command the tetdpest, and you will shun the 
rocks; the precocious experience yon had gained of the 
plea^iuivs of the world, and of all the doctrines, all the 
prindpiea, all the delightU which can wrap in their embrace 
both lK)dy and sonl, ought to leod strength in your eyes to 
the truths w*bich I here proclaim, fur the skinner knows ' 
more of the vanity of these things than the Just man, and 
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yon havo not trodden during your youth in the vays of 
darknenx witbont.knowing now the value of light. 

After this exhortation, which you will not find out of 

piuce, sir, frora the lips of yonr pa.*tor, aiul which* you 

will attribute to the siiif'cn* interest whHi lie feels for \on, 

« 

J come to that whieh ronstiditcs the object of your loiter. 
] am not acquaintejl witli the particulars on which you nsk 
me to enlighten yon; I have, however, reason to believe, 
from aonie words which M. Itevh-a/, wrote' to me, that vonr. 
mother's assertions are founded on overtures w’hicli did in 
fact take place between him and her>elf. Ihit, if I am 
unaware of the precise nature, of tin' proceedings, I know, 
nuforttiuately, enough of others, which place it in my 
power to i-eply to you, .and this is what I am nbont to do 
with the most entire freedom. 

• Mademoiselle I«cybax, sir, is at present in a state of 
dobilify which, inspires ns W'ith the dei'pest alarm. 1 
look ujK>n her myself its dying. After this duel of which 
you spoke, M. Ileybaz withdrt'w ids promise from M. 
Charles, and tmik fivin him his daughter. From that 
day forward the latter has become, a prey tp ii decline 
which is pursuing its course .and which approaches its 
cud. Thus, sir, from henceforth banish all hope, and 
put on mourntng~~-not for your disappointed w-ishes alone, 
but also for tho most hcavooly ereatnro who ever vi^itetl 
the ewrth. But yet more. Even had Mademoiselle 
Keybaa been destined to live, it would still have, la'en 
necessary for you to desist from all pretensions to -Jicr 
band. Her heart was given to Charles, and she declart'd 
to himself that it would never be given twice. She 
is dying from the etlects of being tom from the be¬ 
loved of her choice, certainly^he wuuld not live tu have 

been united to anotlicr, to you idxivp all—sir—von w’ho 

■ « 

provoked Charles, and who. 1 am willing to believe in¬ 
voluntarily, but with cnlpidble iuipnidence, were the first 
author of the stroke under which he groans, and tmder 
which she is last sinking. 

To say the truth, sir, 1 am astonished at the light in 
whidi you pass over this fatal duel, and still more, that you 
have not felt the sitnaUon in which U places you with re¬ 
spect to Mademoiselle Ih'rbax, a ntu^on which honour 
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aluue—vour worlills’ liononr, in (Icfault of inOtYS elevated 
—enj'dns npon yon an ohlijcation not to<4ibandon. 
lioM’ then, is it in the ruined liope.-* of her who hatl 
noftiinp; in the world Imt what yon liavo taken from her, 
I'V ?lie consfijiionces of this iinjn'<t iin»vociition, that you 
tli'iunlu to ostahlisb yonr triumph? Js it enough to croas 
the sword, ainl is* that sidVaiem to obliterate the piwt, to 
ioIk* the future in iiri:rhtii<‘M.s? ('an yon have thought ao? 
Ihit. sir, the ''elli-'lincss tsf passion hliiid(>4l you wholly. 
In ]>l:>i'e of groaniug over y<nir disiippohitmciit, groan 
tor this nnfortminte, wdiose fate yon have darkened, 
wliosc h:»ppiiie«fi you have put to flight irrevocably. 
These an- the evils of which y<nt have t>eeii the cause; 
and if vou 'wdsli to correct yourself siml to return to 
virtue, commence by renouncing your criminal scdf-love. 
Acknowledge in short, that if Mademoistdle Kryhaz, 
reston'd to li'e. should ncrept you for a husband, it 
is you, sir. yon, who ongltt to refuse tin; honour of Im«* 
haml. .Wor.-over, ,dr, there are circumstaiires of which 
VMU an* ignorant, and whieh are not to be. laid, in 
this case, to your cliarge. i cannot s|tcak to ^ou uri 
this subjwt but with extreme reserve; there arc aecrets 
to keep, there arc pivc:tution.s to take, < >ii tlic oci^toji 
of your du<‘l, M. Ileybaz had caused rny protigiy. M. 
Charles, to relinqtiUh his datlghter^s hand. He saw, in 
a short time, that she would not survive this blow given 
to her first utfection, and by degrees he resolved to pa(* 
doll him. This was the period when yonr criminal 
act«‘mpt npoo your life, and the hasty departure of yoiir 
mother, were made known. It was the period, also, when 
a man who calls himself the friend of ^f. heybass, and 
who jissnn'dly is well aware, of the prejudice.s and weak- 
ne.sses of that resi>ectablc man, commenced against my 
Charles a base and hideous plot. M. Keybaz, tlicn at 
Mornex. hat! pardoned him; lie had written to recal 
Cba^Bs, his note was kept back by this officious friend, 
and three days afterwards, the wretch diwdoMd* to 
M. Reybaz particulars concemuig the birth of ray praigL 
These revelations placed in my friend Heyba/.'s eyes an 
insormoontdble barrier betw'eeu Charles and Louise;. It 
is then from this day and no longer, (kting from tbe duel, 
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that the ruiu of iheso two youti" crcaturc:< conimeuces. 
Jufluo mw yourtji'lf if in any i;aso yon fonhl owe the hauil 
of MlllIc‘lnoi^)clle Itoybaz to the successful i.SiiQO of thccie 
•lark and ]H‘n'or.sc machinations, the hi.'toiy and residte of 
which I know, hut the cause or lirst source of which 
is a mystery in my cy(‘s. I prefer explainiiif; the 

W'hole hy the "ratuiloU'? eu kethu‘s.> and ill-nalurc of this 
man. who is e.nlietl Ctinmpin. 

'J'his mystery, however, is knoun to (lod, ami the 
future will reveal it. We sludl know then uliat hand has 
sought ill the d.arkness, in which the gouvlness of (iud ha>l 
concealed it, this poisone<l aiTow whieli «inged its flight 
fatally, which has struck so surely, sn deeply—too deeply 
iudew.!—for the wicko«l one has done a deed which 
defeatvlh him. We sliall learn in what intercut, tor what 
satisfiictlou, actuated hy what ignoble eont<-inpt. 1 do not 
say of all charity, but of e\eu the coininouest huin.inity, 
this helli.sh ]dot has been undertaken and hrought to a 
Biicccssful issue, ^^'oe. w*)e, thru, both during time and 
eiernitv, to those who lia\e been its instriuiients or its 
authors! Wm' to them! lor they have Lmnudated au 
angel, they have destroyed a line young man, they have 
already dealt a blow which must infillibly crush to the 
dn.st a worthy father! Wo.* to them!—or rather iiwy 
our Heavenly Kuthcr deign to send them ivniorse :uid 
penitence, aud save them through Ilis Sou and Sa\ioiir. 

have the honour to be, sir, with distiagui»iied consl* 
deration, 

I’uKvuiig 



LOi:iSE TO 51. I'RkVKItE. 

.V 

I Ml'ST take up my iH:n, my dc.ar master, while l^avc 
still strength to hold it. I can i-eckou now only a short 
i)umbi>r of days; ami, on the ]H)iut of leaving you, I luve 
much to say. Already it is a task fur me to collect 
my thonghUs to place io somo order what I write to you; 
ulwvc nil, to uiauiuiin myself in a (icsitiou of cahniHWs and 
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refl<*ctii>ii. Thcri‘li)rp, evory lime that I take HJ) my pen, 
it scpuiis to me tlmt it must be the Ias«t. Hut I shall leave 
such tlirections that you may carr)’ out the intentions of 
your Loui^c when her liour shall have tome. This refers 
only to slight matters, but matters to which my heart 
attaches a value, niul tu which, from lieneeforth, it iinds 
the *mlv solace which suits it. 

9 

Hulore coniiu^ to the object 'which leads me to write to 
you on tlie present occasion, I return you thanks, my dear 
master, for the lime which you have tlc'voted to mc« I 
i-'-ap the eftecls of your tender care, my rcsignctl sonl is 
iiiten.'ibly tletached from earth, its tie.s arc uiihound, I ' 
f;ird myself up for the separation, and this position in 
which 1 am, is not without its sweetness compai'cd with 
that from which I have emerged. I kuow not, that if 
destined to live, I should ever have, regained peace of^ 
mind, without which there no hn)>plnes.s; hut to-day, 
if I c.innot .cay that I am happy, at least I am calm and 
]M'ac<-ful. This calmne.es is not attained with much 
ditKcnhy; the flood of my biiftcrin;?. ever bitter, is not 
stormy. 1 find prayer n<it merely ati e.xcrtioii, during 
which the august presence of < Joil imposes silence on iiiy 
stifleniig, hut aa it were a swtPt sleep which restores 
strength to my soul. 1 reeiili to mind your coiivci’sotidns, 

1 find in them that support which 1 reijuire fur ray totter¬ 
ing steps, nn<l as.sure<l that I approach the term of my 
life, 1 ptiss* over these intenals of time, which separates 
im^froni it, a.s if on a ioa<l which <Mmdiiets out of a gloomy 
\ alley. Yea, be inwunal of it, my dew mosUT, I see from 
hence my tomb without experiencing much aflVight; it is a 
lied of rest in which J shall seek to sleep iu the boi;om of 
tied, and in the meinorj' of my frieuds. After a short 
space of time, they shall join me iu it; and whilst now 
they arc disunited on my account, then they uill be united 
through me, they will love each other through me, they 
will summon me into the midst of them, and 1 shall Xya yre¬ 
sent there. I tell it to them uow, whilst my voice sounds 
in their c.ars, in order that they may remember it when 
my lips shall no longer address ibem. 

I come, my dear master, to that subject, the secret of 
which I don't wish to trust to carek^s notes which might 

VOX« II. T 
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full utuirr otli«*r ovcs than vours. On his return from tlie 

^ W 

j)ars(iii:i|'f. Hiy father luuulcij me n letter which was not 
iiiteiiiled l<i pass throu{j:h his hands, and the mystery of 
wliieii nm«.t not be penetrated either liy him or by any 
other whatever, unless ])crliaps by yourself I lia>ie burned 
it. 'J'hoy are things wlileh concern Charles's birth. I 
hesitated whetlier oi- luit to biirv this soend with me, but 


ha%ii)g reflected, I tlihik there will bo some utility iu re- 
xealliig it to you alone, besides it would be painful to nu*^ 
to begin now to conceal anytliiug from yon. However, 
my dear master, I shall adopt in making this revelation a 
resurxc which I think it my duty not to depart from, 
even towards j-ou, in tnder that an iiidi.>creet confidence 
inav not ondtarrass > uu itt tlif direction of this dear friend’s 
destiny; and therefore 1 shall tidl you how 1 procun.‘<l at 
the time a kuowIe<.ige <»f tliCM* particulars. 1 shall not 
tell yon all that 1 know now, Imt all that 1 shall tell you 
n ill lie in evejy resp(‘tt true. 

VN'lien only nine years old. 1 thought much of 
t'lmrles’s birth, even when he tiiiusclf hnd not dreameil 


of directing his attention to the subject. In my ehililidi 
funey, at that time, seeing fins youug boy so amiable, 
so full of generous ami briiliaiit qiiidities, I felt he 
eoitld oidy b<* the son of noble and unfortunate parents. 
1 pictured to iuy.»<‘lf th.at by a succession of romantic 
adventures, tln-y hail been led to place him under the 
safeguard of M. I’reviue until the time wlieu Jtbey should 
come to dentand )dm l>:iek again; and this confidence ao 
well placed led me iv> love without ns yet knowing them. 
Nevertheless, they eamc not. 1 felt chagrined; it occurred 
to me to Bcorch out ihih'r address, in order to restore to 


Charles a name and a family. l'be.se resivtrches, which 
I could not extend very tiur, haul no result, and I ahaa- 
doned all idea of proceeding with them, when abont four 
years since a fortuitous * eircumstance oeenrred to place 
m^ii^tbe way of obtaining the (ruth. Having ascertainiHl 
it to the full extent, it was such that I thought it my duty 
to keep it secret; but it ma<.lc a deep impression on rac, 
and the trooblu of my mind was such that it occamoned 


* Sr« eonimencnnent of this hook, letter T49—^the noto of the 
curate of Gea tiamcrtbed ia a letter of Jtt. UeybA/, 
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tin.' illnotjs which attacked ina at the time. !Severt iiclcss, 
the rlijscovery wliii'h 1 haii jnsc made only att^Mthnl me 
i!i' more to Cd»arl*Sf end at the sumo tiiao to you, my 
it< iiT- niaatvr. h wtu-t then that 1, for the first time, con¬ 
tested to myself the ho|>c of licing one day his paitner, 
and of ('.oinfiensating him for all the blessings of which be 
was deprived. It was then also that the sisterly feeling 
with whicli 1 had ])n>\ ioai»ly Kwod him changed iiisonslbly 
into that d(v]><‘r, more vivid, and graver feeling with 
Miiich I love him now, ami which I shall carry with mo 
to the grave. 

iJnt what it behoves me to know, Moiuieur Prevero, 

ami hat (Uiarh s must learn at an early opportunity, is 

that the authors of his davs are no more. Ilia father has 

Itci'n deml these twelve vears, and this letter whtcli 1 

« * 

burned contained thu announcement that a month since, 
his mother had ceased to live. It was to destroy on this 
head all ho]>c as well as all fear that I determined to apeak, 
SIS 1 lie before iny dcoetmu, to close the abyss, sinai Provi¬ 
dence seemeit to have callm) me to rio it. Thus, therefore, 
when the time shall have conic, tell Charles that be is an 
or]ihan, and tell your friend Itoybaz to treat like bis ebUd 
him whom his l..ouiso loved like a brother, and far more 
than a brother. Tell Charles that if in truth his father, 
the scion of a good fonply, <Ud not honour as he ought to 
have done the name w hich he bor(% his mother, risen from 
a low condition and thrown into a disorderly mode of life, 
Wits not corrupted by it, but wa.s the sup|K>rt and con- 
.'‘olation of him who had destroyed her. Tdl him that bo 
mav without fear honour her memorv; tell him that ahs 
was forced nritber to suffer nor to sink in her ^treaai 
tell him in short that he may clicrish her memory, for the 
unfortunate mother wept till her last breath for mfoitt 
which was brutally torn from her to be . exposed ill the 
courtyard of kf. Prevcrc. 

Y 0(1 may easily imagine, my dear master, that Ji ^hre 
kept this secret for fonr years without much aasuety 
and hesitation; more than once I have’ been fmapled to 
n>veal it to Chariea, and more than once to yon; more 
than once ha'^ it tronblcd my repoae, for fear that a wordy 
a idgn, a ray of light from somo source, similld drew ie 
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this direction the suspicion or the observation of my father. 
Bnt ivliat you cannot imagine is that it is this secret which 
has destroyed me. That day* wher* I asked for uiei'cy 
fixim luy father, and when he replied rcuouncing all idea 
of constraining my inclination, that day when Charles 
was restored to me, nay more, when ho was not yet taken 
away from me, th^t day 1 felt that there are secrets fatal 
to the ]x>ssessors of them. Left aluuc iir my chamber, 
the mistress of luy fate, it seemed to me as if I should 
abuse a fiitber's ct)niidcnce in accepting his sacrifice with¬ 
out tolling him the truth. It scemud to mo that iu thits 
taking advantage of his good faith, 1 would prepare for 
myself his reproaches and his contempt, 1 pictured to 
myself his uuilediction as sns])ended over my head, :is 
ready to cru.<«h me if he shonld happen to discover 1 had 
deceived, and according to his ideas, dishonoured him. 
In despair 1 gave myself up, I gave up niy life against 
yonr counsels, notwithstanding your suppliant prayer, 
notwithstanding tlie prophetic sadness of your look. My 
dear master, you now know the motives of the resistance 
which must have grieved you, but which I have expiated 
too cruelly to render it uecossoiy to implore your pardon. 

This is what 1 had intended to say to yon. Monsieur 
I^vere; and ohl how much morel But 1 want conrago 
to proc^. Compelled to recall the ])nst, new paag^ 
nrise to overwhelm me, those tears which I had thought 
dried up, atart to my eyes and bedew my cheeks. 

♦ • * * ' • 'e * 

What beanung sun glmldoncd with its gentle rays this 
inture maniage? Oh, my master! iny angnish is mortal, 
sadness veils the Heavens from iny sight! Where i-^ 
your hand to.gnide me to the se]>ulchre ? 


I wish to i|>eak to you of my father, but the pen drops 
fitnamy fingers. You will ^d in inv paj)en> directions 
pray you to follow respecting Ifun, and a letter 
for him, in which 1 endeavour to soften his grief. Shall 
I anobeed in dmng so? I kuow not: but 1 know this at 
least, that from my hands he will pass into yours. I do 


* Soe Tbira boSIt, letter 102. 
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not recommend him to yonr core; I trust him to yon, 
Monsieur Prevoie, nnd to i'harles. You both knew how 
dearly he loved me, of %v hat tcinpor is his soul; and yon 
botli, my dear frienda, ^now with what anfipiisli, with 
a hat eflbrt I part from him. ronvci'sc nilh him of me— 
of his Then»a—of our future mecluig. Prevent, above 
all, stifle, the* moment it appears, that self-reproach which, 
in aeixiiif; his soul, will oii«,iirond it in darkness, ns docs 
the shadow of night the wild and howling tempest. 
Pepeat to him that in a little time he wonld have lost 
me, because I inherited an ailing fnime from a weak and 
snfluring mother. 'IVII him, in sliort, that I expire before 
the prime of life, but not nntil I had tasted its aw-ects, 
and before 1 knew its snffering; tliat I do not, like bis 
Theresa, k-avc behind a hn‘-haod nnd a child—without 
auy indissoluble tie; worthy ot the regret of those who 
loved me, but oiil\ to be pitied fur ba^ iitg to leave behind 
me a father, who, lo<l astray by his tenderness, should 
impute to If tts a reproach that which was the will 
of (IikI, and which [H-rhaps, a dispensation of liis 
goodness. 

As for you. Monsieur Prevere, what shidl 1 say to you? 
my voice at all times K too huinblo, and to-day too weak. 
I am yonr creature, your disciple. You cidl me yonr 
friend. 1 accept, I cherish this sweet name, but do not 
call myself worthy of it. I have live<l and 1 shall die 
uiylcr yonr protecting wing; you havo done all for me, 
wubout it being gi\en me to do anght for yon. Bnt 
such, my dcarly-loved master, is the confidence of your 
lionise in yonr heavenly charity, that in leavhig you a 
great and 4)iflicn1t task to accomplish, she knows that she 
leaves } ou the only inheritance which yon covet, and the 
only homage w hU h is worthy of you. 

Your tenderly affectionate 

• I^oriSE. 
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JATQrKH TO H18 FATlltU. 

Last Fritlay I went to the pos£-oflioc by order of Mnster, 
and unknown to Muilume, to Iot>k for n loUor wliieh In* 
exiieetert from M. I’lcvoro; it was my task everj' day lor 
the laat two inontlis post. That day the iMoplc in the 
office made me a sijrn there was wmethiiifc, and that they 
wore to look for it. “(ioo<1!” paid 1 to m\>elf, ** Master 
will be pleased, and I also,’* for this (‘;dliii«r liy no inouiis 
diverted me. After this 1 planted invsi-lf fietbre tite door 
to widt. At this moment I siiw coining aloin; the street 
a oaldche with Madame inside, whom I knew by the whiti* 
feathers in her bonnet. I darted into an alley, the calecho 
drove past the door like a Hash of lightnin;;, and on this 
movement dep<'nded Master’s life, a.s you will sec. They 
are at present embalining him, whilst the rest of us .in-, 
packing up-the trunks to ivtum to onr native home, wheix* 
he is to be buried for want of a corner here in their holy 
ground, which they keep for themselves, oHering you the 
highway, if yon like. 

The letter received, 1 returned to the hotel, ami long 
before readiing it I meets Master, who snatches it from 
my bands and devours the contents. As 1 was following 
him, he turns round and says, Leave mel** We were'in 
tile Kue de Po. Having nowhere to go, I walks on 
straight before me to the bridge, whore I stopped to look 
at a raft ooming down the river. Whilst looking at it, 
np come the dragoons at full galley all the people scatter 
on eveiy side, and then drives past the carriage of th* 
king, and after it, three carriages of the princes and priu- 
oeeaes, audjifter riiat again more dragoons, and then the 
croifd rComiug on beht^. Wberenpou bnxped op with 
the son and ehoked with dust, 1 walked into a pnbfie- 
honse and veftrahed myself wit|i half a" pot, and not 
adthout mixing it with water, their wines, although 
, cheap, go alap into yonr head. In iU, 1 had .«peut but an 
hour, whenl took towards the hotrii; but lo and beholdl 
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when :.t tho foot of tho j*tairc’;iso, I hears a tnmult, aiitl 
I sees on tho toi»-gaJlery a valet•de-chambro hi\nrying t* 
anti fro terrifiod Iooki»}», and, having entered the rootn, 

1 (blind onr mistress wdioni they wore laying on a sofa,— 
her hair was all tossed, her eyes close ami shut, blood upon 
luT arm and her gown. The iloetl w as done. Afaster, 
after letunnng to the hotel, had ftircetl Matlanie’s secre¬ 
taire, to wad her pajMjrs, after whieli sliiitling hiimiiclf tip 
in his chiiinlH‘r, he drove a couple of halls tiiroiigh his 
heart. If, thertdbre, Madame ha<l seen me standing, 
before the post-ofliee, as sur<' as I ttrilo, she would have 
taken the letter from me. and oil returning to tliehotui, i 
her pre.-ience and lier .siispitious would have hindered the, 
mishap. I am all right—1 had tuy onlm's. 

('om<> to herself. Madame’> tears and complaints and 
Holw won* enough to cut one to the heait, calling them to 
give her l»aek her son, always repeating “ Wretch, 
wndch!"’ whereby I was scamlalized, thinking she called 
M. Ibevero thus; but I lejinieil afterward■> that it w'asonn 
called Chainpin, from wlioiii Mhc n'c,eivi>d, unknown to 
her son, those letters which she read in her secretaire and 
on the sight of which tic destroyed himself. Be this as 
it may, that same evening she called ua into her chamber, 
me and the waiting-ranid who was at the parsonage, to 
tell us th.'it she w ould give ns our motirning and something 
for ourselves, but this lalter on cotitUtiun only that wc 
should write tiothiug home of what had happened, cX' 
cCpt that her son had died of one of those bml fevers, 
to which all are so subject in this countiy of sunshine 
and swamps, hut ^dcnlarly strangers. We proraised 
her. I tell you this for your guidance, and, above alt, 
regarding the parsonage, where yon must be the first to 
auDOunce this fever to them—^as well to M. Prevcrc as to 
M. Reybaz, in order that Madame may know that I have 
kept the secret, tlmt we may be able to furnish the proof 
in case the tbmg may spreail from some other part,^ a* 
likely enongh. ^ * 

I w'Ql now tell you (he duil of the al&ir, as it was 
talked over in the This letter from M. Prevcrc 

told Master that aldkog|^ they hkd laid a plan to destroy 
M. Cfaailen tu lookfng out his fitther and tnpther, who arc 
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foiiml to Ilf tsiixcii liv iliim plnn would not l>e of 

nny profit to liiiii, hocan^fi Mamsclle Louise would marry 
any one bofoiv hhe wonld many* liini. Thereupon, Master 
• lioiiig frij^hicMieil, forced open tlie secretaire, and fouuu In 
it the proofs of this plan hiid hy one called Chnmpin, wdto 
received from Madame a hundred louU for doing it; then 
seeing ininsulf at once, deprived of his hope ajid lost with 
infiimy, iin took Ids lifo, and tliri*e minutes afterwsirds the 
coach drove up. 

To say tlm truth, since the first attiunpt, which the 
host hindered, it app'iars Master had only put it tifV; 
only these last tiir.es. fmiii the Inter which he wrote 
to M. Prevere, and in the time which passed liefore lie 
got a JV|>Iy, lie had got hack again a little of las good 
humour, except that at jwst-tiine tvhen I rnuriiod witli 
empty hands, ho stormed at me enough to frisihten one, 
just tis if 1 could help it. It is since this cliange for 
the better that Mistress vcutnn.'d to lose sight of him 
from time to lime, and never more than an hour, of 
which much iniscliicf came, both to him and onr jiuor 
lady. Since the ovcaiug she .‘ipoke to us wo have not 
seen her, except Hose, who made her way into her chan»- 
ber to wait on her, and also the undert.aker to receive her 
orders respecting the cmbaliniiig and the lead collin in 
which Master is to be placed. As for the day wo set 
out, tve know nothing ret, except that this morning I got 
orders to go to the police-office to get the passports, and 
right glad 1 was to get hack. They made me walk into 
an office, where I was questioned both about myself and 
about Sfuator in such a wav that I trembled in everv Hiiih, 
knowing that in politics they are not fond of jesting, and 
that if they only fancy yon arc doing so, they will send 
both m.a.<<tcr and servant to rot in a dark dnngeou at six 
hundiT>d leagues distance from this, iu the depths of a 
forest, nothing to be heatil only the noise of diatns and 
phantoms. 1 told them Master had killed himself for a 
liltle*lovo aftair, .and as fiirjaa regards myself I sene .at 
table and sernh the chambers; and more 1)y token, the 
oUier day, on the bridge of tl»6 Po, 1 cried “Vive le Koil’’ 
with the others. Thereupon they let me g«>. nod I have 
scarcely _\Tt <h>ne running. 
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It leinaiiis lo bi' soi-n wb.it will of ftU this*, aud if 

I rcm:'>iii.in otrvici', t*r if MaJanus will tlio 

fiiriii, or wlut lu tbo nu*an time keep your eye 

alHmi you, niul .vabite M. le I'actotir, whom I think <|uite 
ri^ht, kiiowiiic that he l.'S not wishful to wrong any one; 
and if it taiiiiilo roe any Iturt to tell him a lie about thia 
fover, I Tree your hands with respect t<t him, and then tell 
him all, recikinmeaditig him to keep it socret, aiitl that I 
am ill all ha'te to reiuni to ii f-hristiau laud, espociully 
being of his ftocl;. Thereiipou. good morning to yon nil 
and lo deanette, who did well to seikl Paul lledanl away 
with a lie.’i in ills e.ir, without wliieli 1 would have toil her 
in tlie Iitivh, and it i,s not he wdio would have come to 
bring her out of it. 


Vour nll'ectionale 


Jamiues. 


P.S.—We an* going by the Simplon, whUdi is a iimnn- 
taiii hewed by llonaparte, where there is a great bole in 
the rock, g'dii*: in at this f-ide and leading into tho valley. 
I wonld like better the oiwii air, only there is no rond 
and nothing but fro«t and snow, with brlgamls hia’C and 
there, wdio tall on any p-.-rson who has four sons. Is*t 
.leanelte pray lustily morning aiul evening, and you nil. 
Once escaped out of this den, let them catch me putting 
my foot into it afterwards. ' 


OH. 

UAU'IHA TO U, 1‘liEVEKK. 

Be here this oveuiug. Monsiear Ic Pasteur; 1 cannot sup- 
|K>rt her fiither any longer. Let his danghtn* find, at 
least, n supporting hand to closa her eyes. Jt is ^idc 
days pior« my dear nuotfi^ Spoke to me of her death, 
which stie knows to W opprcMudimg. It was respecting 
some papera which (dm wuibes yon to keep secret from 
her father. On different ocearioiis since, she {>r»«sed me 
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to cut <tft' her Itair, which she wishes to dispose of herself 
and 1 luul always refused to <lo this, wdjen yesterday 
rveniii}', seeing that she made the attempt, and fearing she 
might bo fatigued, I took the scissors from her hand, and, 
blinded by iny tears, I cut off those dear tresses. That 
moment M. Ileybaz, who I thought had reiired to bed, 
entered. He attempted to speak, but his voice was 
broken; he iitt«*,ri-d a groan, and In silence left thi* 
room. I prevailed on niy mistress to remain and re¬ 
tire to bed, on condition that I should bring her father 
back to her. I found him in the lower room, stand¬ 
ing in the darkness, and a pivy to that mntc tribula¬ 
tion whic,b is with him a sign of deep emotion, ^\’lthout 
hearing or answering he followetl me, .and remained 
with his etTS fixetl atid his thoughts wandering, wliilc bis 
daughter louiled him with earesst's, and sjmke of Heaven. 
He left *tho ehamlnT at miihiight but did not go to Ixal, 
and at davbroak he sent oft' a letter. 

At this moment he is walking in the garden and looking 
np at the wuidow of Maniselle Lonl.«e’s chamber, to wliom 
1 am in haste to return, w i.diiug, if I can, to keep her in 
bed, and to prevent her coming down stairs till yon arrive. 
She know's I am writing to you. I semi this by Cheva¬ 
lier, who will hand it to yon; in five hours you can be 
here. Do not delay, in pity for your servant, 


Maktiu. 


cut. 

THE rU£C£KTOB TO aiARLES. 

JlfoTME^X. 

He who was harsh and forbidding to you from yonr early 
yean, '’as much ftom instinct, as he was, afterwards, on 
account of the stain of whidi you were ignorant, returns 
to you now. Take his Lodse. 

I have been tardy in caUing you, and erco now it is 
terror that compds mo. Alrea^ she was taking leave of 
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the eaPlh; 1 Hiiw hct hair from llip tomb that 

it niifiht Ik* i»n*>'TVo<l for you, CuintN then, foi^lovc of 
hor: savt^ her, that mv luart luav hloss vou on 

' • » k 

Pifoundii ihftn those on whuii I ciirsi*il vuu, (itiriii^ this 
{rricvons aftlirtion. 

Your fjithcr ami mother, rinirK-s, liv«‘(l by crinio and 
jKsrisheil in a dniiiteon; y<m uro the fniit of tlit'ir'tvirkod- 
uoss. lAjatTi those tliiufts now—that 1 accept thi.-v loathed 
stain, that I wish notwithstanding to cthu'c it, and that 
inv I^)iiis(5 Mill wipe it away. 


Kkyiiax. 



FIFTH BOOK. 


As soon ns I hml n'coivocl fho forcgoiiijr If'ttcr, I (low to 
Morntx. M. I’vovorc Inwl amvod there the ]>rovioHs 
evening. From timt <lay, wo remained united nrontid 
Ijonise's couch, nml nil orreBpondoiire cease»l hetwoeii U'*. 

ITins this letter eloses a stor%', the issue of which is 
bat too easily foivseen. I mij'ht cease here, nnd I have 
nttontptcd to do s.'>; for it is more fitting; to throw a veil 
over these snd days; and moreover, all narrative must ho 
cold in comi)ansoii with these letters, in which each of 
tho personages portrays himself in turn, and displays his 
character and disposition. However, I should reipct to 
disappoint that aiVectionate curiosity which 1 (latter myself 
has bwn aw'ahened in those who have followed the pro* 
gross of this story, and it is to satisi)* it that I shall now 
add a few pages to those which go before. My intention 
is no longer to revive the sentiments and the passions which 
wore still so vividly folt beside the dying couch of Louise; 
but I shall eudeavniir, in a slioit andvimple narrative, lo 
coodnet rapidly to their close those facts of this history 
triiidi tho preying book leaves incomplete. 

I set ont fhim Lansanne in the afternoon; I passed 
through tieneva at ton o’clock in the evening: and towards 
eleven o’clock I was olunbmg the hill of Moruex, without 
knowing to which honse to direct my steps. Bnt M. 
Prevere, aware from the morning of M. Reybaa's pro¬ 
ceeding, had calenkted tho hour of my arrival, and had 
antidpated my feeling of embarrassment on thia point. 
As I reached the snminh of riiat ascent which winds 
around a desCited qoarryv I peiedve^ e man seated. At 
my approadi he arose; I toooguSed the preooiter, and 
dew towards him.' He oOuMitfot'Speak; hot Whilst I 
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]irc9scd hiin in iny arms, I felt hi.'« heAit iKMiHnj' vio- 
1< utly. At this inunient the noise of footste]>s anoouncod 
the apjiroacli uf >L Trevere. He wisiied to leave this 
lifst intervit w nninterrupted, niul he nuw joined im to 
fold inc in his arms, and to soften the tidliciion of M. 
iieybaz. 

“Wc are,’’ raid he', in a short time, “three mifortii- 
nates whom a hand from on Hi^h stnkcs vith nil its 
force; we shall not for that reason cease to bless it. 
t'hai'les is prepared, M. K'(‘yhaz is less so; his eyes have, 
iiiit been so soon unsealed, because ho lived Ixiside this 
angel whose patieutv and sweetness deceived irresistibly. 
lx‘t him therefore pray fervently to tied to support us— 
above all, his daughter, tor wltoin it is still tuoro necessary. 
Whether it is HojI’s will to restore her to us, or whetlicr—” 
M. Preveru could not proc<‘ed; his grief as well as iny own 
sank into silence before that of the precentor, and we 
rcinaiiied a prey to that coni])a!:sion at ooc(» deep and 
unavailing, which rends the heart and stilies speech. Wo 
proceeded in silence towards the house. 

Of all the ciiui’iictcrs of this story, that of the pro*- 
editor is the best delineated, lie is depicted straight¬ 
forward, sensible, pious, worthy of the highest e.'^teeiu, but, 
at the same time, tenacious and obstinate. In the re¬ 
cesses of his heart, a prejudice, or, as M. Prevure termed 
it, an instinct, which wi^ him savoured of uprightness 
still more than of pride, was the canker* worm destined 
to* gnaw it, and at last to crauble it into dust, lie 
had never loved me, perhaps never known me,. and 
with the exception of that short interval during which he 
consented to behold in toe the future husbaucl of his 
daughter, he had for twemty years of bis life and from my 
earliest age hardened Ids heart against my wlKhes and, 
against my a|)proach, until that fatid moment when ray 
birth being disclosed to him, be shuddered with horror, 
and placed that barrier between us which to him appeared 
Insnrroountablc. It was only then tliai^the real Itiligglo 
commenced within him, that this cneigy, of which he 
often speaks in hU. letters, was needed in all its fopee 
to support his soul between the atfrigbt in which bis dMfh- 
ter's .roelsndiol^ bad idnnged it, and the equally great 

s 



nir. PAKSOXAGK. 



llOlTijr of* iiirnrriiig ii stain which cniiM not In* wuslunl 

awnv- l^oubtloHs he wHi* blind at tinu^s ns to the of 
« 

I.oiii?p; i4t otlMT flnu's he tru^^tcil to the elHcacy nf his 
jiravci', iiikI the ConripRi^sinn of (jo«l towiinls au iiriin- 
f<‘m rivatui’i*. N(‘Vf'r«heh*8.s hi.s ciilitine.s;^ Iniiu thit 
moiiKMit •)nlv scrveil to coiiccdI torture; aiul when -iihksl 
hy tomhTiio.s^i, or urped on by aiiguioh. hr fillers l^miseV 
rbauilicr, tlie nvuli'i' Iim-Is that his niiud alKuit in In' 
(Iftaclieil I’roin these, vautajic-fTrounds to whieh he crui;;,s 
with 80 nnif-h elVoit. At the si^dit of these sevneil 
livsses. Mini not till tlirii. he .summons me. For a I'c'v 
niiiiuU's. iM'rluips, this s,ii’nli*'r of hi> lou^-clieri'lusl nni- 
iimsity anil leiiitinmie iiotinet itile- .p^ay hi.s ^riel; btii, 
from that iiij'bt l)i> ia. -. iir.- imsealetl. he si *-.'. now eb .nly 
that bo hail trilh-d ^^i(il atoi (W.-'lioyed tlir lu]i}>ine" uini 
lifo of hi.H il»n;:lu»M'. an-l his luart liis-aiue a pivy to 
iiiiguiiih. a.s bitter ;i- it wa' IfMirnl!.’ s. U was the .si^ht 
< f thi-s siitVerin^ wliieh il privoil M. I'nweiv uf wonk, 
aiihoiijih no well nceustoiiieil tt» console the atllicU'd. aiul 
whUh baoisheil from mv licarl all rPco3h<-tiou of my own 

W W 

luiafoTtune, ami left room in il only for the tleejiest com- 

passion for him who had been its aiithoi. 

When w-e reaelnHl the boii.>r, >(. lb ybaz r»*ttreil to his 

chftiiiber. atul 1 remained alone with M. Prevore. who wu.s 

still ignorant of tlie stato of mind in Mhieh 1 had arriveti. 

I infornu>tl him that the pnventor's h-tn-r, instiad of filUii;: 

me with joy, had siruek me with terror, and ibat well 

ronviiieed that it had onP lavn furred from liim bv ti,t‘ 

iiiuninoiu'c of the danjien 1 had hnsctcinMl v’i*rtnin 

nln'fttiv that Loui!*c's davA wi-re iiuiniHTt'd. M. IVc'»-rc 
« • 

lost no time in eonfirniinj; me in this friKbifnl eerta.i.t ' ; 


then, by decrees, lamini; my thouirhu away from m;' M. ii 
to fix tiiem on ljOu\se‘*« laiis so .sad yet t^iill so r Vjvai* *- of 
beinj; solkiiod, he con versus! with me for a long ttoc iu a 
tone full of tenderness and oMnidrure, endi*avonriiig by 
atloAon to his own grief. hU esteem, my feelingi* of piety, 
the tt^cuesaof sool of which I was rdii>abh\ mid, ab<«re all, 
my love for Lootto, to raiao and suppwt a cuiirafv whirl), 
although a little forced w as still sincere, and without which 
I could not have prevented myself from giving way to all 
the ravings of despair. Uliilst he .«poko. Martha appeaivsl 
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at the ihroshold of the doorH'.ay, and adtlrcesin^ M. Pre- 
vf'iv aliiio»t without I'etnarkiag toy presence-: ex- 

otH'taiion is wasting her way.” said she; “let Moiisipur 

l“a.sti*nr scud M. Charles to Iht, it will Ik’ a sulaci; and 
!i joy lor my poor mistress.” M. r«vvcrp imnioiliatcly 
left the room to assure hinisolt* that M. Key hay. was in his 
own chamber, then returning, he ttn^k me by the hand, 
an.l, preceded by ilanlin, wo- Hst'uiidcd to l.ouisi>*.s apart¬ 
ment. I he moment he opened the <loor, he jtrunounced 
ntv name, and i wtts foUhsi in her anus. 

lAUii.se, infornvd hv M. I’n'vere with extreme caution, 
|•il the previous evening, that I was to be granted tho 
hnppiiu'M of seeing her again, >vith the eonsent of her 
father, receiveil the iutelligeiiee with joy, and without 
mneh agiratiou. Foreseeing that 1 «o«dd not delay, ah« 
that evening ha<l expressed n wish nut to uiniress, and 1 
fonnd her sealed on the sola. A deep blush tinged her 
cheeks, her ey<>s sp;trkle<l with joy, tenderness renewed 
lier strength and gave wannth to her embrace, so that 
she (ip{K*arod to me neither in danger nor debilitated. 
For a liioment 1 thought all these pa.st alarms w'cru Imt 
dreams, and 1 experienca^d again a trans|Hjrt of h^pinoaa 
w liieh 1 b«*liev(*d had fled for ever. She perceived it, aud 
as if terrified at my illusion, she wished to temper this 
intoxication by allowing some wonia of gentle rc-dgnation 
to fall from her lijwc Then, for the first time, her palunesa 
iTtumcil, her ItHik lost its brightiU'SH, 1 saw her changeti, 
aud 1 was restored to inys(df, M. Prevent having risen, 
entreated lx>uUe to take some rejm^ie, aud drew me from 
the apartnitmt. 

.\t dayhivak. I de.scentied into the ganleri, and walke<l 
a diort distance along the road. I'lic gloouiy words of M. 
J'revorc, and the sorrowful presentiment of the precentor, 
had stmek me with terror. Nevertheless, lx»oi(to was 
mine; I was once more beside her, my wishes were 
crowned wdth success. Betweeu these startling fears and 
melancholy joys my heart kept a gloomy eqailibriAot; and 
I wander^ here and there a prey to a spedea of stupor. 
It was now the end of December, the snow covered 
the nctghltoiiring heights, a sunless day direw a sickly 
light over these grey rocks and Jiaked forests, no thet 
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■tbo s.iiiii:' plftfcti which 1 h»(i odcC seen su emiiin^ aiid 

aiiimatt'J, now presented to me a confiu^cd impression, in 

which the picnsini; remembrance I liad cherished minj'lcnl 

with tiie sadness of’ the rcalitv. 

• 

In a short time, M. I!eybuz appeared on tlu* tiiroshold. 
J turned my steps towards him. and without speaking to 
each other, we nioved bv coininou consent from the 
lintiHO. lie WAS more traminil; his air wah affectionate, 
and without oxjtrea^iug to me moroTriendship than for- 
nu.'rly, he seemed as it were, torn witli remorse for having 
hated me. and oa if ashamed and surprised that these 
instincts, formerly so tenacious, but now banished from 
Ilia heart, had delivered him.up a 4lefencelo.'S prey to 
the asaanlta of reproaches and of repentance. When 
wo had walked on for some time, I informed hitii that 1 
had Keen l^niso, niul 1 irlnted to him the details of the 
interview. lie heard me without emotion; hut when I 
attempted to speak of the cheering state in w hich 1 Inid 
found her, and the liO]io w'hicii still remainiHl, his heart 
was tiile<l, his brow ibirkcncd, and without iitti-ringa wonl. 
lie repulsed these liopes with n gestinx* of dcsp.air. 1 
was silent; then touched perhaps by the .-.itnation of it 
young man, innocent of these things, and whose hoiK'S for 
the future were blasted, who con.-oK-d au old man, the 
author of so nmcli iuitH>ry, he seir.eil iny hand to press it, 
his eyes'hthHl w-ith tern's, ,ind for the first time in his life 
he looked at me witli tenderness, liistiintly my heart 
bounded tvith warm atfiKtion; 1 threw luystdf on hisucck, 
himI overwhelmed him with mv tears—I was his >oii. 
When, that same day, I related the details of that intei' 
view to M. rix'vero, Tuhappy Keybaa,” said he, in a 
tone of heart-lnrokeu sorrow, who learns so late, and at 
snob a cost, how quickly hatml vanishes at the first bre ath 
of ebaritv.” 

Towiinis the midillc of the day. as we were all three 
assembled in the iqmrtmeut below . Louise came down stairs 
leaniu^ iqiou Martha's arai. !>he Si>atcd herself at table, 
whei'O a sense of hei’ presence reniOAcii from me every 
tceling of sadaeas. The sight of her overwhelmed me 
with ploasnre, and at the sound of her voice which I had 
Jiot heard for so long, I felt a loundiTig emotion of joy. 
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It rcfium**! tlii* prift nw i-f M. Prevoiv, and, above nil, 
that ol* the precoutor, to repress the ti-ani<|H)rUi to which, 
it i had hi'cii alone nith Loui<e. 1 should have given free 
eApn^'.ioi!. As for her, wholly ahsorbed in her father^s 
sorrow, she a&sidnonsly guarded evei-y reiunrk and inove- 
lueiit, lest she might ina»lvertcntly give him pain— 
rcpre-.,.ing her saduess without venturing to feign cheer- 
fulucs-s and eomealing even the i*louaurc wliich our long 
wi.diod'for nioeting cau8e<l her. in the fear of touching too 
closely on the tliotight of an approtiching separation. 
Mvvcrthcle'.s, her smile, h(*r tender ohsorvations, 

her wonls of luelaneholy joy were addrassed equally to nil, 
wjiik appropriating to (<nrh his share; and under the charm 
of her angelic tones, the. precentor himstdf passed insen- 
sihly from this state of forced calmness which lie imposed 
upon himself when in liU daughter's presence, to a more 
t< raper(>(l sorrow, whose influence, nevertheless, penetrated 
deeper, moistened his <-yes in spite of himself, and gave 
to hU voice tin* wa^'cring accents of emotion. 

I.tiiiisc had not vet learned from me bow I had been 
receivetl hv h-r father, nor how in the Interview’ of the 
morning liU long dieiJshed preindice Imd vanished; bat, 
at the tir.'t look, she guejsseil all. and from almost imper* 
eeptihle synipttiiiH I saw that l>ittcnie.ss was mingled in 
her breast witli the sweetness of this tardy and frnitleaa 
reconciliation. All wa.s now ready for this banquet of union 
and happiness, which ba<l been the dream of her lift.—she 
aTont- was w'antiiig to the summons. 1 stoorl hcsule her; 
11 war* is the clo.so of the repast her hand sought mine to 
press it, to s^t'k from it support to resist the a.ssault of a 
thoir-:and sorrowful tbonghts, a thousand desolating re-* 
grut.s; anguish was depicted in Iter eyes, her cheeks became 
like marble, and with the utmost difficulty slic retained 
the deceiving smile upon her lips. I looked at M. 1‘rcvcre, 
who, rising from the cable, said to M. Heybus, ** l.,ct as 
leave them together.” and they left tlio room. 'I'liCD the 
bitterness of the cup w'a.s drained. I throw a v^il'ovcr 
this scene, which words cannot depict, and which it k not 
fttting to dispkiy to human eyes. 1 shall only say that 
there cii'Ocd n most violent straggle, a straggle without 
w'hich a yonng girl, tendcT*hearte<l, adored, and ready to 

ret*. It. o 
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l>laf‘c upon her bcAii tbo bridal n'rcatb, cannot take her 
leave of this eartli. 

'I'luis pasi.se<l tins first day. On the morrow', thoso. itri- 
petuous feelings which mark the solemn ejuichs of joy or 
of luUforl line, gave ivay to .a .sort of cahuncss, in tin* initKt 
of which habit gi-Adiially reaumetl its sway, eflacing 
transports, struggles, and even sorrows in ifs pt acctnl an I 
nnif'orm course. Louise’s habits, if tbe im-Mineiii ’. i.! tb * 
sea.son he taken into acconiit, were little changed. Evciy 
day, she came down to the apavrm'*nt <.u the lower 
Stoiy, to t.ike lur .slight npast ;U ibe same tnblo with 
us. 'I'liw was the only inomeivt iti wbieb we \Yerc all 
a.ssembled tog»‘tbcr; at nil iitlnr tsmo 'iie ^a\v < ai h of 
us apart. M. lVe\cn' eni<*ivd her t bamlier in the untruiug 
to converse with her for a '•liort time, until M. llrxbaz 
came to take hi.s pho-e; all the rO'l <'f In r time was 
ddvoted to me tmiil evening, fowanls M ven o’eK»ck, 
after w'C hotl each given her a panitig ki.'-i, M. l*rctcre 
caused Martha to retitv, ami n-m.i'.m*d a t'. w minutes 
longer at her side. 

I had arrival at Muruex the night jnveeding Ohristnias- 
day; until the elo.«iug days of February, the weeks gluled 
past ill a tolerably ]H‘aepful enrreiu. ami at this |a*riod, 
LouiseV state of health, so far from u[ipearin{r to become 
worse, seemed, on the eoinr.irv, t,* have umhogoue a 
favourable ehang Since my n*con(',iH.Uion with In r 
father, low sorrow had lost its bittenieas; my pre-em-e 
beside her filled np b«“r hours, and realised the l.n>t wi,-.u 
slic had formed; lastly, my as-Mduous marks of atfccii«»u 
were a dally gratlficatiou to her, to the enjoyment of whiuh 
Imt heart, so long jient up, abandoned itself w 1th a freeduni 
aometiuiea melancholy and tender. soineUiues vivid and 
powerftit In the mlilat of these new habits, her de*.! ne, 
the rapid progress of whidi had strnek .^L Prevent: with 
terror, seemed to have stupended hs course, and. a« it often 
happus when even the most deceiving afipi'arances cor- 
reqioba with the dearest wishes, whilst some rays of h>>; c 
dawned on M. Pre.v«re> m&ud, and even opou that of the 
precentor htmseir, 1 sneoaeded in forgetting past alarms, 
and in tasting hapjdness whhoat oUoy. In my eyes, 
lomise was oootolcscent; eveiy day I ftonaed her stnai^; 
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tilt* scn<oii alonp. I thought, j>n'vpnlo<! her enthv iTpovorv. 

I wail full Ilf lift', my h urt was iix prllowiiij; wilfr (riumph 
ami with joy; hovvevi-r, tmt of rpsport for M. iVovorc, 
M. Hpyhar, nrfil for Martha horeelf, 1 rcpiv.Hsscil in thrir 
piTwncft the too x iv id evprpsftirni of thoso fMings, and it 
was hv Ixiulie’s side, it wjh in covering her Iiands with 
kisses, in pn^ssing her with transport to my breast, that 
I allowinl my doi-p-Si-afod joy t<i find ^ cnt. my triumph, 
(•ratittide, ami love, to pour forth ttrely. As for lier, hep 
letters n veal that she l ad not e\pect<'d to live so long; 
and if, to say the trmli, on thi'- last oeeasioii. since tho^ 
struggle of nlihli I have spoken, .‘•he had avoided 
aihiding to her appro.icliitig end, it is not to he believed 
that she had ever regained hope; Imt Uwikiug on those 
days of re'ijiite as tin- gift of the goodness of (J(*d, she 
exerUsl hi r.-elf to looid di-turhing the tranquillity of 
those around Inr. Thu'S, wliilsf eveiy day, in ht’r CWf 
versations «irh .M. Tr*’.ire, Inr thoughts winged their- 
xv.'iy bi*y<md the, loinb. foward,s the sky and towards 
, eternity, every day. abo. without flatlerliig me with hOfter. * 
\ ,’4 W'ithont nndeceixing n»c, '‘he ‘•Mupathlzed in my joy*,* 
she welcomtal, not without secret siglis, hut tenderly 
with tears of gratitude, tny care.svos and iny transports; 

It w’as, iicverthele.s.s, towards thi.< pevual that she spoke 
t') me of her wish to .s't the par-oiiage onrn inure. I was 
so blinded that even the nutinneholy turn of the expression 
which she nst'd did uot unseal inv eve.s; T welcomed this 
jimject joyfully, ami 1 spoke of it to M. I'revere and to 
M. Keybar. The physician was ronsuIttMl, and it was 
agreed that early in spring we should all return to the, 
par«M>nage. Some arrangeincnis xvere iiecivsary to be 
made to suit onr nexv haliits and the .«iate of Louiae^a " 
he,nl(b; these changes were confidwl to me, and on Ulo 
twenty-third of March I left Mcraex to repair thither. 

(Hi the pn^ceding creniog, I had a abort interriewf with. :■ 
M. Hevbar., in which he gave me hia prixwtc instrudioiiiLi 
'J'hvy referred to unimpoHant paitiCnlors, and I whia 
astonished to sec hun lay stre.ss upon them whDtd ^)eakin|; 
with an a^tated volee, until 1 perceivetl that tlua waa 
only a circartoua method of aniviug at the aat|{e(^ wdii^ 
troubled Ida thoughta. The subject wta Louise’a chamber. 





}\o wisbf'il to to iho Uk) lin*l ma*lo 

ill if, aibl to furiH'^w ini v.irii a t-i sjM'alc of tlioin 

boforohand to J.ouiri, wbu'C li** f^ art'd wluoi blw* 

filioulil HOC isiuroauiltil \ y f and 

• 

in an aparfmc'nt «<» (•liiiiigt il n> to he cutii('ly new to her. 
But I w'OH obli^t'd to }{iie>r> uiitcli niore tlian hocouinuint- 
catcrl to me; fhr notwiilistuinliner the cireeitoiH manner 
iu wliicii -M. Ifeyhaz appmached llioe rL'iniiii-'CciK-os of 
recent h(ipe, a jnelanelndy cnmp.ni.son arosi' in hi;* niinil 
which deprived itiin of’ v.nnl-'. I eiidea'dored to make 
liitn share iny iliii-'ion; htil, a-cm a f.-rmi r oecusion, lie 
repulsed niy wor-U A\itli hi-* fn -tnr- j. ai: 1 >\ iir me away. 

1 hud planned (,i« s, e M. l>ei\i‘\ vlien p.issiii" ihronjjh 
(leiiova, lo thank him for his pa^t care .iini to <rlve him 
Mcws of LoiiiM'. He wa< ah.mit mIhu 1 cath'd at hi;, 
home. Aa I «as tcmiiij'down the .‘•tairea'.e, 1 met an old 
man going up. .\i the noi'se of my foot.-ct- p- he lifted hi< 
head, and turned pale on seeing me. It wu't M. dhamiiin. 
I wn.s enjbnrrasxed to know how to condnet. mvself 


towards him, wlien, ?ern(ini/.in;r inv look and cmibuldencd 
by my embarr,t“-!inent. lu- ventured to addrcs.s me nidi 
the gay and I'amliiar tone vvideh was nsu.al to liiin. After 
'aoniu remorka, •• ^^’ill yon ilo my lodge,” .‘’aid he, “tiu* 
bonour of i*ayin^ it a -c'.iort visit? I live out of fh'* 
world there, and wiilioiu knowing anything of the friends 


of wlioiH vetu could givv' nv* iuiclligenec,” I followed 
him into Id-^ lodge-, but nc»i without a feeling of repug¬ 
nance, it reenlled so stronglv manv hateful recollection-.. 
I was entirely ignor.tnt of the correapondeiicc of M. 
Obampin with ^Indame de la Conr, and the part wliich 
-hohad taken in tlie 'ii'Tover>- of the .‘lecrct of mr birth; 

w m 

RO that willingly pardoning him for hi.s old prepuasession 
ngainat -me, I felt grateud for his welcome, and «iuitc 
■ t^y to forget the past and renew ray friendship. 

' .M. Champin U the author of Looiso’a death and of the 
min ^.of iny hopos. If It wmdd bo, in truth, unjust to 
measure the wickednesa of this man by the extent of the 
evils he cansed. it wotdd be eqndly aenscless to look upon 
him in the light of ono of those nonatrons beings, the 
t^-pe of whom is only fiannd in the imaginations of rouiancc- 
writors. . Covetousness, and a spirit of intrigue bdmiging 
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lo a larj^e cla^i^ oi' uii u, an.' tho cuHses of many base nud 
■\v'icki<l action.'-'. I’liilo, wiiiit of principle, and liiat nn- 
ruHno.'-.<; of (Ik- which leads idle people to speak and 

tM-prc.id ahroail e\il in prcfeniico to pood, to divulge 
what is secret with more plea.'.ute than wl»nl is known to 
all, ait', at the ."nnic time, traits common to n host of men 
Mini arc the finitinl pprijips of evils and catnstropheB. 
M. ('humpiii, uiutiiip to tiioe defects qmdttics of mind 
and iiitelleet which arc not generally the lot of men in his 
ruiidition, only did uhat all mk-Ii men w'ould do, if they 
h.ippciied to tiiid thcmM'lves in a situation siinilnr to his, 
nilhont hiiving .sought for it. From tho beginning, bk, 
curiosity na.s tixcil on this mystery, the veil of whieli lie 
was liinisell' miIi'i iju' ntly to raise,; liis nudiciouH disposi¬ 
tion ua.s employed to iiiisreprer-cnt my proecedingB; then, 
taking ejrciiit to hini^eif tor the very lowness of my birtli, 
he look ollt nee at my ju-t discontent—without being yet 
depraved, h-' vas envenomed. After the duel, an instinct 
• of avarice nod tliat ba'C pride, artuated by a contradiction 
which belong.^ to it, and w loch towers on one sida wltilo 
it cruc|>s on the other, drew him towanbs M. Krnest Do la 
Cour, who. 0 cau.se he spitefully served, niach more tri 
icvcngo iiimself fur my omtempt, than from any motive 
of generosity or attachuu-ut towards this young mail or 
tuwnrils M. Itoy baa. l.'p to that point, whilst still reiuaia- 
iug the same tlmt he waa, lie wa-s iievorthcle»» only what 
^iso many beings of his sort arc whom chance alone prevents 
^rum committing tho most culpable deeds. Hut when, 
subscqueDtly, the pride and malice of this depraved mlh . 
Utund a fiattering apiteal in the nrgetit cntreatiGa 
Madame Do la Coor, a pretext in her misfortune, tnd 
kut iu her wealth, then he pandered to the prejndiccs ^ 
promoted the plans of his friend; ami when this ftaibrl^^ 
Date, trembling at whet he has done, totters, hesitateS) 
is aboni to escape front the net in which he is ensnared,.; 
the MulacioRS porter, to keep liini bound in his meshCa, 
descends to crane; he destooya me; and with me all whom : 
he impends to save. Striking,example of those evils 

which the base paasiona sod secret plote.of a wretch sow 
in tho sbadOjOf tbos^ jetxee crimes'whkh ,tha law cannot 
reach,' whiter enaw and devour in the darkness, and of 
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which many mew taFt*- in different dcaivp.*, to irhoiu 
neither tlic fear of <jo<t nor the love of their fellow- 
crcatQroB aupplics the 7»lAce of ua honest heiirt. 

Tt may have ap|ie:tntl stnuige that kucIi a man sbonli 
ho the friend of M. IJi-vhaz; l»«t, iw-Nerthelcss, wl>o has 
not observed how often tin; reoilleitions of childhotKl, 
fitjaaltiy of<*fkn<liti4>u,analogous bistes, and tlx* same amount 
of cdu<*ati<tii, nr»* stitlieteni to clniw tttgriln'r t>f 
disposition an<( <>f more dith n ut luomlitv ? Ihiu more- 
over/in tins east;, their fneniLdiiii was of ..Id ' tiuiding rather 
than eontinuttus, tainiliav ninth ntoie than iniini.ite. Kura 
long time, if tonnd H'. ^nh'-iM- :ie< in tin* p i.itioU' 'if vtoith 
and pleasure; sulHi.jiu-ind, it 't. ul.l liitt. tie-d :iw:i\ of 
ihsttlf, liatl it nut he.ni fur the < Iieiiiii't.in •»'' v hi !i m. in led 
to rtniew it in a mumiei -vo i.is.il. wei ii, n r ^l\ \ear6, 
li. l!e>haa ami M. t‘hauti<iii. th" one 'ttlit.hsl at the 


paihmnagt;, the other keiii eluM- to town lo hi-, trade, hatl 
not met, for this is shnnu hr M, (‘iMinpin's iw't iettor to 
the ]ireccntur. Mor<‘u\er, M. ihyhaz, skilful, in tnitii, in 
the knowledge of hunuin naciii". h% virtue of tiiat con- 
floIentiOiia uprightness whieh i.'d him mieeiLsingly to exs- 
nino himaclf. to f.ithom his motives ami iutentious. vraa 


little Fkilied in jiien. unpractistsi in onalysiiij' the 
otianu’ter and tletermiiiiug liie value of imlividuals. To 
such a tusk he brought instinct riUher than rvdcction; he 


gave wnt to his di.-Ukes ami his sympathies 'louch more 
thau he reasoned uu eitiior, and this explains bis imhil- 
. genci*. towahls his friend ami his sctTiity towards mel 
' It explains also, how, though linn and obstinate in his 
own ophiiun, bo agreed with M. ('hampin much in-’u* 
than h« waa l«tl hv him, and ended hv U*eomiug the vieiim, 
and not the dupe, of this sconmlrel. l,asily, the latter 
enijiloyed auch underhand ilealings, and was guilty of 
•eHoha, the existcuoe of which his honest heart had never 


dieancd; and if ho wraa aware that his friend, to save 
him from disgrace* hail gone eo far as to search out 
Oharl^'a parents, he never, for one instant, smqMtciod that 
vV) aneh a line of conduct, be was actunted hr cupidity; or 
even by pride. 

M. Champin makes alloaion, in his tottain, to die 
trooUes of our BenditioiL , Qo had taken so park k it 
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M-liicli ^ould iiavc canned him to bo dittinfCOtehed; bot^ 
^v^th otli<>i¥ ill h» rondition, ho atutineil to power, 
and had >vitiu>ft>(.‘d with satisfaction the hulBbKtig of 
ih‘'> .irUttocrauc fainilivs. It w:vs during this p^od 
tli.it 111.* iM'caiiu' iuibncil with uh'ius rospoctiug religioQ 
uiitl its lnini^tcrs, at once hostile and mocking, and 
ci.intni«,U‘ti a holilness ol* thnughl and a n'bcliious liatred 

to»;irdf« the* uiiihofities. TIk' coursu of omenta had sub- 


-v'i|iu;iiiiy is'^torcd him tu liU )iro|ii>r but, whilst 

iVoiu ids opiidoti^ and Ids {ircvioii.s ruoirk' of life, he still 
rcniaiiiui a j mI >n>- t-ui.-niy of the rich and ]>ovvertul ciassoa, 
ilic fci'liti^j III'hi' alijoct 'T.ttion and hi'' necessities, or ehw 
the t-riuiiptiu^.-. ot lii' avaiii'c, u-iidi ml him servile and 



( riiUidiiii-^ tll\^ 4 ^d^ iiidi\ ideals uccu|>yiiig a lolly condition, 
witJi ill' t^as hrnu::ht into contact hy circtunstancos, 

or hv hU iiitcrc'ts. Ilv aimtiier contradiction, common 


CMioii.rii iiinong old ]i«'uiili- who hiul lived througli this 
period wlieii it scenii' nainral that they should b«< favottr> 
ahic to all the new phases of jirogrcss arising from (ho 
Kevoluuon, and, in {mitieiilar, the enlhiuchuMimeat of 
industry, previously chained dunn by guihls andwardena, 
he tVIt, on the contrani’, voiitempt for inmicm projocta, 
and n-gret and esteem ibr the things of the olden Umo 
—this watch of the preceutor'h, for example, givoa 
him occasion, in one of bia letters, for iux oQtbnnt of 


spleen against modem M iUchmakers. This generation of 


men, the olTsiuiiig of a Ilovolutiou which frees the tnaaa 

the pco(de from aeiitimeuts of resixx-t for Older, for 
k’udly feeling, and for religum, and lets them loose against 
tho'.' who uppivia them, and during a long time also 
aguin.''t thoM' w ho goei-iu them, sink into oblivion, bat 
oidy to spring up ng<«in every time that the same storms 
ate renuweil. to >how at what a high price society pur- 
ch.i'es atlvaiitages often ijnesttoiiable; to show, above ally 
w bat evils are pa^paryd for hiunsiiUy 1^ these meD, who, 
whether :ta uteu or claascs of men, wither oppressors mr 
stirners-np of agitation, ntndcr fnavitablo those Violent 
shocks from which a |)eople emerge more fioe hot less 
good, eulrancbiscd, but diMjrderly and slow to resaroo tbd . 
virtues of their stations, ‘ 

1 altered Chatnpin's lodge. The. wily old man, while 
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nppoariiij; wnly to question ino respecting tJie inlmlit- 
liiiits of tbe parsouage, soon perceived that I was nut 
aware of any of hLs untlcrliand dealiugs, and a feeling uf 
joy mingled with a of seem-ity was vis»ihle in 

features. He upokc lu tao rcspectlully of iL Prevere, with 
decency and interest of Louise, in incutiouing her d pmjm 
of other young girls wdio hud Mid’ercd^froin disappointutl 
ntTectlou and wdmin tlip accoiupIi--'limcut of thoir 
ttltiiough tardy, had restored to life. Thun, taking ad- 
vaiitag6 of my total iguorauo' of M. Krucst’s fate, to 
touch upon this delicate ivipic, “It was,’’ he paid, as if inel- 
,dentally, “the fever of the cunntry which cjirriwl him otV; 
'ho wrai* besides l>iu!ly treated by the physicians, and bled 
yttt an iinprojicr time. Who knuwsV There are net 
?liritttUng ]>co{)le who Kay that he lieli»ed the bleeding, 

ttOt do it Ijim.M'if. ' I lieard these WHirds wiili 
\ ttMp'^IaUon» thinking with ) Qinpapsiun on tlic siid fate 
yonng man thus taken from his mutlier, and 
with" afiiriglit at these mysleriuus remarks respecting 
(ho utannei* of his death. \\'ith these imprcssioiw 1 
, 1 ^X 080 to retire, whilst M; Champitt t nduavouml to retain 
me, ;fl»deaV 6 imng with gay tiud ntTectionatc remarks tu 
lUlf itiy melancholy, jtud to lull my curiosity to sleep. 
isli^,pit going. ‘ TiTen ho descended the Jstaircaao with 
m 'hud ao^nipanicd me into the street, where he had iho 
to retain me for a few minutes longer, as if to make tl.u 
l^it^rs'hy and neighbonrs witnesses of our inten iew; and 
having 'bade me farewell, he reuiaiucd u]H>n tlie 
following me with UU looks until I tumeMLl Uio 
“''^onisr of-the atm^t. This was the la^t interview I had 
M. Ghampio, although baviug re.rdied mi exti'cme 
‘md ag^ he survived the greater umuber of the pergooages 
llKnitif^ed in this stoir. Prevere had peuctrttted his 
clw lu^d judged mm eonectly, while a portion of his 
d was still buried in the deep^ secrecy, and when 
hfatlamc Do la .C<^ :irho alone perceived its odions 
wickeilness, recoiM^llhUitdemir. . For mysebl 1 soon was 
> inade acquainted with this plot; iieviSrthjelttts ^Lduunpin 
/^ied oidy a year ago, w'Ulumt barmginet on 4hts earth 
! Cbe piroishm’ent of his d«^ w typOi the contempt aud 
'• iiatt^ which he deserved fitow nn^ Mone of us over 
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«Im unctl ot (IrtiTring doitn n nsdcss on tho 

Ik t<t of tint old iniiii by dwrlo^in,; Iih tiudcilTiind plotti. 
M tii.iinc* l^c la Cour, Uio only ^)OPion who would Iwo 
I Hii directly int^robted in doing ?o disini'^ntd it'from hVf 
tlnnight-) the inoQifiit bhc icccued tmm M rreteto c«tccin» 
pit> and affeettonate ronaolatioot instead ot blame ami 

One man aloni in the parsonage, wIumc hean 
tin r'lelKtioU' wonld hA\c difpl} wuniideiU and whoso'* 
lUKiioitunc tlie\ wouhl haM* a^gta^ it*d, by '•liowiiig wltb 
what a wretch ho liul bcni niiwittiugly an accomplloe^ 
died without knowing kl. ('hainpin’A luiKcediiigA. TKit^ 
w.is tho preoiiitor, and hit nobU and upiight ronmienca 
lopro K lud Itself lees deeply lor its f it.il nbstiunry and the 
too taiitv «u'i1ticti ol itA iubtinits and ita pnjadioc, that ft 
wa.s not viMted by the terini of having caiuiod tho biumph 
ot the daik filot of a mHuih. Therefore, M* 
dragged on n long succession of ycara wUbout setlln^ thl^ 
storm which wraa always hanging over his head burst' 
loitlk llr> wiH able from the rccessui ot lilv lodge to 
conteinplalo in peaci. those tombs o))ened liy liTni and 
swallowing np, one after another, his \taime; no aoi^ 
III II witboat~<iCAr(cly a munnar>—diaturbtal him bt liti 
I iroi'r, liH infirmities soon bddihtm captue, and ^ 
wants the clos(‘ of his life, Im eubsislcd on the difipwr 
ot his son-in law, now n widower, and on tbe'Vuls of M. 
1) uev. It is only a few months since I informed tnis 
('erj'vmaii on what a wretch liis beiiehts wiie contend; 
^iiid on ({i'e*tionuig him in niy tern, f was confurthed iu 
Ute suspicion that M. t'hampiii, diiniig these 
'niitntlc and reflection, vegetated in tin languor of liia 
I dse and sluggish peace, without fi cling the icmorsc of an 
iipi ight heart or the consoling rc|H.Dtanceof a icligiotistuimL 
I pYoeeeded towards the parsonage, dcqdy impfisctd 
. with what 1 bad jiut beard respecting M. Knn st. lint, 
in pni(H«rlioii as I ajipioaehed ft, the object td my 
tlioaght« w u changed. No sooner did I eater th'> )K,tiil«t 
thin I WAS sitrroiimded b> the peasants, who on stnog 
me. rui towards me, callug racli other and ludiug tioiti 
their House*, to wHoOtne me with « thm'aui marks 
of afiection. amt to owarwbelm me wiu i{nc«tioiia legaid* 
ing M. iteybaz and his dan^ter. 
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None of thi’m suspccUid LouU>'» life to be in danger, 
and their neeiirity comiimnicating itself in!:ensibly to me, 
I ga\e them htill more favounible news, notwitho»it being 
arrested at every i«U'|> by addiiioual inquirers, to each of 
whom I was obliged to rejKMt tin- sanle tidings. 'I’he 
greater numlier iu;coni)):inied me as fur as tlie parsoitage. 
This loved dvvellii)g-]>!iu e of my ebildhoud. aditmed iu the 
aainnier seni^oii with nil the gluries of trees, uf berlts, <tf 
flowers, and of jilauls, which cover with verdant toliasje 
the hoary a^e at antique nails, was then grey as the 
he-uvens, and cold as the air. moment 1 entered, 1 

proceeded straight to Loui^e'!, vhambei. t tverciming the 
emotion which sei/.eil me tln-re. I immedialeh bii'Ied mjself 
with the .irrang«Tiifnts about whieh 1 had in ti-ov. They 
conaistoU chicIlN of piveammn-' to b(> oliserved against the. 
rigoor of the wintry season. 1 caused all the aparttneiits 
in the dw'elling, to bo airtd, in ord«rr to expel the 
Ham}) which might have U-en left in them by the rei*airs 
mideilakon the pri’ceding HUimnu. and I requested the 
jmor Widow OroMt to come and take up her re.^ideuce till 
otir return, iu this dwelling .so long deserted, in onlcr to 
koi'p up the tires, and to have it warm and comfortable. 
When theso pn'parations and ,<ome others were concluded, 
1 was almut to .>et out again to Morue\, when an incident 
. occnnvd which oldiged me to stop imother night in the 


parsonage. 

On luy arrival, the iu*as:iuts hatl aequaintcHl me with 
the rumours atloat resjurting M. l>e la Cour's death.'. 
Thinking that 1 "hotild ohiaiti Sv)me infonuutiou on (he 
subject front daeques'.s j aient.... I c.dletl n\m\ thetii, but 
finding that they h.id l»’eu eoiujuimtisetl by |ire\ious in¬ 
discretion* they pioU'iided to know notliing but the\a.:ue 
reports circnlateU tlirongh the hauilti. inr.me 

kiiowiug whence tlu‘y came. I w.is theri’forc still at that 
point where M. Obauipin had left me. when tl»e following 
dav, almut two in tlw? .•ifteruoon, two camage-i with 
}nkst'horse's were aetm to approach tiie village. F^'m the 
box-seat of one of them dacques le.qietl U* the ground and 
rati to bid giuHt-mormw to bis faiuUy: he was in raourn- 
ing. lie iiiformrtd tliem that Ma«bitu« l>e la Conr wiui iu 
the first carriage* and that in th« apoond waa the coffin of 
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M. Ernest^ who hud died at Turin of the fover of the 
conntrv. AVtthoiit etoppiug longer, .laeqaes set ofl; 
niiiiiiiig to overtake the c.'uri.ages. w'hich at this inutuent 
\ (.re slowly oscentJiug the hill leading to the ].>arsoiiage> 
and sfton after etdered the avenue and drow up before 
Madame l>e la C'our’s routisloii. 

Madame De la Cour hsid chosen fur her arrivat thb 
uumu'iit will'll. thc> iuhuhitaiits of the piirsoiiaao being atilt ' 
all a.<»somblod at Morucx. she would find herself at lihertjf 
to di$]ieusc witli those prureiMlings wliioh etiquette would 
require, and which her priveiit pu.sitiuu with n'gard to 
them would have reiidi-red painful or impo-ssihlc. Uilt,, 
whilst the carriage a-sciTidcd the hill, she saw with astouisb'- 
meiit that the windows of the parsonage were open, and 
that smoke was proix'ciling from the cliinaiey; and having 
questioned Jacques, she heard of Loiuse's approaebtitg 
return and my pivsenco. 'Ihis now's threw her into a 
.state of agitation. Mo booiter had sho alighted from the 
enrriage tlnui .she iM>iit .a servant to n'qnest me to eafi on 
her before 1 should set otf for Morncx. 1 replied I 
should be with her iu an hour; and before that time, I 
had act out towards the chateau. In cro.Hsing the vesti- 
bnle 1 perceived a uottiii Laid out iu the lower cliainbor, 
with a {icrson in mooruiiig watching beside it. The sight 
made a deep impression on me, and I reached Madamo 
Dc la Couria ap.irtmelit pale and trembling. 1 was 
immc<iiately nsbered in. 

• Ou seeing me, this lady stretched nut her hand with 
an expression of cofihtcuance in which were displayed, 
at the same time, compasiilon and a painful efloit. 
“Tell me.'’ said she, h.*oking steadl'ajtly at me, “sowe- 
tbiiig about Mademoi-Mdle Iteybaz; why this long ub.stnico ' 
of M. Prevere? why these gloomy letters?” Without , 
comprehending the full bearing of these quesrions^ 1 
replied by dt'seribing to her Louise’s state of health roch 
as I represented it to myself, "’hen 1 had coudm^*d,— 

“ May tiod grant that you arc right,” replied Madame De 
la (.Jour; then, seizing my hand and preasing it wannlr, 

“ .Vh I Cbariea, Charles, when you know all. in place of 
bating, you wUl pity tue;.l am the hrst victim of thia 
moiater.” I had no idea of the meantug of these words. 
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Ma<lai>n* I^c la t'onr pcwivtd it, and pvinf; wny to nn 
Aj'ilatinii Avliich sli<‘ not overcome, *' Will,” cx- 

exclaitncd she, lishi", “‘learn all; tiii.'* burden id ton 
wcifihty for my hcait!’' 

WliUst eayiiij; they words, .Madamo De hi tjour, 
iutlnenced by fecliiiira which ini|)o?ed silence on her s>icf, 
upprotiched a tablo on which was Inlii a little casket, 
whejuo she took a liiiivile of papers and reJnmed to 
her scat. ’I'hen. for the first time, 1 was made acipiaintcd 
with the plot, the thnad if which the reinh'r has fol¬ 
lowed in the eorresisnidcnce with t'liatnpht wlvch Madame 
Do la four held in lier hands and 1 learned the nndcr- 
hand proceedings of wliieh I was tin vidiin. Wiien sin: 
had cojuiuded this narrative, dm in? which trrief, n sent- 
inent. and rcftret at times moisteticd her eyelid.*, and 
((Oinotimes pave nnimation to her words, ahe o|M*iiod iho 
handle, and collected frejn junonp ('liami«n’.s letters tho.so 
which gave the best eialencc of the cminin:: and wkked- 
nm of this man, Site showed me tr.at which M. Ikvba* 
liad written to her; and lastly, she placed bifore iny 
«j©» those lines of M. IVverc which Imd taken from 
hto* son all hoim, and, in di.-closinp to him tin- ]>ruccediiipi9 
which had been nudortakeii ft r mv destruction, hml 
aronsed his de.*>pHir, aupniented his ttbaroc to its heiuht. 
and armed his hand spura»t himself. 1 felt, in reading 
those documents, much mon* grief thsii resentment, 
liivetteri as my ntlcntum had Unm on the atrupgh“£, 
tilt) fears, the gloomy griefs of which Louise in all these 
iettcre was the object—and. alwvc ail, in the last; 
governed by tliose )mp^^*rio]t.s—1 felt the illusion which 
still remained to me vanish; nothing but gloom now dwelt 
in mv recollection; and when Madame l^'o !a Oonr. terii- 
fiei at my dctjection. put to me some pfessing <{Q'‘;-iions, 
1 destroy ed, one by one, in reply to them, thcise ho|ics 
which I bad given her a few minutes before, until at last 
she ertcialmed in a despairing rmco, “ She is lost, and 

Trevcrc was not mistaken!” At this exclanutUtm 1 
remained struck wHh stupor, my tears were dried up, and 
when Madame l>e l\ Cour, ovmcome with anguish, seemed 
to have fbrgottiMi my presence, 1 Adt the most eager desire 
to kave her. The reason tint attr mufortnne had 
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i in loinmt.'). i-xrt,j>r in liaAiiJflf rciVTonoo to llio 
'j.r.ti.' I ’.'iifr, Mv luiurt t»l.-1 will) jioivn'.v. Imm-s Hi- 
^ t!-.l \\iili ropnuoho-. nn I JVnz.'ii wit!-. itiTor, 1 t«iok my 
'a.lly, witli-nit lu'r to (ktaiii me, or 

<>r me H{ijinii. am! I retiirnetl to tlic* {<ar- 

t--*:on,ii:e. In loavintj the uventK' I mi-t Antoine, who 
hinhnl me ji jmt<" v,liich aiTiveil during my NKit to 
tiu- cliftti'ini. Jt \va-> Hi foll'.wfi_ 


•• t'll — 

* “ K.'ti ni t" >unr r. lurn, iiu wcll-liclovc«i, mul 

^ I' t US n-pfilr IciW.ijiN till.- jil.o r hIiIiU I | »iig -n ijlHi'h to flCC 
agniii. My Tathci's r<‘ ulnl'i'n is v.:;\( iin.;-, In* is nlinosl 
n-ady to idtandoii ail idf'i of tlii' joiunfv. In orrier to 
^ .sti’ciiiftlion liis di'termiimtiMii, ami to apare him thw 
strugiil'S bring t«<* < anii;;(*s with yon to Momvx. 


I w't tnit tile Hiilovviiig numiing d iyloVak. that 

I might enlpr (ioneva :i.a .muti as tiic gates of iho town 

fliouM be opened. I l!u'r\’ liin I two rurriages, and, 

abnt oVIoek in the iriomiitg, ami'c.l at Mitmex. 

Jtut, great as was my impatiejicc to .sen Louise, I wan 

not permitted to enter her aj)irimciit. till the evening, 

when the fever subsided, which mov only left her at short 

ntenrHls; iihe welcomcil me w ith temU r c.’trcsses, mingh^l 

ivifti wonis of resignation; tlcm, raiMUg by d^ree* the 

iaat veil, she .-[Mike to me of h r dis.i<»lnuori. I svas aide 

un thi>, occasion to snlslue mv own grief and to console 
^ * 

her. In a long iauorview, I fdd her my r«!?K>lu{ioij, my 
projects, my pnsmise.-!; I rcociv-ed the sicrwl de{M>sit of 
^ her last wishes h,.>i‘ last iiitemion-, of her and, 

lastly, of that tendcrflo<^ that patient mid Christiao Buci. t - 
iie«s, the consoHog charm of wiiich it .-eeined that, «o near 
* winging tier flight from e<uth, sbo wielicd to hutve axamiK 
her friendii. 

That very oveoiug, along with Martha and M, Prevere, 
wc made arrangements for our departure, after having 
obtaiucti NL lieybaz'a consent, who sermie^l to he chained 
dotm by a Bort <if stupor to await hla fate on this rock of 
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Morru>x. Tho following when wc wore placing the . 

lugifiiirf. in a cart. he. I'"' ^ to asMst in I 

the prcjiaration**; hut, at./ spinning-whtnj 

and other articles hclonginVMl.nc te Lo«i.<c, hi.'i oinotion over¬ 
came him, arKl he ivtiirncl" ..“'If'ii lu! cart set out lir-t. When^ 
all w,w muly, Martha ami I c.'l i^-’toreil tlio carriage wlicie 

Louise w'os waiting for ux, stretch?'^ *•* 
wliili! M. I’n'vero uml the ]>receiitor iinjuaiiitcd 


vehicle. 


Icr has I’ol- 


])(• 

nnrin^r this sad joiirniy, bmiM‘ coi j 

Mnrdia aiul nunirli**;; 'vlth li»*r dh under- 
mark'* of alVoetion and ur.niindo, nud dt'inir hiT nnno>t i > 
dhniuisli befondiand our tniMP* ri*:,rt t l»v' iIii'mv the In^t 

V 

recollcrtions we slnndd [HV't'rM' uf Ihm\ W’iieii we 

preached tJenevn, ^lll■ cast her eyes over those rain|mu<, 

those houses, tlmsc niitiqne towers i»t‘ Su iVter’s, as if 

to liid a hist adieu to hi‘r comitrv, Dur when we had 

% 

iravosotl the town, and were approaeinng the par.-' \tgc, 
she sank onw more into '^ilciice, and her evt'.s filled with 
tcaix which she endcincuired to concial iTOin our sii;ii|. 
.M. IVevcre had reipiestcd the villager.'> not to '-unomid 
the ciirriage. nor appe.tr to pay any attention t«> it, nor 
to reeogni.se any one, Init to cany out his iTiteutioiis 
butler, the.se gowl p«'oplo I’emaiiicil in their hotuses, looking 
fmm behind the window.^, not alhiwing Lonl<o to perceive 
the pa.ssive and forhe.aring tMni<*sity vit which .she wa.s tho 
object. In thu midst of this di>erte<l hamlet, one ytaing 
chiKI, tho oqihan nireiidy mentioned, from tito threshokf of 
a stable when* she was stuiidine, recogniw^l LoitUc, and 
rnsbed towanls her, uttering cries of joy. Louise .stopped; 
the child jnmpcti ma'n the stejvfi nf the carriage. looktMl in 
at tho wimlow, »ml not ohservirtg in her joy the j>aleBes.> 
of her benefactress, e.xpressed her .artless delight, ta whicu 
the latter roplieil with cheerfulness. The carriage once 
more moved on. and alter having climbed the ascent, turned 
toburds the |Kvnd. and at last stopped betbre the door of 
the parsonage. M. l*Tevere aw.ajtotl us on the threshold. 
On seeing him nlonc, Louise immediately asked him where 
her father was. “He will Ite here in a short time,*’ 
replied M. rrtvere. These wonls threw a cloud over 
Loitiae's oountenanoe, but without inipuring farther, she 
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J. fioiji tlw' ttvn-iugro, and .dowly entered the Iionae. 

\ U'hon she reached the midille ot' the ci»nldor, she was 
. ylilij;*‘d to pause for a i'c'v nioinonts. 1 s'lipjHali'd liPT in 

luy arms, and when slie hud iv^aiin d sonu* strength, I 

j a-'i.-ti‘d her to moniit tho. lit tie stairc.j-i* which leil to her 

l iiunilier. wliii'h cnieroil. At the .‘‘Ifrht of tho 

' loo'.r..-.:A : .ii Ji-id l,(., II made in It, at these decorations 
tlie chateau. It wa.-. jm,! hojif, '-le* wennul straek with 

olion, and s '.uinj; lie;self in a chair, 
*• t'liAlii.ns,— remained lliere Icaiiitn; uj«m me, and 

i hand v.iiiih >ln' tiioisletied Avith her 

. Mvt'! i ijf'. In CMiiS’-li'and .stipiiort her inspired 

rftc with eiriiiime and ealmiu -. A> 'omi as 1 had restored 

inT, in sonii; mea. nro, hv ui\ remaiK' ami i*v niv ('.aresses, 

^ ^ • • 

‘-'lit* a lliat 1 i-liiUiM Joiu lu*r tuthi^r, n)i<l i 

li ft ilie room >uv >ouii Miirtha had eoun* to her 

iiitrt 

1 ^Muud ni iihtM’ M, Pn-vrH' »or M. I{»*vhsiz in tho JioUm*. 
M. lioyhaz, to liu oju n air <»t tin' toniitrv, 

di'iiui* d in arhamth-r; au<l if’ 

v\i‘V ovemmu' hv anvM.rruw, he lilt lh»- h•*u^'^' an 

« • 

it' to hivatlu* ahan; an I iinin* at iii'i 4 Mm*. Xo '..mukt had 
hi* :di;:ii:vd fntin tfu* rani.ij*' tiian Ir: >nujil)t ridup* ia a 
- Mt iry jjlact', wlivn* In* a<;f’U‘itoiJn*d jurnn*rl\ To 
.1 -Ivrjj tlift loaf of' ihc day. dln ve 1 found him, 

ia naujmnv with M. I'lixiTv, nlio Iiad only Idl him tor 
a iniaiu^- t** ]»rc>oni himMlf at tin* tluor I^onm^V 
arrfva). M, lo‘^baz, paying litih ataM4t'M.n u* tho exhor- 
tatiun;^ of hi." fiiviid, .•‘oiiK'faiM - an*';#*, vitm tiiin-.' p^naiJiird 
"iMtcd. to ia laokcn S4L*nh:uet'». I 

waikiui >trai;:ht iij» to him, wad toajmvd him to have 
'uJin* M ; 1 toM him I wonid in* a wm to lutn, 

.1 ."iipjit-rt united (o him lor over hy tli** love* aiid the 
V4*n(‘rution which we chori'*in‘d Iih l>f>oL**c; hut 
that lK*fort* all el^o> it wa»j our dutr to Mjfitn the hittcnu'jfet 
•d her dying hoar, atnl at thw very innuient hIic aww 
.''. iifiTin}: from u<it ha\ii>g iK-tn him Act. At the.*** last 
AAords l.ls a*ritation ap)ieared to cease, and riaiiit', he .said, 
“ Let U' go and see her/' W« n‘paircd together to 
Ix•^iK•’^ sij.arlnricnt. 

Martha was there, and made i movement to retire. 
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1^1. on this |>.,.ur \Yom:i:j tlu* s.uop lo.-k 

of nlh-clion with M'hh'li hi* v-'oiiM Invo his 

Teresa, “ Heinaiu. '.thl he, “1 liivemni-e frit ini'; 

tlian 1 am wmiiIiv ta!” '1 hen apjtroacliiiifr Lnubn, hr- 
embraced her, and seated hiiii'Ji'lf liv Ikm' iu'ii.-idc. “ Mv 

» v 

ciilldl” resumed he, * 1 did not forpet the advice ytm 

pave me in yotir Inst Ictt. r. Thl; chamher I ha*l fur 

tUHliei) anew fer yon; it' it he iv t tlie niil of (iod, du lUit 

fear flitit f slmll tnnrninr. Mav it !,«• a nortiiv Jitite- 

% • 

chamber to the dwelling t<> vhic'i lie c.ills and 
where yoiir inolhcr awaits your {dmiiitrl ’ The precentor 
ruutiniU'd to eonverse, whilst onr lieai;; n reisi-d 
tion and eoiiilin't front his wiOii". Tor tin' time, in 
fact, we \ riitc'.v It" 'ijuMk tii^:et*;t r of our coniiui.ii sormw; 
and our aliiictivm, .stripped of restraint, mid plac'«d tinder 
the protection of «;is deep without i'Oinp so h ttcr 
as f'<niierlv. Mrtrlh.t burst into tear-; M. I’reveiv li-^iciied 
with an air of pra^it v^ and .as if touched nith the ndipions 
effort of his friend; and Ismtsc, agitated Iml eonsoictl, 
Invishod on her father tivo teiniercst and iuo,''t alfectiiip 
‘ caresses. Site endeavouvi d to express to us the happiur--; 
J«he taste 1 in sciiiig its around iicr united and resi.ined, 

and site s!ii 1 llial d.tv all that she widted to sav to us in 

« • 

common. 


itnrlnp the few following day<;, her decline was rapid, 
but her cahnti'“s evirv'moment increased. It was iiow 

9 

the beghming of April, the trees were coumieucinp to bud, 
and the .sun tu gladden in<ire fnH]uent1y the face ot the 
countnv Two or three titne.'h Lout.'V, expressed a wish 
to bo placet! near the window; wc were obligctl to carry 
!ior theiv in our urms. I taring all the hitcn-als of freedom 
which •■'he enjoyed from pain or fever, wc remained Iwside 
her, sometimes conversmg with her on pioU" eubjcets, 
sometime.'; tm tin* niTairs of the jM-Hijile of the village, or 
the. little eomnn''>ion.s which sho gave us to exeente ftw 
thym. 

As the lata! moment approachetl, wo nil. and piiiicu* 
hrly tlie piveentor. ciyoj^ more calmness. Admiration 
for l.a^nist* inspired ns with a sort of euthndasm in her 
presence; her courage coimnuukated itself to us. onr 
attentions towmxls her were tvdonbled, so that in the 
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rJui Ul of * uiwrinn'i -o \ aiiJ of ilivs *!> fully orrupiftl, 
*oni' irritf :i> if wr it Ou tin* twey[ty-<ifth 

April, lh‘r<-If ntloT stioiipiT, ^lu* ^niiinMlHn) to 

.‘lit i iK.i-i !*• lu r orpluiin llw* W idow (’ror/it, ami 
M onion ulioni .'•ht* ItAiui on arc oinu of tlm :tirT(uiii which 
r^iov iiail ahvuw ‘•iiuvvn to im*. ^Iio said a low xvonls of 
fVii iiiL..iiip an<l farewi'll t<to:ich; nuil (ni tlu* nvi'Hty-sixtli, 
wliilo we W(‘rL> all »t.iridiiii; !•>• Iut luMlsidi', h<*r rM»s Ut’cnme 

* dim. tiu' Monl-^ tlird away nn lu-r Up)*, licr hands in 
Sffkiiig ours alone exjtro-ssisl her feeliii{:s, niiil ut sunset 
>ho ent< n*il into tin; ho<<Mn of li»‘r (IrHl. 

' f I’r.mi till' iiarr.itivo I have exetinted myself. As tl 
/simj)lc Hpeetalor, i c ii.r' inplat" tlii- y'nm;; nealiin* fading 
:iM.iy; an.) my -^onl i- sM'red lo ii- ih-ejM*'*! recesses. 
.Wh-!t Mi'iiis pivo .an id.'a of this siplit? What 
■^miape« e:in paint it'/ In tliK ei<e, it is rnore than .a lily 
eat <lortn hy tli*' mower's more tliiiii youth, and 

prace, and hejiatv stiai'k hy an impitying hand; it ia 
virtue, purity, filial tetideriiess, iMjrishinj^, the Victims of 

* tliem'elves— -p>«efaele to inspire us either with atlVipht 
and eternal munmirinp, witli <i.a/->:liiip and immortal hope, 
with impious despair, or with .suhniission full of l•o^fidene^^, 
»'e*-j>c( t. and love. 

'I'he news of thi> <l>»atli spread mourning and regmt 
thronph the little vill.tjre of which le^uisc had Ijoeii the 
r ornament and the prot<‘Ctres?. The sail intelligence wm 
recidyrHl with toiiehing testimonies of atlectton, and those 
l»/iOf f'‘.‘*.sants felt they had lost a hle.svjiig which would 
never again Is? theirs. Of their own accord, they 
^ab<raiue>l from all noise in the ncighbourhootl of the 
"parsonage; they repain-d in silence to their w’ork, and 
susi«‘nde.l their evening‘games; they remained eoileeted 
,under the ]H)rclies of their houses, conversing upon the 
jfafUiction at the parsn^tnage, and this young lady who had 
^ risen front their rank, w'hilc still remaining the frietifl of 
r'all. and the protector of their children. On the following 
^ day, M. I’revere feeling sensihle of this mark of tleeji and 
affectionate regret, and .anxhuis, hy associating himself 

* with iK to g^^’e it some mseful direction, walked down to 
the villni'e and seated himself in the midst of his p.uish* 
ioner'. He -^iioke to them of Louise and of her endt 

VOI.. it. X 
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JUJ*} <»r tl plnrc which tli*'y all 1' 1<] in luT In^uirt. 11c 
iXprcsscd lii?f of tU;sl )-■ ulii'h h.rf* 

j;iv« n to a iVii'l <.uatuii‘ tl *4 a 

nmu, that h*‘ii»*rK‘4*iicr ^Miich had h cruiv shown itself in 
lu r, flHil that iutellifioiK'c wlii( h ])m\m liiil tt) :-u( Cf»iii- 

aiMl c<MV‘n1('. Tin* 'vvomcii, iiton* ( aMl tmirlinl, ui<(l wil-'.i*, 
wliom J.oiiiM', takiii^r Mli.'irc in lin-ir (iiune^tn,' i‘aivs, bail i 
lii'f’u tnoiv iiitiinnlflv cniini i nl, hni'-i into tears, ami tiu* 1 
men, rinln ns sucit \ iliager-. arc, li.'tciicd %\itli {jravc arivL* 
toin{ia8?>ioMuU: r<'i>pcct. Wliil.-t l.c spoke, M. IVovcic 
div.w towards liiin Loiiiso's fiqduui, iwaliiii',; to Inr mind 
lbf‘ ntark.s Ot'aflcclion ot lu r pri.t( erre.'s. l>c^iO’.\ in;? 
iiCT carcases in whiili i>l.s o'vti ;;iicr lomid maittr b r 
coniK>iDtii>i). Wiicn he art'Mi to rciire, the \illanc>iN 
nnrovtretl. (hie of them asktsi. in tlic name of nil, wb*-'i-, 
the fimenil would take place, that tliuy miol.t ari'au;:(‘ 
their work no ns to allow < very one to show hia rc'i.i ct 
for the youii”: lluly. M. 1‘ievere iniornied them that 
it wtnihl ^K' till the followitii? day at tiue o'cloik, ainl left 
them, aecontpanied by two of the chlers, who came wii!^- 
iiim ns far as the j)ar.s<n>a|;o. 

hnriii;? his nbsetno, Matlame De la t'onr l:nd sent hr' 
him. lie jn'occeded to hor,’leaviiiii me with llje jireoeiitv-r. 
Thi-s unfurtnuHte kniy’s tUjsjtair, when she he.trtl of 
Lotnsc’s death, hurst forth in excinmaii ' us of son’-iw nn l 
renunfe, and whilst the true author of b<i many *, \ ila lit eiT ' 
behind the shelter of hU ctiuuing and fdwhnod, she 
Nccascd bei'self opeidy of uiiworthiness and of crime.* Jt 
was to tliene violent feelinps that M. Tet vero fonr.d her 


way. He had ulnays felt a siispicIoQ ih.it M. 
Champin Imd been urped on from this quarter, and thd 
reports which hntl been sitread respi'cilog il. Krneet's 
dcaUi eonfiftticd Uils. 5ievcrthtle>is vith the i.tct of 
man full at oucc of iutlolgenoe and discernment, he had 
noYcr doubted hnt that the really criminal {Kartioit of the 
deed belonged only to Chaupin. As for Madaoie l>e I.*: 
Oour, the {^dueas of whose heart and tbo nprigbtncs 
and generosity of whose. .«entiineirt||^e knew, he hml never 
attiiWed to her other failings than tiK>.«e of weakness or* 
la^tradence, or imputed to other crime than timt ^ 

5 )d JBCMlddeill6 pio^^ which the grovelh'ug 
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^(■j*'lion ^ f }icr son h.i^l ]wr. Animated b}' this 

li*' Im'Ioiv M:uianu! Do taJConr, 

^‘Tjain, In' sjld, thwt >Uc u'-rust d Iutm'U' unjuatlv, und 
tli.'it luTlnaii st heart liinied hei jii't ro^ivt.<intojvpn>;irli*8. 
lie lioiini her. he iMjn{».i^>ii»uaiiM! her, itli tliat authority ot* 
i^aiaeter and ch.nity whieli :ui|nire.> hn* him thr (*inpire of 
and. after liaviim tivtun d her to ea!niii<?ii«. Ito tidd 
h'. r that he hoped Id nMiiaiii iier hieii h aiul that It wtiiilil !»» 
^.vneee-i^i.n'v eoaitoi t tn him tn ntten <if ljnui''e to lh<>sc 

• I 

V !)(> h,»«l kii<tu!i jjiiil p'-'jx'ftfil lil'C. Sincu lln'jj, hi» Ij.Ls 
k« ]'t bis jiri'n,!-!''; ii!' aitn -.nfil ibis oM )A<ly from* 

Jli-sp.ii. .I'l !. ,iU I'H.J' 'V:is ij. vcr cui'^olud fur binill); 
fu*!‘ii til:' iii\oinnl.U'v c iii.v' of Loui'c'Mlialb, ulthoiiuh »hn 
V. i-pt fur l»r iov' <-\on nioiv bltforJv tluni (or (but of hrr 
y\vu ■soil, tin* fnnixl-iiip and iiiti ution;; of M. Pro\i rt:, and 
tb<*s(> «liifh 1 bad tlio InipjniifH.v of paviu)^ Iwr, rontriluiiiid 
to ii;ui'|tillH/*'luT c.iKsc and »o n'-tore to Ium' tliat 
rcipo-' wbi'di sii • tnj -u-d I'ur'.o;:' tin* lifii'fii years wliirli 
phr ‘'iirvjvrd I-oni.«. 

• Tin* foliowJufj ilav, from nhin oVlork in ton niondnir. 
all lie' inbaliitaiits of lin* \ili.v4n and of tbo brattnrcd 
dMc!tii<:;-.'> iif llin adjacent ‘unintry were ftstionihb'd under 
I bn fliiis of tin- jiir«Mia<ro, on til", nble Ojiposite to that 
on wbii-b tb" iirnj>,iralio)i'- fur t!ie fuunnd were lichi}' made. 
Jii ibn di.'t.inc'.o, fhvouj:li the ornbards ainl btdiiud the 
the jiioiher** and da!i!*blnrs <<»ntein{tlated thwesad 
pivjj.u'atioiis. In a short timn. llin coliin wa» lir.niubt down, 
and ^'iarn 1 l-.-foie tin* shudn of tlic door; on it wmi sfcii 
the ■HiV'itb of nbitn flower.-*, which, according to oiir ciw- 
|juadori.s the cofliti.s of those who die nnmarrietl. 
linbind n'alkcd tliC precentor, haviu;: by his side thc be- 
troriit'd of id.« <langhter: aitcr them M. J'revere and a til- 
a relation of Toi*"sa; behind, two eldersoftlie village 
fsyninK'iietl in place of rid-,ttions on I'eyliaz^s side. Thia 
i;ul pn.'<'fi*^ion cohiinom**d its niarcli, and on reaching ilio 
ploorwiiy of the churelt, .ill the men brought up the reaa, 
.«o awl tvro. in the deepest sib nee. When it reached 
_ thc biirv!ng*pUce, tboio in front of tlie pjocei*,Hion stopped 
iicibrc a grave, very near that iu which, three wecha 
I ief''>re, M. De la Cour had been bnnedu Wbilit tho coffin 
was being iowered into % H. tppcoM^hhd tlie 
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prrccMitor and attempted to draw him away fioin tlii.-;,. 

bat the latter waved him oft', and romainod 
with fixed and tearless eyes on the jjravodif'fters at theie - 
work. When this was eonclnded, he himself gave 
them the funeral fee, and, leaning on me, he remained a 
few moments motionless, and then took his way baeV' 
to the parsonage. There the six imncipai inoumors of 
the procession took tlielr plaecs ojipnsltc the threshold of 
the door, and all the villagers having ])a8>ed before them* 
with uncovered heads, tiispersed into the hamlet whilst wc 
ro-entcrcd the house. 

When Martha saw us come in, that humble and conipas- 
sionato woman, who, so long ucetipletl, lK>th day and night, 
beside Louise's conch, had smiled u|)on her till the lust 
moment, gave way to transports of the deepest aftlictlou. ' 
She w'ept even for those mortal remains, i>csidc which she 
had watch<'d witli tender and consoling care. M. Reybaz 
approached her. embraced her. and in a tone full of allection, 
Martha!” said lie. “it did not ivst wdth yon that LouLse 
should live, nor with me lliat she stiould not die; 
havt chosen the good port, ttud it shall not be tahm atvay 
from you.''* 

In the evening of the same tlav M. IVeverc held a 
conversation with mo, nnd imparled his wUh that I 
should remain at the (larsonagc during the summer, and 
not resnmo ray studio? till the approach of winter, lie 
wished this for h'ls own sake, and esiK'cIaily for that 
of M. Keyb:u5, to whom iny presence, my alfcctiou, and 
my care, tvevo becoming everj* day htore and more neces¬ 
sary* M. Prcvcrc told me that ho reckoned, henceforth,- 
on the resignation and courage of Ids unfottnoote fnciid; 
bnt that he was not without tear for the ravages which 
this terrible Uow had already made on his cousutntion, - 
or for those which might still bo made. ^‘My only 
consolation, my dear child,” addeil he, in a tone of emo-^ 
tk)n, ” is to accomplish religiously J^amisc’s wishes.” lie 
oeai^, and we railed oar tears. 

. ‘ In fact, this unfoitunate father bad bcmi stnick to the . 
heart, and the alteration Hvbieh took place in his fcatnivs, 
from this pei iovl, oufy too well justified -tho gloomy fbre- 
Vfaodiii^ pf hi. ML ewnteowme was 
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iiui ou(‘ of tlio:au which ara oic^ily ciVacctl tVom tlic nienioiy 
T)y bt'iu^ confouiuled with coinnioii men; his frame was 
lu'ivous rather titan strong; his air grave; his^iuaunei* 
iln|lre^'^elI with ilignity, atnl liis rustic costume always 
attractive from the fre«h and siiuple ueatnoss with which 
''it was worn. Ihit tital ^thich really adorned this man 
was the n|iriglitiies4 of his lieart, visibly imprinted on bU 
weather-boateii, suii'bunit features. I’assiun and cares 
were puititcd there; but al.'O that grave austerity, that 
t|iiiek and artless feeling, that h.tbir of thought, which 
ill him took the place of edneutiou aud experience. Ac* 
ce.'.'ible to a tlioiinaud powerful and dolicatn foclipgS, 
.^s iiiiskiilcd in dlsseinbltng t:u>tu, as inclined from a 
sort of natural reserve, to repress their display, his 
features AVere oer .'i mute Imt f.iithfui roiiTor, and all 
those uiovemeiiis of the heart wldch his wonts did not 
exprc'S, hia eyes revealed with a frank and hearty 
simplieity. rutil the period wlien I left the parsonage, 
aud on that la.-.t (i‘' 0 a!.ion wlj<‘n lie ciuiie to town with 
I-ouise aud M. Pievere, he had ^till, in addition to the 
luaiily be.uiiig of ripe age, all the freshness and vigour of , 
'oath, .'iiid hU shori and curling luiir still preserved its 
brilliant jet. l!ut when 1 saw him again, it liad changed 
ill the si>ace of a fev. .sliort mouths to premature whiteness, 
and wrinkles had dee{i<*ncd u]>un his forehead; suffering 
bud hollowed hi,-) cheek ai d brokon his strength, .and he 
now only the -^h-idow of that inau whoM! robust 
t'mnie h.id involuntarily called to mind those knotted oaks, 
uliOcc sap is ]iowciftd, aud whose age it is difficult to 
dcterniinc. 

'riierefbre, notwithstanding bis religious cflbits at ro* 
situation, aud altiiougb attentive to our ailvicc, and sensible 
of our least cares, M. Kc'ybas was visibly hasteiiiug after 
bis Louise. During the first few days be resumed the 
cK-cnpatioiis which were rendcrecJ necessary by the dis- 
arraugemeiits which bad been occasioned in his little giro* 
]>erty by his abscucc, and by the expenses atteudaut uptui 
illness. Ho buiued himself in country labours, and at the 
cud of a month’s time he attempted to resume his fiuictious 
as preccutor. ](at he was no longer for this world; his 
t cry efiWte^jlBnied against him, and those vain mideavonrs 
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were scarcely sufficient to prescn'e him from a painful^ 
solifutlc, or to enable him to ix'strain an affiiction evorv 
day becoming deeprr. lie him«ell' felt that he was 
Avastiug away, and witlmut dariu" to rejoice at this feeling,' 
he <lrt‘w from it a sort of con.-olation and a c<>urage which 
enabled him to stipjion the bnrUon of a life which he 
should not long endure. Except during tin; momenta w^ of 
ho WHS occupied, M. I’ivmtc and ] m'\<‘r left him !ih?ac, 
aud I slept in Ids cli-utiln-r. lie roeeixed oiir uttentiona 
HTth humble gnilitudc; In- ii-iencd to .oiir remarlkS; lie 
acquiesced in our opinions; Imt xxiiilst he submitted to us 
that will which, nrgt-d by the JCCoil'-clion ot‘ lii.s former 
obstinacy, be seemed to huxe idKindoer'd, in the dee|>ost 
recesses of his mind tlenv dwelt a groxvitig eliagiiii, a 
devouring regret, and an incurable porixov. Toward'* the 
close of the year, be was obliged to giv** uj> all iilea of 
lilting his situation as precentor, and bis health In-eamc 
80 uncertain, that in the month of Noveml*er, that pvrhid 
when, acconllng to mir jiKins. I xvas to reMime my studies, 
M. Prevere tlioiiglit it. right iii.it 1 slmuhl uxit leave the 
pai'sonage. I remaiiud to xxlttie.'*s ilio rapid licx'line of 
the precentor, wlio expired in our anus on the litih 
of Dccx’mber, ten months and mxch dav< after hi.s 
daughter’s decea.'^e, b*-si*lc xvhom he was buried. I shall 
only lay before the n*ader, resjiecting this upright mati, so 
interesting and so worthy of pity, tliis last *locunient, 
which wa.s fomid after his d<*ath in the place xxhere ,be 
had hiin.solf juiinted it out. It completes his pi>rtrait, and 
forms a xxorthv close to his hi.storv:— 

“ I, Pionx' Heybaz, being in the enjoyment of my sound 
mind so ns to be enahletl to express my remorse and my 
last wishe-i, write this duenment. xvluch Is luy will and 
testameut. 

“ Since the day when Cliai'los was laid on the pave¬ 
ment in ihix court-yani, M. Prx'vcro has fidlowexl the 
straight way of the Gosjxel; but I have swerved from it. 

“ Without iKjittg among the number of the greatest 
siuuers, I have caused great eviU Mv heart wa.s ]>nritied 
late of tbo lenvou of priile; and, wlieu mv eyx^a were un¬ 
sealed, the hand of the Eternal was laid licavy on mv 
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• : I iitijilco'^* ]]]< i*;r ' 1 th*' tif Mi'i 

AMiU'iK mill I ilio tin''lini; to llin 

I luniu':ifli of iny iiropn-ty oOt) lloriin to t!io \mtr o( 
ilh* to ihi* W i»low (.'ro/;it. ami 1.000 to uiy 

^ 00(1 Maitlou 

bvijiu-iilli to fiiai.ijua t\io (oviM-H v( >i!\i'r loaikoil 
uatiio; ami, a’< oo i'- mH wraltliy, iti aiUUtiott« li 
prc^i^ni of 2tiu liorin'-, put :j Mr iu a druwrr to tlio lofr, 
u.ihU' v.ritti’ti “M tir ui. i liivc im raiou’ fo 
paiMoii him, ^iii(‘‘ lio tiiou;ilii hr wum lUr; but, if 

hr iia> j(iUto r..r, Irl him ainriul with rno. 

\iiiou^st thr I ii v.t’^ b *h»U}:iu:j to Ijouisi', M. Ul'cvcro • 

:.ml rii.uh> ^^ill ^lrtro liiom nliat may bo most 

)»h'aMu;^ to thoir nuunorv of Iut, Mitb tho romlitiou that 
ihc'.Hc* ilU'ci-^ CO, iX'^ a whoh*, to iiu* la-^t siim\or, who will 
>rf: i1m 1 thry are ihv^lrouHl, raiiivi' thau that they jawH 
into other hands. 

‘‘ fho iSurpliM of ni\ i;ro]i»*rjy, (uiupn-hic 'viial I iuho- 

ritrd froi,\ tlu; diMiiiN i*! \vlii' h .Ur adMi iI hoVi*, 

I have to ( iiarlrs, .is a ;j;t ol afO'^tiou. I 

I'll'* in lil< lorj^ivriu'-'. and I i:>i^ loir on lii-^ Irail iho 
hu'-iu*^ of God, ufilil la* ujoiiis im. 

*• rna:uK Ui,mia/J’ 
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